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IREADERS 
; Gentle and Simple. 


& * Viſions of Dom Pranciſco de 
1 Quevedo /, been jo generally 
received, with great Applauſe and Com- 
moͤndatibns, by the moit Ingenious of 
Chriſtendom, that, ſince the Learned Sir 
Roger Leſtrange render'd it into the 
Engliſh Tongue, it is now (to uſe his words) 
Bat id into allChriſtian Languages. The 
Work is à biting Piece of Satyr, which (as 
hat worthy Gentleman ſays, in his Preface 
refix*d To the Tre fn of its) taxes 
orraption of Manntrs, in all ſorts and de- 
rrees of People, without Reflecting upon 
articular States or Perſons, It is ſo full 
Sharpneſs, that the Libertine, in wh at ſ0- 
er Dreſs diſg an will ſee himſelf plainly 
haracteriæ d; yit ſuch pure Vetus of Mo- 


Wlity are intermingled with its tart De- 
27407: of Vice, which are inducing enough 
p lead the Vicious (if not too obſtinately * 
A 2 bent 


A 


75 this Stranger in Project have we made 
; 


bent upon their Ruine) to the true fog ht of 
their Errors: We need not, in Rhetorical | 
Flouriſbes, Emblazon the true Value of this | 


Book, or make any Apology for its kind 


Reception, its own Name being ſufficient to | 


carry it unburt thro' the bluſtering Storms 


of malevolent Tongues, Bat now we Pre- 
ſent you our Grave Spaniard in another 


Garb, in 4 Burleique Faſhion ; inſo- 
much, as we were the Laſt that took notice 


m amends, as being the Fi of all Euro- 
pean (vr other). Nations, that ever attemp- 
ted turning him into Verſe; it having been 


the Admiration of Min endued with extra-W 


ordinary Parts and Lea rning, that this in- 
comparable Wit was not ſooner Paraphras'd. 


So as it has found good Entertainment in 
the World, in its original way of Writing, 
T doubt not, but it will find the like Accept- 


ance in the latter; the Work being perfor- 
med iy a Celebrated Hand. 
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lo- Age (or Catelpole) Poſſe... 


'OING to 2M2/ the other Day, 
To Convent, where the'Fryars 2 | 
It ſeems the Door as cloſe was na, 
As. Kernel in an LEarel nut, 
At which 8 6 made a mighty 4 
By People be SSIS . 0 
Enquiring then what was the matter, 25 
hat ev'ry Tongue fo faſt did chatter, - 
They told me'that a Man 1 
as to be exorcis'd by Priest, ere 
hich News my Fancy did i invite,” 1 
o enter in, to ſee the Sight. : 3 
But. almoſt ſmother'd, and in Pain . 
got me from the Fbrong aga . : 
bd homewards going, in Pg Street. ESE 
t was my luck a Friend to meet, Y 
ho of that C,! was, a Fryar, 
And he perceiving my Delire, n 
nvites me to go round about, 05 ; 
Till at the length, with Paſſe-p - tout, 
hrough Back-door like = brogh re 
o wo 1 1 2 
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2 The Fir# Viſton of 25 
Where I a Dog-look'd Fellow ſay, 


As ever was Condemn'd by Law, 71 
Whoſe Cloaths were hanging all in Tatters, 


Like Sails which Tempeſts tare to Shatters, 


His Hands behind him ſtrongly bound, 
And ſadly roaring on the Ground. 
Croſſing my ſelf, in deadly Fear, 

Bleſs me, ( quoth I) what Sight is here? 
Said he, who was to do the Feat, 

A Eather that was Grave and Neat, 
This Man's poſſeſt with evil Sp'rir, 
But, pray Sir, be not in a Fright. , 
That's a danm'd Lye, the Devil cry'd, 
Who in the Fellow did reſide, -- © 
This Man with Devil's not Poſſeſt, - - 
But Man who'll not let Devil reſt: + 


You ſhould of what you ſay take care A 1 


For it as plainly doth appear, 

As Quaking-pu dings are not White-pots, 
That you are all a crew of right Sots. 
Believe me, Devils never venture, 


Into a Carchpole's Trunk to enter; 
For it's againſt our Wills, we dwell 


In Bodies that are worſe than Hell ; 
So to ſpeak Truth, you then might Swear, 
This is a Devil CatchpoPd here, . 


And not a Catchpole, as you tell, 


BedeviPd, that will neer be well. . 
And now, to give you Preeſts your due, 


Fou can do better of the Two 6 


With Devils, than with Catchpoles, Why? 


Becauſe we from the Croſs do fly, _ | 


Whereas 


2 


* 
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the Catchpole Poſſeſt. 35 
Whereas this Sign of Sanctity TA 
They make a Cloak for Villany. © © 
% Thovgh thus in Humour we do differ, 
s, As much as Taylor from a Skipper, 
vet Correſpondence (I am hold 
To ſay) we in our Places hold; 
If we Men into Judgment draw, 
So Catchpoles do the ſame by Law ; 
For an encreaſe of Vice we Pray, 
In this ſad World, and ſo do they; 
| Nay, they're more Zealous far than We, 
For it's their Trading ſo to be, 
And we do only for the ſake 
Of Comrades, wiſh them in our Lake: 
In this, the Curchpoles all are worſe 
Than Devils, whom ye often Curſe: 
They prey vpon their Kind, tho Brother, 
And daily worry one another. 5 
For our parts, we are Angels ſtill, 
Though Black Ones, and for doing ill, 
In ſtriving once to be Partaker ' 
Of Sacred Power with our Maker; 
For all of us with Honour burn'd, 
We into Devils ſtrait were turn'd 
r, Whereas (if I may ſpeak my Mind ) 
# The worſt Corruption of Mankind 
A Catchpole is, and '&er will be, 
Fo long as Earth is girt by Sea: 
„ Father, you'll therefore Labour loſe, 
lf on this Wretch you Reliques uſe 5 
For, on my Word, you: may as well 
A Soul as foon redeem from Hell, 
* „ or 
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Or make the Lame walk without Crutches- 

As get a Prey out of their Clutches. ? 
In fine, your Catchpoles all, and we 
Both of an Order always be, — * 
Only your Catchpole Devils wear 7 
Stockings and Shoes, but we go bare, 
After this Holy Father's Faſh'on, _ 
Who looks ſo big with Hemper Saſh on; 
And to deal plainly, by the ws 
A very hard time we have on't. 

So great a Sophiſter to find _ 

The Devil, did ſurprize my Mind; 
But notwithſtanding all his Jeers, - 
The 3 was about his Ears, $5. 100 
And ſoon, the Spirit's Lat hter, 
He waſh'd N 8 wich —.— 125 
Which made the poor Demoniac roar, 
Ev'n ten times madder than before; 
The Wretch as. horridly did yelp, 
As Maſtiff Bitch that loſt her help; 
So loud he was (T'Il not diſſemble) 
That under us the Ground did tremble. | 

And now, fays he, you may, perchance, 

Fi Imagine this Extravagance, _ 

Io be ti Effect of Vater bleſt ; 
But, let me tell you, that's a Jeſt, 

If you'll meer Water on him _ 

It would have done the ſelf ſame ng: 

For Carchpoles nothing in the World 

Do hate like Mater on them d. 

Pump ſpecially which they diſdain 

hs ache * , . of ., 
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the Catchpole Poſſeſt. 
But now, Spectators, to be ſhort, 
Of Chriſtians they're a Wicked fort, 
Who have the Name of Miſins quit, 
For Algouazil, worſe than it; 
The latter b'ing of cart Extraction, 
So moſt agreeing to their Action. 
Come, ſays the Holy Guide to Heaven, 
To you no Credit's to be given, 
ZIf once this Villain's Tongue's unpent, 
He'll fall foul on the Government, 

And Magiſtrates, who keep the World 
rom being into Ruine hurl'd, N 
V hich doth the Devil's Market ſpoil, 
As bad. as Coat bedawb'd with Oyl. 
Good Maſter, Conj rer, ſays the Devil, 
do requeſt you to be Civil, 
hat you will chop us no more Lagick, 
Nor run on any other project; 
But if to a poor Devil you 
ill quickly a good Office do, 
From this curſt Catchpole order. me, 

As ſoon as may be, to go free; 
For Fm a Devil, you muſt know, 

Of no ſmall 'Q#ality below, 
W ho'll ne'er be able to endure 

he Gibes they'll caſt on me: Pm ſure, 
At my Return, my Head they'll pelt, 
Becauſe in ſuch a Knave I dwelt. 
All in good time, the Father ſaid, 
dhall your Diſcharge from him be made; 
But tell me now what makes thee thus 
Torment This Wretch, and, trouble us? 
V/ . Nought 
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6 The Firſt Viſion of 
| Nought in the World, the Devil ſaid, 


Makes me his Carcaſs to invade, 
But a Conteſt *twixt him and me, 
Which can the greater Devil be. 


Prieft could not reliſh theſe Replies, | 
Stuft with equivocating Lies: 


But unto me the Dialogue 
Was pleaſing, as a Spaniel Dog 


To Lady ; then, with confidence, 


I faid to Prieſt, it's no Offence, 


TI hope, if I beg leave of you 


To ask the Spirit Queſtions few, 
But, in the Int'rim, keep the Devil 
From doing to the Creature evil. 


The Priest did no good Nature want, r 


But my Requeſt did quickly grant; 


Then went the Spirit on with's s Babble, 


As faſt as any giddy Rabble : 
Well, ſays he ſmiling, Friends at Court, 


S0 long as Poets there reſort, 


We Devils, Sir, ſhall never need ; 
And Poets a muſt ſay) indeed 


Have done us Service by their Trade, 


Of Pimping here in Maſquerade. 

I askt him then what Store they had 
Of Poets : Swarms ! the Devil faid ; 

So many to our Realms do come, 


That we've been plagu'd to make them room; 


Nor is there any thing in Nature, 


So pleaſing as a Poetaſter, 


Who, in his firſt Probation Year, | 
Comes Wy heavy loaded * 10 
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The, Catchpole Poſſe. 7 


With heaps of recommending. Letters, 
To Devils, that are much our Pence, I 
Enquiring for ſhrill Cerberus, 4 1 
Old Charon, Minos, Tacus, cj 
And Rhadamanth, laſt. Three are. 1 
Of ev'ry one that to us trudges. 
Well, ſald I, but what Puniſnment 
Have Poets, chat are to you ſent ? 
Many, ſaid he, as I'm alive, 
And ſuited to the Trade they drive. 
Condemned many of them are, 
The Works of other Men to hear, 
Which makes the Hearts of them to rue ; 
This 1s the Plague of Fidlers too. 
A Thouſand Years weave ſome, and more, 
Who ſtill on ſome. old Stanzaes pore, 
Which they made in their: younger Age, 
Of Jealouſy, that Spaniſ Rage. 
Some there again their Fore-heads beat, 
With Palms of Hands, which Brimſtone heat, 
And even boring through their Noſes, 
With Irons hot, as thoſe in Forges, 
Only in madneſs whether they, 
Shall Beaut'ous Face, or Viſage lay; _ 
Whether they ſhall Write 500, or Goal; 
Whether they'd beſt Write Gale, Or ch; 
Cony or Cunny, cauſe they'd have it 
m; From old Cuniculus, a Rabbet. 
Others their Nails bite to the . 
Half Mad, becauſe they cannot nick 
A Word that's Engliſh, very nimbly, © 
30 2 be a Nime to any 9 
ich And 
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| 8 The Firſt V. iſion of 
| And dozing are they up and down, 
| Truly, in Study very brown, 4 


Till they drop in ſome Hole at laſt, 
Which gives us trouble to make haſte, 
To fetch the Boobies out again, 

To labour on their Rhimes in vain; 

But they that here do ſuffer moſt, 
Are Comick Bardi, who fare the Forſt, 
For proſtituting honeſt Queens, 
Upon the Stage, before the Scenes, 
And coupling honourable Ladies, 
With ſuch baſe Fellows as your Lackies 
And likewiſe coupling Noblemen  .-. ”. 
With common Whores ; that's bad agen, 
And baſtinad' ing Alexander, 

Ceſar as fierce as "Salamander, 
In idle Farce and | Interlude, 

Which things unſeemly are, and BOY 
Now be it known to you, that we 
Lodge not theſe Slaves of Ribauldry 
With other Poets, but with Proftors, 
Attorneys, Knaves, and Pettifoggers, | 

As common Dealers in the Art 

Of Cheating, ey'ry one by Heart. 

Now underſtand what I "hall tell, 

As for the Diſcipline of Hell, 

Weave Harbingers and . 
Who'll quickly place them in their Quarters, 
Although they came, as tother Day * 
ln mighty 9 is ue I we: 
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the Catchpole Poſſeſt. 9 
Many Mechanic ts, in Proceſſion, 


Unto. us come ; One, whoſe Profeſſion 
Was drawing of the Long-bow, we 


: Mong th' Armourers would have to be, 


But one who underſtood the Crafts, 
Said, ſince he was ſo good at Draughts, 
With Clerks and Scriv'ners he muſt dwell, 
Such who knew how to fit him well, 
With Draughts that were both good and bad, 
For they all ſorts of Sizes had, 


Which made, whilſt they were here, a clutter : | 


Another call'd himſelf a Cutter, 

In Stone or Wood, we askt him whether? 
But tamely he replied, Neither, 

In Cloth and Stuff, thus Anglice, 

He was a Taylor you may ſee, 

And ſo we ſent the XKnave to thoſe 
Who fledge them out of others Cloaths. 


A Fellow that was Blind came in, 


Who would among the Bards have been, 
But we for Likeneſs put ſuch Rovers 


Among thoſe whining. Fools call'd Lovers. 


A Sexton after him did tread,  . 
Stil'd himſelf Burier of the Dead. 
And then a great two-handed Cook, 


Who on his Conſcience durſt not look, 


Which was perplext with many fears, 
For putting off Dead Cats for Hares, 


But theſe (whom Death inSin had ſnatched) 


Were to the Paſtry-men diſpatched. .. _ --/ 
Bout half a Dozen crack-brarn'd Fools 
Were quartered among ſuch Tools, _ 
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10 The Firſt Viſion of 

As Alchymiſts, and *Strologers, 

Who cheat the People by the Stars: 

One Murd'rer after them did trace, 

. Whom we among Phyſicians place. 

Crackt Sparks with Judas, it's our Will 

To pack, for making Bargains ill. 
Corrupted Magiſtrates in chief, 

On Left-hand place we with the Thief. 
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| [| Your Grand Embroylers of Affairs, 

ths! And ev'ry one that Water bears, a 
1 Take up with Trades that Buſbes uſe; 
17 Aud Brokers, with Exacting Jews. 

if 3 In fine, the Policy of Hell aw 

hit | Is rare, and admirable well; 

, Where ev'ry' Man immediately 


Is placed right to his Degree. 

I think, 1 heard yon talk juſt now, 
Of Lovers too that were below, 
Pray have you many in that Place, 
That's void of Happineſs and Grace? 
Love (ſays the Devil ) doth diffuſe 
It ſelf, in ev'ry Place we uſe, © 
Of Lovers we have mighty Stocks, 
This Vermine ſwarms like Heas in Smocks. 

There's one perhaps dotes on himſelf, 
Another fawns upon his Pelf; 

Some dote upon their own Diſcourſe ; 
Some on their Deeds, and that is worſe ; 
Perchance, one in an Old Man's Life 
May come, that dotes upon his Wife: 
But it 1s rare we have fuch aids, | 


For commonly the plaguey Jade 
ef | 1 Their 
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Their Husbands to Repentance bring, 4 
Then we our Caps may at em fling. 
But, above all, that I ſhall tell, 
Af any Sport there is in Hell, 
ommend me to thoſe Fops, who wear 
PO many Ribbands, one would Swear 
hey only were for Samples Dreſt, 
Or look like Poppits at the belt. 
Others you'll ſee will overcharge _ 
hemſelves with Perrimig ſo large, 
That Head of Chevalier there's no Man 
ill know from Block of Tire-woman : 
or Carriers ſome you'd take, by Packs 
Df Lovers Letters at their Backs; 
hich made combuſtible by Flame 
hey treat of, we have pretty Game, 
or they their own Tail Singe, to fave 
s better* Fuel, which we have. 
ut, oh ! the pretty pleaſant Shapes 
f Maiden Lovers, thoſe poor Apes, 
hen they are on the Gentle Leere, 
For -Freſſes embrace the Air. 
ondemn'd for Feeling we have ſome, 
et to the Toxch did never come : 
heſe paſs (Sir) for Buffoon Pretenders, 
ho. ſee no Feſtival but Embers. 
nd ſome have loſt themſelves, (mind this) 
ith Judas, only for a Kiſs. 
One Story lower, Sir, in Hell, 
our poor contented. Cuckolds dwell, 
Place that's naſty, with the Sculls 
f Baſtards, Horns of Rams: and Bulls, | 
1 | They 


12 The Firſt Viſion of | 
They are in Women ſo well Read. 
That that's a Name ne'er in their Head. 
T' Admirers of Old Women next © . 
You come, with whom I'm deadly vert; 
For thoſe curſt Wrerches Appetite = | 
Are ſo deprav'd, that Day and Night 
The very Devils they would ride, 

But that they are in Fetters ty'd; 
Barabbas they'd put to his Trumps, 
To fave his Buttocks, or his Rumps ; 
For Truth it is, whate'er you think _ 
Of thoſe on the eternal Brink 
Of Hell, the ugPeſt on our Throne is 
Eſteem'd as much as fair Adonis, 

So much for Curioſity, 

For your Inſtruction now Pl be. 

If you an Intereſt would make, | 
VVith Regents of the blazing Lake, 
That Roguey way you muſt leave off, 
VVhich you have got at us to Scoff; 
Abuſing Devils in your Shews, | 
And Pictures ; one while we with Claws 
Forſooth are Painted; and with Tails 
As long as Country Threſhers Flails : 
And what is yet (Sir) more uncivil, 
By Coxconb ſometimes paint a Devil. 5 
Ihe Famous Michael Angelo 
I asked here a while ago. WF 
' VVhy drew he, in his Judgment Piece, 
The Devil with a Monkeys Face? 
That he his Fancy only follow'd'; - Y 
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For he as then had never ſeen 
Devil,; or Fairies on a Green; 1 
For things they were, he'd not believe; 


Thus he his own Soul did deceive. 
Another thing too, we take ill; 
That's this: In common talk you will 
To ev'ry Raſcal pull out Purſe, 
And, with an hearty Oath, or Curſe, | 
Damn'd Devil call him; dy A! | 
The Devil of a Taylor has 
Quite ſpoiPd my Suit, I'll break his Pate; - 
See how the Devil makes me wait! 
The Devil he has couzend me, 
And much more I could tell to thee: 
Which puts us into Diſcontent; | 
For its no ſmall Diſparagement, a 
To rank our Quality with Taylors 
A pack of Slaves far worſe than Gaalor, 
Who only ſerve in Hell for Broom, 
And hard they're fain to beg for Room + 
Though J confeſs, at any Tides, il! 

They have Poſſeſſion on their ſides, 
And Giſtom, that's another Lew 7 
In vrhich there cannot be a Flaw. 
Poſſeſſing Stolen Goods and Theft 3 4 
Then Holidays your Stuffs are kept, 11 
With much more Conſcience. Tou a trick 
Have got to give things to Old Nick. 

N any thin ag diſpleaſes thee, | 
goodly Gift I warrant ye; 

But know, the Devil ſcorns to tarry, 
Like Spamiel- dag, to fetch and carry 3 
| B 
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14 The Fir# Viſſon of 
If of themſelves they'll come to Hell, b, 
They're welcome all (Sir) there to dwell 5 
— gives his Lacquey to = 
The Devil, but it will not do, p: 3 
He thanks you not for ſuch mean Blood, 
That Roaſt, or Sodden is not good. 
Another an alias gives, 
Thank you for nought, for whilſt he lives, 
He will himſelf the Devil chuſe, 
Like Muſtard, take him by the Noſe. 
Some gives a Spauiard to him, but 
Where ever he has plac'd his Foot, 
So Cruel has he been, that we 
Would be without bis Company. 
Here ſtopt the Devil, whilſt a Scuffle 
Happened there betwixt a couple 
Of Self-conceited - Coxcombs, Who 
Strugg'd which ſhould the foremoſt go: 
I then by chance did caſt an Eye 
Upon a Tax-man that ſtood by, 
That had undone a. Friend of mine, 
For Ruine's only their Deſign : 
Now, to revenge me without Sin, 
Upon this A in. Lion's, Skin, 
I askt the Devil, whether they 
Had not ſuch Villains where they lay ? 
Lou little know of our Condition, 
If that you know not of Perdition, 
Theſe are the right Heirs, and do claim 
Hell as their Portion for the ſame: 
But yet we're now diſcarding them, 
As thankleſs Rogues; we all — 1 
12 13 FE, | 4 


Z the Catchpole Poſſe#, 15 
The Villains, for they do contrive "Ih 
How they may in our Kingdom thrive; 
For »poF#, unto all they tell, 
"They'll lay on the H:gh-way to Hell; 
And truly, Payments run ſo high 
Now, that we ſhall be loſers by 
It in the end, but very ſoon p 
= We'll treat *em with a woful Tune, 
lf they perſiſt to be ſo bold 
As to increaſe, in Hell, their Gold; 
The Dogs we'll ſtrip, as you ſtrip Eels, 
And make them cool their pocky Heels, 
= "Tween Purgatory, Hell and Heaven, 
la which they'll have no Quarters given. 
This worſe than all the. Plagues which we 
Can throw on curſt Mortality. 
Quoth I, like them there is nv Elf, 
"They'd Tax the way to Heav'n it {elf. 
But then the Devil thus did fay, 
Long ſince if they had found the Play 
Worth Candles, they the bus'neſs had 
By this time done, for one that's glad 
Io wipe his Noſe upon his Sleeve, 
For want of Kerchief, did believe 
He'd do it by his taking pain, 
But Ten Years he has ſpent in vain: 
On what, I to the Devil ſaid, 
Are all theſe Impoſitions laid? 
For that (the Devil ſaid to me) | 
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3 There's one can tell in Company; 


| , Fo pointing to the Publican, 
lt drew all Eyes upon the Man, | 5 
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. - VVhich put him out of Countenance, 
And mute he ſtood like one in Trance; 


Then pulling Hat all o'er his Face, 


Away the Tax-man trudg'd apace ; 
VVith which we all enough were pleaſed, 


And glad we were of Raſcals eaſed. 
The Devil Laughing faid, you ſee 
My Voucher's fled away from me, 
Yet Impoſitions, I can tell, 

Muſt be laid on the Pride of Hell, 


As Mole-skhins, Spaniſh Paper, Knots, 
. Black Patches, us'd for Beauty- ſpots, 
On bare- nech i Ladies , Lockets, Paint, 
To make Whore lock like Popiſn Saint, | 


And all the Mundus Muliebris 
More than what neceſſary is. 
Upon your Tour A- la- mode, 


As high as Beacon near a Road, 


On Treating-houſes, great Exceſs 


In Banquets, Snares to VVickedoeſs, 
| Rich Furniture, and Gaming-ſchools, 


VVhere People loſe their Coyn like Fools. 


In ſhort, on all things which advance 
Our Empire, and our Trade'euhance; 
So that at Curt without a Friend, 


Or Magiſtrate, that may defend 


Our Cauſe, and will our Bus'neſs mind, 


A very Deſert, Hell you'll find. 
VVell, ſaid I, nothing i in all this 
There is that I do ſee amiſs ; © 


For to what end ſerves all this Pride, 
But that to Hell poor Souls may ride. 
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? The Catchpole Poſſe#, 17 
Een now of Magiſtrates you told. 
You have (ſaid I) none in your hold. 

The Spirit cry'd, you might as well 
Think, Sir, no Devils were in Hell ; 
For, let me tell you, corrupt judges 
Are all our greateſt Slaves and Drudges, 
The Sawners which our Lake ſupply, 
VVith all thoſe leſſer ſort of Fry, 
As Catchpoles, Clerks, Attorneys, Proctors, 
Your , Barriſters and Civil Do#ors, N 
Whoſe naſty, foul, polluted Souls, 8 
Do daily ſwim to us in Shoals; 55 
Nay, ſometimes, in à lucky Year, 
Cheats, and fuch as themſelves Ns | 
We hardly can find Casks, to pack 
Thoſe Villains in, ty'd Back to Back. 
Fou would, quoth I, Infer from hencfe 
On Earth's no juſtice, Violence. 
Ah! very right, the Devil ſaid, roy 
For Afraa long ſince is fled _. a 
To Heaven. Don't you know the Story, 
Then mind me, quoth he, and I'll tell ye. 
Juſtice and Truth, once on a Time, 
Together came 1n this our came: - -* 
But one b'ing Naked, and Severe 
The other, none would lodge them here. 
At laſt, when long they'd wandered, 
Like Vagabonds that want a Bed, 
= Truth with a Alute to pig was glad, 
And Juſtice feeling Uſe that's bad 
Was made of her all-hallow'd Name, 
vet the her ſelf in no Eſteem, 
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18 The Fir ñ Vifion of 
Reſolv'd ſhe was, Sir, to go back 
To Heaven, where they Juſtice track. 
In order to her Journey then, 
She bad adieu to all ſuch Men 

Who dwelt in Cities, Palaces, 

And gawdy Courts in wanton eaſe ; 
Into the Country went, where ſhe _ 
At preſent found Civility | * 
Among ſome ſimple Cottagers, 
VVho hate inteſtine Broyls and Stirs. 
But Perſecution found her out, 
And Malice put her to the rout, 
From whence ſhe was exiled too; 
Not telling now what ſhe might do, 
To ſeveral ſhe: did preſent 
Her ſelf, whd askt her, what ſhe meant 
By ſaying ſhe was Fuftice? for i 
They did the very Name abhor. 
VVe hate you, as the Rich the Poor, 
So quickly on her ſhut the Door. 
On theſe Repulſes wing ſhe took 
And preſeatly the Earth forſo6k, 
She hardly leaving the bare print 
Of her moſt* Gracious Footſteps in't. 
But yet they've not forgot her Name, 
And thus they Paint the Blind- fold Dame, 
VVich Sed (like Walworth's)) in her Hand, 
Aud Ballance, which don't even ſtand ; 
And 7. . re they do call her fill : 

But call the ' Lady whats you will, 

In Hell ſhe makes as gocd a Fire | 

As T, 94. or a worſer 2 : 
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For flight” of Hand ir), She puts, down 
All Jilts;; and Sharpers of the, Town; 
To ſay. the Truth, to ſuch a height, 

Is A» rice. grown (Sir) that in wiede 

Of Damning, ev'ry Facu lx 

Of Soul and Body Men employ a2 
To rob, trepan one, and deceire it 
Such Fools; us in em yall believe. | 
The Lecher, iu a atuſtful Duel, 

Deprives his [Maſtr ifs. of her Jendl, 

The fly Attorney picks your Pocket, 

But yet he ſnews cl was (Sir) for it- 
Comedians rob you of your, Time, 5 
And Money, that's a -gurſed Crime. 
The Lover cozens with his Eyes; 

With Tongue! the Eloquent and FM 
The he&ring Svidier with! tis, Arms; 
Muſicians, with their botrow'd rms, 
Th' Afrolgger with Calculations +45 
Of Fate, attending Births and Maat ; 
Ap othecaries,, with the News: ho gar Tf 
Surg*ons wich Blood; Plyſte an, 

It ſelf, do oft en ſtop 2 
Theſe Fellows, in ſome fort or 9 
Are all ſuch Cheats they'd cheat their Bro: 
But Catchpoſes (in the very Name 0 we ; 
Of Juftice, now of little Fame) 

Wich his whole Man does all 1 * 
For Hell it ſeif he can .aomſe; : 
Him whom e doth deſign for prize, 


| oe watches often with: His a7 
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| J oF . Follows him cloſely) with his Feet: 


And ſiezes him with Hands for 
With Tongue accuſes. ; and in figs! + 


All Men together ſhould carr * . 


Jo put (Sir) in the Litany, 1 30 
Semper nos Libra, Domine, bis 
From gm; ng all as well as Devils, 
Which are to yon the greateſt Evils. 

But how comes FT I: — 
Have not the Momen coupled to 
The Thieves? for both are of a 5 
Then ſeriouſly the Devil ſaid, 4 
Of Women, not à word I pray, 8 
Nought Plagues us half fo much as . 
Who, with their Tongues eternal clack, 
Have made our very Ear-ſtrings crack, 
To think of them doth make us ſtart, 
And brings à damp upon the Heart. 
Hell (now to tell the truth to ye) 

III Winter- quarrerł would not be, 

If we had not ſo great a ſtock „ 
Of Cattle, which do wear the Smock. 
Since Death the Witch of Endor ſnatched, 
All Miſchiefs oem have been dare 
To ſet th infernal Overſeers 
Together always by the Ears 
Only this Comfort we purſue, 1701 
They're cheaper Plagues to us than ref 
For in our Kingdom no ela, i 

- Exchanges, Wells, maintained * 
Baſſets, or Lotteries We have, 

* nd 2 * 4 * fave. 
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Handſome or illaloot d, full of Pride? 
Oh, ! Six for one (the Devil cry'd 3” 
Of ch Ugly ;, Beauties there are Fant, 
For they do Gallants never want, 

To lay their longing Appetites, 
Who, wounded, in 'Cytherian F ights, . 
Do leave off their delicious — 
And to Repentance moſt reſort, 
So *ſcape us: But if ugly Sluts 
Love Men as well as Lyons Guts, | 
Without a pair of Tongs they Will 


Not touch em, they will firſt ſit ſill; 


So wanting Water to quench Fire, 


Which doth their Leachery inſpire, . | 


Such Skeletons they come to us, 
Enough to fright an Incubus; 
For moſt an end the Hags are old, 
And in their dying Groans fo: bold, 
That heavy Curſes they do caſt . 


On Voung, who ſee of them the ſt. 


It was but. here the other Day, 
That I my ſelf took one away 


Of Thirty. Years. twice told, and Ten, 


Juſt in the very Juncture, When 
She was upon an Exerciſe, 


* 5 
With Women then you are well ſtord, 
(said I) but which does't moſt afford, | 


T'remove Obſtructions, which do riſe 


Upon the Vitals; but on Shore 
Juſt; as we Landed, the old Whore 


Cry'd out, ſhe; had the Taoth-ach; but 


the "earch, J found the Slut 


Had 


22 | . The: Firſt Vifton of © 
Had not left in her Head a Tooth, 
But that the ſaucy ſilt, forſooth, 
Bely d her Cho 1 * ſave her Credit, * 
It's true, q elſe Pd ne'er have ſaid Re 
Indeed, you've ſatisfy'd me well, 
In all your Anſwers; but pray tell, 10 
What ſtore of Beg ver. you have in 
- Your Realm? poor People, I do ey 
Poor, (quoth the Devil) who are they'? . 
Wich that I ſaid, without delay, 
Thoſe who have no Poſſeſſions in 
This World, that's very full of Sin: 
How can it de (quoth he) that thoſe 
Should Damned be, that have no Cloaths? 
When Men are only Damn'd for clevving 
To' Riches, which are Souls deceiving 
None of their Names (Sir) do I — * 
Eer in our Books, don't think Pm Blind, 
For it's no wonder, that ſach Folks 
Who nothing have ſhould bear our Vokes; 
All ſuch the Devil (Sir, indeed) © 
Himfelf will Jeave in time of need : 
And plainly with you now to 2 
For nothing from you PII conceal, 
Where 272 you greater Devils than 
Your. Flarterers, falſe Friends to lan, F 
Lewd Company, than Son, or Brother, 
Who wifheth Fathers Beath, or Moth, 
To get their Fortunes for a Miſs :* 
But now the Poor have none of this if 
They're neither Envy'd, Flatrered, * 


Befricuded, or . 


{ 


| 7 
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For what they have there is 0 gaping, 
Nor looking after, or a ſcraping. 
Poor People ar e to us no Debtor, | 
Well do they Live, and Dye much better; 
Poor Folks, who for Relief do range, 
Their ſorry Rags would not exchange 
For gawdy Royalty. it ſelf, 
Or 2ny griping Miſer's pelt 
Althô they have no waſting Treaſure, 
They've Liberty to go at Pleaſure, 
And come, be it in Peace or Wars, 
From publick Duties free, and Cares. 
No dreadful ſudgments do they fear, 
But Live as if they Sacred were. 
Moreover they do taſte no Sotrow, 
Or thought they take not for to Motrow, 
But juſtly vab'ing Hours pleaſant, ; 
They are good Husbands of the preſent 3 
Conhd'ring what is paft and gone 
Is Dead ; and what's by Time undone, 
Uncertain is. But now my Friend, 
They, lay, the Warld is near an end 
. When eier the Devil preaches ;, ſo 
About your buſineſs yon may go. 
The Prieſt, who was to exorciſe 
The Catchpole, lifting up his Eyes, 
Said, thou of Lyes the Father art, 
Yer Truths thou doſt to us impart, 
Able to turn an Heart of Stone, 
But Hand Divine directs his tone. 
Oh! do not you your ſelf Miſtake, 
Quoth Devil, for I ſhall * "Dake 1 
c 
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24 _ The Firſt Viſcon of 
It now my Buſineſs to Convert 
A Prief, who'll ne'er from Hell depart ; 
Theſe Truths I ſpeak to aggravate- 
Your Guilt, that's never out of date, 
That you no 8 may plead. 
When you muſt anſwer for each deed. 
Tis true, you Tears at parting ſhed, 
Tremble, wax Pale, Sigh, ſhake your Head, 
But fear of Death *tis makes you howl, 
And not Repentance for your Soul: 
A pack of Hypocrites ye're all; 
And certainly to Hell muſt fall. 
Impeſtor (ſaid the cunning Fryar) 
Thou ever wert an arrant Lyar, 
To waſte time you Preambles uſe, 
And would the ignorant amuſe z;  _ 
But now thou Imp of ugly Feature, 
Io make you quit this wretched Creature, 
T conjure thee in Shaddais Name, 
Who dooms you to Eternal Flame, 
To leave tormenting this poor Wretch, 
Whom without leave you cannot fetch 
From Earth. The Devil him obey'd ; 
And then the good old Father ſaid, 
Himſelf applying unto all  _ 
You ſee what Plagues on us may fall. 
Weigh well the words the Devil ſpoke, 
Through Man, as through. Dodona's Oak, 
Which things, I hope, will, in the End, 
Cauſe ev'ry Sinner to amend, - 4 | 


"The End of the Firit Viſn. 
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Death and her Empire. 


EAN souls do naturally breed 

Sad Thoughts, which does their Joy 
in Solitude they moan their Fate, (Impede; 
And think themſelves Unfortanate ; 
Wherein the Coward (I may fay) 
Does moſt of all himſelf betray; 

Bur, not to make a long Preamble, 
To Death's large Empire I will ram 

 Whenon medrowſineſs brought Sleepi 

And had my watchfulneſs in keeping, 

My Saul then feeling Liberty | 
From Clay (as ſwift as Bird) did fly, 

To Place where Comedy did pleaſe 

My Fancy with ſuch Sights as theſe : 

In the Firſt Scene a Troop of Fools 
Came riding all upon their Mules, 
In no good order; ſometimes flow, 
And ſometimes faſt, theſe, you muſt know, 
Phyſicians were. How they did ſtare! 
About the Eyes they wrinkled were, 
Wich caſting many ſour — 
As ſuppoſe, on Phyſick Books, 
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On Patients, Piſs- pots, and Cloſe-ſtools ; 
Bearded like Goats, dreſt without Rules, 
(But that which made me moſt to ſtare) 
Faces ſo over-grown with Hair, | 

That they could hardly with their Fingers, 
Find way to Mouth, to Death they're Bringers. 
In Left-hand held theſe Rakes ( for gains ) 
Their Gloves cloſe rouled up, and Reins ; 
Staff Aa- mode in Right-hand bore, ' 
- Which was for Countenance (Sir) more 
Than right Correction; (for they know 
No Menage but of Heel below) 
And all along went. Head and Body, 
Like Baker upon Panniers. Though I. 
Was but in Dream, yet ſtill methought 
| Fancy had divers of them brought -- 
. efore me, who had Rings of Gold + 
. 18 their Fingers, made to hold 
Ach Stones ſo large (but not as Deal) 
That they could very hardly feel | 
A Patient's Pulſe, but it muſt bring 
| To mind his Tomb-ſtone covering, 

5 Abundance of theſe Shir is were there, 

| And at their Heels a World (Sir) were 

'8 Of puny Practicers that came 

| Out Graduates, and got fome Fame, 

More by converſing with the Ales 

Than Doctors, thoſe clod-pated Fools. 

After theſe follow'd a long train 

Of quacking Pothecaries vain, . 

Laden with Peſftles, Spatulaes, 

Gliſter-pipes, Mortars, Syringes | 

| Cuharg' d 
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Charg'd ready and as Mortal, do, 

As Shot from Piſtol, or Croſs-bow. 

But paſſing other Matters by, 

Ye may obſerve, when Patients Dye, 
Tir 3 Mortar rings 

The Paſſing- bel, as Prieſt, who ſings 

Sad Requiem, does finiſh all . 1 

The Bulineſs. which by Death dach fall. 
Shops of Apothecaries be Fu 

No other than the Armory *'- "a 
Of Doctors, that ſupply him wich 

The Weapons to ſtop Patients Breath. 
And now, to turn up Trumps at Cards, 
What are their Boxes but Petards 2 
Piſtols their Syringes? their Pills: | 
Bullets, which work a Thouſand ills. 
And after all, conſidering | 
What. their curſt Purges on us briog, 
We Purg properly - 

May call their Kathſare bahn and why, | 
Sir, not their Payſons Hell? the Damn'd 
Their Patients which with them are cram'd ? 
And alfo. in theſe: great Diſaſters, ' 7 
For Devils we may tile their 3 
Theſe *Pothecaries were in Jacket 

Which croſs wiſe guilded were like Rackets, 
With Bs. all over wrought, . 

Struck thro? like wounded Hearts, I thought 
Them pritty, and in form they were 
Of the bfr fatal Character 

Of their Preſcriptions ; which (as they 
Ten 5 doth ſtand for Recipes | | 
91 (Take ; 
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(Take thou) but it's a grand Miſtake; n 
Recipis it ſtands for 0 tate) eb 
Next to this Figure, Ana; they - | 
Write, Sir, which is as if they'd fay 15 
An Aſs, then after Ounces troft 
With Scruples. to weigh Gally- pot; 5 
To hear theſe Rakehells dver-call 
Their Compoiends; and their Simples all 
So many Devils you would fwear:. 

They're railing as are Dayy ith Years 
There's Opopanax, lefProlophs, ; 
Ophioſrori don, Moſphorus, {4 
Buphchalphus, caſta Fi rr Ye Ol 8 
Aſt aphylin*, et cetera. 8 

By all this Bombaſt, nothing? x meint 
But what our Climate to them ſent, 
Few paltry Roots, as Turneps; Carrot 

 Raaiſh, and Leeks as Green as rs '/ 
They uſe the Proverb, He that knows + \ * 
Thee, will not buy thee ( 1 ' ſuppoſe £351 
So all things they a Myſt ry make, 

For (Sir) their Patients blindneſs Bre; 5 
The old Price to keep up they're willing, 
Eleven Pennies in a Shilling. | 
Think ye, can any Pain in Nature 
Have confidence to look on Feature 
Of a Phyſician! when he comes An 
(To fetch from you good handſome Süms) 

Arm' d with a Drug of Man's Greaſe made © ? 
But, that you may not be afraid, © ' 
Or a diſguſt take of the ſame, 10 
It! is eee wich Munmy's Name. 

When 
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When I theſe People herded ſaw 
| With Doctors, who do Kill by Law, 
I could not but on them reflect, 
As Men which Heaven do neglect, 
When they are ſimple Folks deriding, 
In Bodies and their Souls dividing, | 
With too much Bleeding, poys' nous Potions; 
Vomits, and other filly Notions: . 
The Sungeons came in tail of theſe, 
Laden (like Women with Grey Peaſe) 
. With Pincers, Crane- hills, Sciſſers, Saws, 
And things which toothleſs make one's Jaws: 
Making 1uch horrid yells of Tare, 
Cut, Open, Saw, Flea, Burn, | ſwear, 
That all pt Bones were ready then 
Jo creep (from theſe Blood-thirſty Men) 
One into t'other, out of fear i 
Of ſuff' ring Operation there. 
The next Crew that was by me ſeen, 
I ſhould have taken, by their Mein, 
For Devils all diſzuis'd,' if I ha 
Their Chains of rotten Teeth not ſpyed, 
Which rais'd in me ſome hopes they might 
Be Tooth-drawers, which proved right: 
But of all Trades they are the rudeſt, 
Yea in the World the very lewdeſt ; 
They all our Mouths would populate, * 
For a good ſet of Teeth they hate. 
| Let but a Man ſo much as yawn, _ 
One of thoſe Rogues will on you fawn, 
Tho' in their Hearts they curſe your Grinder. 
For of your Gums they're Underminers; 
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Your Teeth on Belt they'd rather ſee, 
Than where was their Nativity : 


But that which doth my Patience - task, 


Is to behold theſe Scoundrels ask 


As much for an old S:wmp, Sir, drawing 


As would have nem one bought for gnawing. 
Certainly (to my ſelf I ſaid) 

The Worſt were paſt, unleſs from Shade 

(Like Pitch) the Devil next doth come: 

But inſtantly a noiſe of ſome | 

Guitars I heard, and Citrerns rattle - 

Sarabauds, us d in Courting Battle: 


All theſe, thought I, (or I'll be hanged) 


That Wier-thread, and Cats- guts banged, 

A Kennel of Poor Barbers be, | 

For any Man, whoe'er did ſee | 

A Barber's Shop, might easly know, 

Without a Conjurer it's fo.  _ 

For Crouds agproper part &er was 

The Furnituretf Barbers, ass | 

Their Waſh-balls, Caps, and Louſe-trap-caſes, 

But at the ſight of Heads of Aſſes, 

Which they were Lath'ring, I was pleaſed, 

And hearty Laughter on me ſiezed 

To ſee them ſputter, wink, and *rub 

Their Eyes o'er Baſon's big as Tub. 
After theſe ſpeckled Apron Stalkers, 


Appeared loud and redious Tatkers, 
The Company by this baſe Rabble, 
Was teaz'd with ſhrill and reſtleſs Babble : 
Theſe were of ſev'ral ſorts, for ſome 
They Swimmers call'd, for when they come 


To 
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To talk, their Arms in motion are, . 

Which looks as if they paddi g. were. 

Apes they calbd others, ( Mimicks we) 

Know theſe were all perpetually, 

Making of many Mops and, Moms, 

And Thouſand other. antick Shows 

In baſe Derifion, and contemm 

Men who have got more Wit than them. 

Great Somers of Diſſention, and 

Your Make-bates too, were in this Land; 

Theſe ſtill were rolling Eyes about, 

¶(Barthol mem Poppits like, without 

So much as moving Head) and leering 

O'er Shoulders (Iike a privateering 

Ship's- Crew) when they are to ſurprize 

All People in their Privacies, | 

And matter; get fot 2 

Detrattion too, and Enmity. f 

Next follow'd after them the Lyars, 

Theſe: ſeem'd a jolly fort of Squires 

Well fed, contented, ..and well cloathed; 

And nothing but the T; ruth they loathed; 

Nothing but Lyes have they to truſt to, 

Which is the Cauſe they cann't be Juſt to 

Their own Diſcourſe. Now, the; are never 

Without full Audiente, for ever. 

All the Impertinents and Fools, Sir, 

Are of their peſtilential Schools, Sir. 
After theſe, came a knot of Medlers, 

As impudent as any Pedlers, 

Pragmatical and Inſolent, 

And Nn * or not for ſent; 
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32 The Second Viſion" of 
This Spawn, as rude as German Boor, 
In ev'ry Boat will have an Oar: 

I thought this Scene the laſt had been, 
Cauſe on the Stage no more came in 
For a good while ; but I did wonder, 
(As much as Atheiſts do at Thunder) 
That they ſo late came in unmasked, 

A Babler told me ftrait, (unasked) 
That this bad kind of Serpent creeping, 
In Tail his naſty Venom keeping, 


It ſeem'd but reaſonable, they 


In whom the greateſt Poy ſon lay, 
Should always, Sir, bring up the Rear: 


| Beſi ides, it's fo Eſtabhſh'd here. 


My Fancy then did crave to know _ 


The meaning of this Oglio, 
Of People met of each Condition - 


And Humour, but an Apparition 
Too ſoon diverted my defire  - hp 
From thoughts which did my Mind inſpire, | 
The Creature which to me appeared, 
And dreadfully upon me ſtared, 
Seem'd to be of that ſort of Gender 


"Of which the Male-kind are ſo tender. - 


The Perſon ſeemed fierce and cruel, 

Slender, and thin as Water-gruel : 

Laden with Garlands, Scepters, Pattins, 
Crowns, Sheep-hooks, Straw-hats, Mitres, Sattins, 
Tiaras, Shins, Silk, Dmend's., Seythes, | 
Pearl, Gold, Mol, Sbeln, Embroideries, , 
Lek Silver, Late; and "Hob-naiPd Shoes, 


_ Juſt ſuch as Country Ploughmen uſe ; 3 


In 


/ 
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In all the Rain-bow Colours ſhe 

B'ing Dreſt, fantaſtick ſhew'd to be; 
She'd one Eye ſhut, open the other, 

On one ſide Young, and old on t'other. 
In this Garb ſtood ſhe by my Bed, 

But (Txrkiſh Mute like) nothing aid, 
Which made me ask from whence ſhe. came, 
What was her Bus'neſs, and her Name? 
She anſwerd me I'm Daath, Sir. Death! 
That word had like to'ave ſtopt my Breath; 
Into my Mouth it brought my Heart, g 
For fear I then ſhould feel her Dart: 
But, Madam, (quoth I) with great bowing, - 
Pray, whether is your Honour going? 
No further, (ſaid ſhe) for, my Friend, 
Juſt here Pm at my 1 s end. 

Alas, alas! to her, ſaid I, 

Is't now ordain'd for me. to Dye? By 
No, no, quoth Death, Alive I'll take = 
Thee to our diſmal frozen e; 1 


For ſince ſo many of the Dead 3 
To th' Crick, have Vilits rendered, | 
Tis equal but for once; that one of 8 


A Viſit to the Dead return. Fo 
Soon get up then, and. with me gang, 
Come 411 rile, and never hang 

An Arie, by ſay'ng, It's fo and ſo, 

For alen: velens, you ſhall g. 
This put me in a cold Fit i | 

I ſtarred then, like Pally ſhaking, 
Deſiring (but in pain Jike Stitches) 
Leave only to put on my, Breeches. 


3 Ns. 


34 The Second Vifon of 
No, no, ſaid ſhe, for Cloaths no matter 
No one where I dwell have a fatter, 
So Naked come, for on the Gravel 
Road, Sir, you will the wig trayel, 
Without a Word' more up I got, 
Thinking I now muſt go to pot. 
Amaz'd I follow'd her difpleaſed; 
And mighty Terror, on me ſiezed; 
Yet on the way I well remember 
[As Folks the Fifth Day of November] 
I told her ; Madam, you're no more 
Like®the Deaths Pve feen heretofore, 


" 


Than any Apple's like an Oyſter, . > 


Or Peaſant's Lone-houſe like a Cloyſter. 

Our Death with Scythe 1 in Hand Pve ſeen 

Pictur'd; Carcaſs of Bones as clean 

As if it had been pickt by Crows, 

And not (as you are) rigg'd with Cloaths ; 

Yes, yes, faid ſhe, I know they do, 

But their Deſign, Sir, is not true ; 

"Your Painters, and your Limners all, 

I may a pack of Buzzards call. 

The Bones you talk of are the Dead, 

The Fleſh of which the Worms have fed, 

Or otherwife the ſad remains 

Of thoſe which Living are in Pains ! 

But, let me tell you, you your ſelves _ 

Do caſt your Lives upon the Shelves 

Of your own Deaths and that you call 

Death (and on all will one time fall) 

bee all Men a daily Strife, 
Teriod bi humane Le, f 
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As the fir Moment of your Birth 
Is the beginning of your Death : _ 


Mankind with Death is daily ſtriving, 
And in effect ye all dye Living, 


And knotty Bones are no more than 
What Death has left of dwindling Man, 
And cloſed in the ſilent Grave, 
Which doth for Putrefaction crave. 

If this were rightly -underſtood, 

Then ev'ry ſerious Mortal wou'd 


A ghaſtful Death's Head on his Mind, 


Or a Memento Mori, find 


Can you think Death is elſewhere Lodging, 


And not within your Bodies dodging ?_ 
Believe't, you're all in grand Miſtakes, _ 


For Skeletons, as Jean as Rakes, 


Ye be your ſelves, before you are 
Of your moſt certain End aware. 
But, Madam, under Favour, what 


May be theſe Crowds of People, that 


Your Ladiſhip keeps Company? 
And ſince you're Death, (as you ſay ) why 


Do Babblers,. Make-bates come more near 


Your Perſon, than the reſt that's here, 
And more in your good Graces be 
Than Gentlemen o'th” Faculty? 


Why (ſaid ſne) more are talbd to Death 


By Babblers, than do loſe their Breath 
By all the Sicknejs that is hurPFd 

From Heaven on the ſinful World. 
And then your Make-baresand your 4alers, 


Kill more by half than Phyſick Peglers z. 
1 Ae 40 ee, but 
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But yet, to make the Proverb true, 
Which is, to give the Dev'l his due. 
They ſtudy up (Sir) on a Bed, 
T'inlarge the tire of the Dead; 
For you muſt underſtand, that ths 
Ails on a Man do Sickneſs throw, 
Tis him the Doctor really kills 

With the Infection of his P/; 

And looks to be well paid for'r ton, 
For Coin for Murder is his due: 
1 tis not fit that I ſuppoſe, 

Or you ſhould by your Calling loſe) 
So that when any doth enquire, 

Of what did ſuch a one Expire ; 
He's not to anſwer preſently, 

Of Gout he Dy'd, or Pluriſj, | 
Of no Plague which invades the Hide, 
But that he of the Doctor hd 
However, in one point I muſt 

To the Phyſicians be fo juſt 

As to acquit *em ; Sir, you know 
That to great Perſons long g0 
The Stile of Hononrable, and 
Right Morſhipful throughout the Land 
Is given, but now all mean People 


Crave Stiles as high as Grantham Steeple; 


Nay, very Bare-foot Fryars, who 
Live under mortify.ng Vow, 
And low H:mility, deſire 

Up to theſe Titles do aſpire. 


Mean Tradesmen, as your Vintners, Maſons, 


7 en and he which uſcth Baſons, 
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In the Right Worſhipful muſt all 
Be dreſt forſooth ; but Pride will fall : 
Whereas the good Phyſician's Humble, 
And never doth for Honour gru mble, 
(Though if it Dignities ſhould Rain, 
I don't ſuppoſe he'd them difdain) 
But moſt contentedly fits down 
With th' Honour (luck has on him thrown), 
Of the difpoling of your Lives 
And Purſe, by which he quickly thrives. 

Theſe pretty Lectures made the way 
Seem ſhort, and pleaſant as the Day. 
And juſt now we into a Place 
Are ent'ring, of a mighty ſpace, 
Fixt between Darkneſs and the Light, 
Of Horror too enough to fright, 
If Id not well acquainted been, 
By this time, with the Scourge of Sin. 
On. one fide of this Paſſage i | 
Three moving Figures did eſpy; 
Arm'd, and of humane Shape, and fo 
Alike, that one could hardly know 
The which was which. | Juſt oppoſite, 
On tother ſide againſt me right, 1 
A hideous Monſter, fierce and bold, | 
In Combat I did too behold, | 
With thoſe that lite to like were made, 
(As Devil to the Collier ſaid.) 
Death ſtopping here, where Joys were few, 
Askt me, if 1 theſe People knew. 
No, no, quoth I, may Heav'n be praiſed, 
1 don: t; Pm at their Sight amazed; 

a Now, g 
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38 The Second Viſton of 
Now, ſee thy Ignorance, cry'd Death, 


Theſe are your Comrades from your Birth, 


Thy old Acquaintance, for theſe Three, 
Whom you with ſuch Amazement ſee, 
Are, Sir, the World, the Fleſh, and Devil, 
Who nothing, throw on Souls but Evil ; 
As well in Shape as Quality, 15 
Of all ſorts of Iniquity, 
Are they fo like to one another, 
He that has one muſt have the other. 
The Proud, and the Ambitious Man, 
Think they have got the World, and can 
Do any thing that is uncivil, ” 
But it does only prove the Devil. 
The Lecher, and the Epicure, 
Inſnared with Temptations. lure, 
Perſwade themſelves that they have gotten 
The Heſh, that's putrify'd and rotten, _ - 
And that, I really tell to you, 
Doth. prove the very Devil too; 
In fine, it thus doth fare with all 
Thoſe Wretches who on Pleaſures call. 
But what's he there, ſaid I with fear, 
That doth in ſev'ral Shapes appear, 
And fights againſt the other Three, 
With ſuch a dreadful Enmity ? 
Quoth Death moſt kindly to me, Honey, 
That is the Devil, there, of | Money, 
Who'll hold himſelf alone, to be 
Equivalent to t'other Three, 
And that whene'er he comes no need 


eee. 
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Death and her Empire, 39 | 
He argues from their own Confeſſions 


(As well as Council at a Seflions) -* | 


Againſt the World; in ſaying that 
There is no World, but Money; what 
Is Man without that Cordial ? he 
Who's ont of Coyn, as well may be 
Out of the World ; take that away 


| From Man, and take his Life, I ſay. 


*Tis Money only ,all things Anſwers, 
Maintains your Greyhounds, Filts, and Prancers, 


Againſt the Second Enemy, 


He will maintain the Victory, 

That Money is the Fleſh too he 

Doth plead, then crying witneſs the 

Brisk Girls, and flaming Catamites 

It doth procure for its Delights. 

Againſt the Third he ſtrongly pleads, 

That nothing whatſoever Bleeds 

Without, the Devil of Money, Love 

Does much, but Coyn doth ſtronger prove; 

Money will ne er receive a foyl, 

It &er will make the Pot to boyl, 

Although the Devil ſhould conſpire, 

In ſpight, to'piſs (Sir) in the Fire, 

The Devil (quoth I, and then did laugh) 

Has got the better end o'th* Staff, 
A little further then advancing, _ 

I ſaw a Sight would ſpoil one's Dancing, 


- 


For on the one hand Judgment I 


Beheld, on tother el did ſpy-: 
But looking on the flaming Pit, 
To take a ftrit ſurvey of it, Dl 


——ů— 


40 "The Second Viſion of 
Death askd me what I look d at ſo? 
I told her Hell that place of Woe; 
On which I was the more intent, 
Becauſe I thought before I'd ſeer't. 
She queſtion'd where ? I told her in | 
Baſe Avarice, a common Sin 
With wicked Magiſtrates ; beſide 
IT ſaw it in the haughty Pride 
Of MNobles; in the Appetite © 
Which doth in Guttle moſt delight ; 
Turning upon the 'creaking Hinges 
Of Ruine, Envy, and Revenges. 
Pave ſeen it in th' Oppreſſors Souls, 
Where cruel Rapize ever rouls; 
In him who Poor-mer's Wages pinches, 
And in the Vanity of Princes: 
But whoſoever doth deſire 
Jo ſee it in one Man entire, 
He muff behold the Aypocrite, 
Who is the Devil's Picture right; 
A kind of a Religious Broker, 
Who is at Church an Interloper, 
Who'll put out any Sacrament, 
4: more than Forty- ive per Cent. 
Pm pleas'd too (faid I) in my Mind, 
That I've ſeen Judgment, as I find 
It repreſented here to me, 
In ſuch a dreſs of Purity; | 
For that which we. do Judgment call 
On Earth, is not like this at all. 
„ Col the. Truth, as matters are, 
* no great Maw then to repair 


Home- 
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Homewards; for being with the Dead 
Tis better, where there's Juſtice had, 
Than with the Living, where there's none 
From Dunghill to the very Throne. 

Our next ſtep, with a ſlender t 
Was to a fair and ſpacious op 
Encompaſſed with maſſy Walls, 
Higher than thoſe. at Adons or Cates, 
Where he that once 1s enter'd in, 
Muſt ne'er look to come out àgin. 
Stop here, quoth Death, for we are now 
Come. to my Judgment-ſear, and know 
It's here that I do Audience give, 
Concerning thoſe which a'n't to Live- 
The Walls were hung with Sighs and Groans, 
Ill-news, Fears, Doubts, and skrieking Tones. 
The Beggar's (as I did diſcover, 
„Tears did not here avail, or Lover; 
There's Grief and Care (inſtead of Pleaſure) 
Both without Comfort too and Adeaſure ; 
And ſery'd as Vermine, Sir, to gnax 
The Hearts of Kings and Emp rors, for 
Their feeding on the Inſolent, 
As their on proper Nouriſnment. 
There, dreſt up in a Midom's Vail, 
| Envy ſaw, who ne'er does fail 
To be Miſchievious. Juſt by her 
(As cloſe as ſucking W help to Cur) 
Sate Diſcord; the moſt lawful Child 
Of her that ne'er on Vertue ſmibd. 
She'd formerly converſed much 
With . + Folks, but finding. ſuch: ; a 
| 0 


42 The Second Viſion "of 
No need had of her, then away 
She went to Colledges, but they 
(Sir) wanted her no more than other; 
Then was ſhe order'd, by her Mother, 
Io go to Courts and Palaces, 
Soon was ſhe entertain'd by theſe, 
As chief Lieutenant to the Devil, 
To whom the Court'ers all were civil. 
Next to Her was Ingratitude, 
One that is always very rude; 
Out of a certain Paſte made up 
Of Pride and Malice in a Cup, 
New Devils ſhe was nimbly Molding, 
. _ ?Cauſe ſhe'd not be to Old beholding. 
1 But, to be ſhort, the wretched Place, 
| Void of all Goodneſs, Mirth or Grace, 
3 Eccho'd throughout with Rage and Curſes; 
Worſer than that of Pariſh Nurſes, _ 
When chided by an Overſeer, 
For (like them) doing things not fair. 
Said I then, when 1 heard them rave; 
And ftorm ſo, what a Devil have 
We here to do, bo ! does it in LADY 
This Country, Curſes Rain, and Sin ? 
With that a Dearth hard by my fide 
Moſt angrily to me reply'd, | 
Pray what a Devil could I here 
Expect, in ſuch a Nation where 
Do dwell ſo many Martch-makers, 
Attorneys, common Harretters, EY 
Who're ſuch a damned, wretched. Crew, 
That Fiel their Fellows never knew f | , 
| was N 1 
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Death and her Empire, . 43 p 
Pray is there any thing above 
That you (Sir) can more common prove, 
Than hearing Hwusbands in Vexations, RY 
And Wives too making Exclamations; 
Oh! that damm d Devil of a Pander 
That paired me with ſuch a Gander: 
A Curſe upon that Bitch's Thought, 
That ever us together brought : 
The PilPry, and Ten Thouſand Gibbets 
To boot, and hacking thin as Sippits, 9 
That Pick-pocket Attorney take, a _ 
Who did (for his own Int'reſt ſake) | 
Advis d me to this ſlit of Lam; 
He's ruin d me. But when I ſaw 
Thoſe wicked Men, or Devils rather, 
I askt what they did here together 
Death on me turn'd a little quick, - 
And askt me if my Brains were Sick, 
For Queſtion ſo Impertinent. | « 
Said ſhe, (bing on the Story bent) 
If there no March-makers ſhould be, : 
We mould want half this Company 
Of Skeletons, and Deſpenadoes, PERF 
As bad as Negroes in Barbadoes, 
Am not 4 here (indeed it's true) 
A Woman's ſeventh Husband, who 
Yet lives in Pother World, and hopes 
(As ſure as Rome is ruPd by Popes) 
To ſend (Sir) twice a many more 
Aſter me; Faith, the ſaucy Whore 
Deth brag ſhel Claret drink, withal 
Sack, at the Fourteenth Funeral. 


44 The Second V. ;fon of 

As to the Bus'neſs you ſay well 

(ſaid 1) of Aatch-makers in Hell; 

But why ſo many Perty -fogger:, 

Who are on Earth ſuch Miſchief coggers ? 

Lawyers, quoth Death, muſt here abide, 

Becauſe it cannot be deny'd, | 

But thoſe who Kill by fach fure ways, 

As Cavils, Ouirks, Demurs, Delays, 

Are chief Supporters of the Throne, 

Round which immortal Ghoſts do Groan. 
At theſe great Words, I rais'd my Eyes, 

And ſaw what did them both ſurprize; 

Death ſeated in a Chair of State, 

On whom ſome little Deaths did wait : 

As th' Death of Love, Cold, Hunger, Fear, 

And Laughter, who did at me leer; 

All with their ſey'ral Enſigns, and 

Many Devices in their Hand. 

The Death of Love (without diccein 

I ſpeak) had very little Train, | 

But yet in Countenance to keep 

Her felf, and that ſhe might not Sleep, 

With Pyr ann and Thisbe ſhe 

Did moſt an end keep Company; 

With Hero and Leander, who 

Was Drowned as he ſwam to Woe. 

The Death of Cold, was tended by 

The Clergy of the Papacy, 

As Biſhops, Avbots, and the like, 

Who neer in Matrimony ſtrike, _ 

So had no Children, Wives 3 or any 

That for their Perſons ca rd a Penny. 
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Death and her Empires. as 
When Sickneſs any of them meets, a 


They're pillag d even to their Sheets 


And Beading, ere a Man can ſay 
Apace his Gate: -niſter. Nay 


\ Moſt often are they, ere they're laid, 


Stript by ſome greedy Rogue, or Jade 

Deſtroy'd, by thoſe who wiſh them harm, 

For want of Cloaths to keep them warm. 
The Death of Hunger in a knot 


Of pinuig Miſers, Sir, was got; 


Theſe avaricious, greedy Hunks 

Were daily cording up of Trunks 
Bolt ing of Windows, Doors, Gates, locking 
Up Cellars, Garrets, Cloſets ; knocking ; 
And nailing down of Trap-doors ; hurrying 
About, and Pots of Money burying, 
Starting, as if they were afraid, 

At ev'ry breath of Wind they heard: © 


Their drowſy Eyes, for want of 5leep, 


They hardly in their Heads could keeps 
Their Bellies and their Mouths complaining 
Of their Hands, for little gaining; | 


Their Souls to Silver turn'd, and Gold; 


The Gods they Love, and moſt behold. 
The Death of trembling, doubtful Fear, 
Did moſt magnificent appear 


In rich Attendance, and a Train 


Of ſuch that on the Earth did Reign, 
As Tyrants, and Uſurpers, who 
Upon themſelves would Juſtice do, 

For Injuries theyv'e done to others, 


Let them be either Foes or Brothers: 


D Here 
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46 The Second Viſion of | 
Here do their own ſore Conſciences 
Torment them for their Cruelties, 
Their publick Crimes avenging, by 
Their private Suff rings; here they fry 
In Sulphur ; live in daily anguiſh, | 
And with a jealous Fearing languiſh. 

Theſe Apparitions paſt, then after 
Came up the tickling Death of — 
Surrounded with a throng of People, 
Who were in their Salvation Feeble, 
Slow to Repem, and haſty to | 
Believe what would their Souls undo, 
Without the fear of Juſtice living, 
And without hope of bing forgiven 
Dying. And know that theſe are they 
WH in Jeſt their Debts and Duties pay. 
Bid any of them give a Man 
His right and due, although he can, 

His anſwer is, You'd ae me Dye 

With Laughing at your Foolery. 

Tell him, my Friend, you're now in Years, 
Not g of Spring in you appears, 

For 23 = 1 ver, 
And think not on a noiſome Whore, 

This I ellow (ſays the Wretch) will make 
A Man his Heart with Laughing break. 
Come, ſay your Prayers, os bethink 
Your ſelf of being on the brink 
Of vaſt Eternity, you have | 
One Foot already ia the Grave, 
So high time is it now to fit 
Vour ſelf for Vother World a bit. 


With 
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Death and her Empire. 
With Laughing you will ſurely kill me, 
1 am as ſound as Roach, I tell thee, 
Ie er was better in my Life, _ 
Therefore I'll think upon a Wife: 
Others there are, thar let a Man 
Adviſe them truly what he can, 

on their Death-beds, even at 
The final Gaſp, to ſend for that 
Or this Divine, or but deſire 
To ſettle, eve they do expire, 
Their Fortunes and Eſtate, alas! 
They'll cry, muſt one give what he has 
Away before hes Dead ? I've been 
As bad as this before, Sir, ſeen ; 
Wherefore, I hope there's yet no need, 
To think upon the Virgin's Seed. 
Theſe Men for Cer be loſt, before 
They know their Danger, and implore 
For Mercy. This ſight 3 
* me, to my Conſcience brought 
The Marks, and all the gnawing Pains 
Of true Repentance for my Gains. 
Well, faid I, fiace tis fo that we 
Have but one Life (by the Decree 
Of Heav'n) ſign'd us, and ſo many 
Deaths, ah! without reſiſting any; 
Ah! bat one way into the World, 
And Scores to drive it from us hurl'd, 
FI certainly, at my return, 
Take care (before I meet my Urn) 
To Lire apright, that I may Dye 
In Peace, to Live —_— 
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48 The Second Viſion of 
Theſe words from Mouth were ſcarce fled 
When thund'ring Cryer of the Court (out, | 
Call'd with loud Voice that fi ld with dread, 
The Dead l the Dead ! appear the Dead ! 
And ſo immediately I faw - 
The Earth begin to ope' her Maw ; 
For Heads and Arms firſt making way, 
Then, by degrees, the Dead, which lay 
There many Vears, came out intire, 
Muffled with Night- caps, dawb'd with Mire, 
Ranging themſelves in Order, and 
With ſilence moſt profound did ſtand. 
Says Death, now ſpeak each in his turn, 
That is aſcended from his Urn; 
And in the inſtant comes up one 
Of the Deceaſed (nought but Bone) 
To me, with fo much Fury in 
His Face, that if I had but been 
On Farth, I would have given all | 
My Teeth. - Theſe words did from him fall: 
| What would theſe Devils of the World | 
Be at? that I, Sirs, muſt be cull d 
| From others, to have Scorns and Jeers 
For ever caſt ubont my Ears? _ 
Tis hard, that when one's in their Grave, 
That he can there no quiet have, 
With matters charging him, that "on 
Soul, were never by him done; 
Thus baſely by yon it he uſed, 
But, pray, why is he ſo abuſed ? 
(Said I) I do not know your Name, 
Nor who it is you raſhly blame. _ 
41 4 | Quoth | 
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But let me tell you, by. the by, 
They'll find you all. a.Company . 
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Quoth he, I'm the Unfortunate KEE 
Poor Tony, whom the Living hate, 
That in his Grave this many Years 
Have lain, but yet it plain appears, 
Te have not Wit enough to ma be 
Companions merry, but muſt take, 4k 
In half of your Diſcourſe, the Name 
Of Tony, this makes you' to blame. 
When any Man the Fool doth play, | 
Then preſently you'll to him ſay, ON. 
He is a Tony. Who was't drew g | 
This idle Piece? *tis Tony too. a 
Sir, ſuch, or ſuch 4a one, was never = 
Well taught, hell be a Blockhead ever : | 
No, hed a Tony for his Maſter ; 
All this is Tony's great Diſaſter. 


If any ſhould your Wiſdom try, 


Of Tozies in a high degree. 

For Inſtance ; Did I ever male 

Bad Wills, as you do? Or, miſtake }.., 

So much as others, Ms to crave. 

To for in his Grave, 

This 2 755 himſelf did pray SS 

In all bis Life ? What mut Ihe __ 

Did ever I againſt the Head | 

Rebel? Or can't. of me be ſaia, 

That I ſo great a Coxcomb were, | 

As, by my col ring Cheeks, or Hair, 

T'imagins that I could reform 

Dame Nature, go eſcape d Storm _ 
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Of Ave ? Or did, Sir, ever . 5 
Put ſacred Oaths to curſed Ly 


A ſolemn Promiſe have I * ? 


Or God to damn me e' er invoke ? 
Did ever I enflave my felf 
To Money, or Peruvian Pelf? 


Or with it make, Sir, Ducks and Drakes, 
In Stews, or Bacchanalian Lakes ? 

In Gaming ſquand'ring it away 

Till all your Credit did decay. . 

Did ever my Wiſe wear the Breeches ? 


TE 


did I ever go to Witches, 
any Wizards, Conjurers, 
Or ſhammacking Aſtrologers, 


To know my Fortune ? Did I ever 
Delight in lewd Diſcourſes ? Never : * 


To be reveng'd of an unkind 


Falſe Miſtreſs, could you ever find 


T ever mo at all ; 


There's none can me 4a " Blockbead call, 
For vent ring all my hopes upon 
Blind Fortune? Wheel, which ſtrange does run. 
Whoever ſaw me inſulent X 
To my Inferiors, impudent, 

Or baſely- |ſervile to my Betters, 

As if I were confin d in Fetters i 

Now, if you realy Guiliy be 

Of all this Vice, and 7e, 

And I as Innocent as the 


Poor Babe without Nats 


173 | 
Pray tell me where's the Tony kh . y 
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A thread-bare Cloak, or dudgeon Dagger, 


That all Oueen Dicks were Golden Days, 
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While we on this Diſconrſe were gotten 
Another of the Dead half Rotten, : 
Came gently marching up to me, 
With Spaniſh pace, and Gravity, 


7 


| Look in my Face (quoth he) and know, 


You are not now to have to do 

With Tony. Then with fault'ring Tongue, 
Said I, to whom do you belong ? 
Pray let me know your Honour, that 

I may know how to uſe my Hat. 

Quoth he, by Mortals I am called 

Queen Dick, and baſely by you mauled ; 

A Fig for knowing me, or not, < 
My Name I'm ſure will never rot, 


|  Pox take you all that wear the Ruff, 1 


Vou think, and talk of me enough. 


Upon my Bones you'll quickly be, | 


If but a high-crown'd Hat you fee, 


With which your very Coblers ſwagger, 
Crying, this thing is of the Mode, 

Or Date of old Queen Dick. Yon Toad, 

If ev'ry Mother's Child of ye 7 
Were not involv'd in Lunacy, | 

Ye would confeſs (with gen'ral Praiſe) - 


To thoſe ſad times ye ſince have had; 
"Tis eaſy to prove what Pre ſaid © 
Pray will you, without much beſeeching, 
Behold a loving Mother, teaching 
A Daughter (me thought Innocent) 


Child 
. : : ” 
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"The Men; it us not, Child, your. place, 
Or, do not ſtare them in the Face, 
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In Queen Dick's time; but now we're led 
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Child (ſays ſhe) you know Modeſty 
A Vertue in your Sex to be; 
Wherefore, when into Company 


You come, beſure go not too nigh ; 


Ar if ye Babies in their Eyes 
Were looking, be not ſo unwiſe, 
But rather ' downward look a little, 


.- As Faſhion ſuiting Female mettle. 0 dam, 


Downwards ! (the Girlcry'd pray, dear Ma- 
Excuſe me, in the Days of Adam, 
Or old Queen Dick, this way was well 


Enough, When Maidens they could tell 


No better. All the Male-kind may 
Look downward, to ard the moiſten'd Clay, 


Of which they were Created, but 


We were originally cut 


Out of che Man; wherefore, we're wiſe, 


Ever to keep our darting Eyes 
Upon the Stuff from whence we came, 


And which doth guide us by its Flame. 


If Father gives his Son a charge, 

To keep in the Creators Verge, | 
To ſay, 4 Night, and Morning Prayer, 
At Meat to muſter up a pair. ©. 


Of Graces, 07 take CATE of Swearing, 


The Son, who is a hopeful Rake, 


You'll hear, ; ſhall this ſame anſwer make, 
Tis true, that this was practiced. , 


s 
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To newer Modes; and moſt Men be 

Beſt known by Pride and Blaſphemy, 

(In theſe ſad times of wicked Herds, 

That rowl in Sin) than by their Beards. 
Hereupon Queen- dick withdrew, 

And then appeared to my View 

A large Glaſs-bortle, in the which 

Was luted up, with Clay and Pitch, 

As I was told, a Necromancer, 

In Bulk as big as Spaniſh Prancer, 

Hangl'd and mino d according to 

His own Directions, Sir, that ſo 

He might himſelf Immortal render; 

This Bottle was his Life's Defender : 

. Boyling it was upon a Fire 

Quick, and as I came to it nigher, 

The Fleſh, that was ſo torn in twain, 

I ſaw began to piece again; 

And by the vertue of ſome Charm, 

Did make a Leg, a Thigh, and Arm: 

At laſt there raiſed up a Body, 

Which ſeem'd in ſhape like -Hody-dody. 

- Bleſs me, thought I, what's here? a Man 

Of Portage made, and 1 began, 

With wonder, to look on the Bottle, 

An Hundred times as big as Pottle. 

This Viſion to the very Heart 

Did fright me, and I fear'd his Ar; 

But while I trembling” ſtood, indeed 

A Voice did from the Glaſs preceed ; - 

In what Year of our Lord. are we? 

2 Sixreen Hundred Thirty-three, © 


2 
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Quoth I. And welcome now, ſaid he, 
For tis the Tear I've long d to fee, 
This many 4 day. But then, quoth I, 
Who is it, pray ye, I eſpy, | 
Encompaſs'd with theſe brittle Walls, 
That ſtrenuouſly upon me calls? 

Oh! Friend, quoth he, I am the Man, Sir, 
Call'd. Europes mighty Necromancer. 
Quvoth I, Pve heard great talk of you 
Long while ago, but yet as true 

J held not all thoſe Stories, which 
Were told by People Poor and Rich. 


I be Necromancer call'd to me, 


I' unſtop the Bottle preſently, 

And as to open it I tryed, 

Hold, hold a little, Sir, he cryed; 
E're 1 come out from hence again, 

Pray tell me how goes Squares in Spain? 

What Money? Force? and Credit, Sir? 


Said I, the Plate-Heets often ſtir 


Abroad, and reaſonably well 
Return again; yet News Til tell, 
The Genqueſſes run (like Fountains) 
As far as the Potoſi Mountains 
And, Sir, have almoſt drain'd them dry, 
Bad Tidings for our Monarchy. 
My Child, quoth he, that Trade can never 
Be ſafe and free, ſo long as ever 

. Proud Spain has any Enemy _ 
That's ſtrong and powerful at Sea; 
The greatneſs of which ſinful State, 


I really for their Vices hate, ith 


N 


ww * 


For they as miſerable are 


And Signiors, but upon their Ears 


Pray tell me now, what Prices bear 


Upon my Honeſty doth ery. 


The THY, with Piſtol in 


Death and her Empire, 


Rather ( do confeſs) than ſee 
Theſe Raſcals in Proſperity, 

I car'd not if my Days with Pox 
Were ſpent, or in Tobacco-hox-. 


Good Sir, {aid I, your Vitals chear, 
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A you would wiſh them. Without doubt, 
You know that all the Realm throughout 
Already are great Cavaliers 


They have an Itch which on em brings 
A craving longing to be Kings : 
A Vanity that, like the Cancer, 
Gnaws them, good Maſter Necromancer. 
And then the Devibs in them all 
For Wenches, whom they tare and bale 
So much, that they can hardly bring 
Both ends together with a String; 
For what upon the Cage is got, 
Is ſpent in Stews by ev'ry Sot. 

This News which you do bring to Light 
Is (quoth the Necromancer) right. 


Right Honeſty and Honour, where 

You came from? There is much to be 
Spoke (quoth D on that Point . me; 
In ſhort, ne er was by ev'ry Sect, 

More all of it, leſs in ce. 


The carping Tradeſman; upon my 


Great Honour ſays his Lordſhip; and 


18 Hand, 
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Says, it's more Honourable to 
Take Purſe, than beg as Cowards do. 
He that asks an Alms, will tell, 
*Tis Honefter to beg than Steal. 
To fay the truth, in t'other World 
All things are ropſie turvie hurl'd, 
In 2 a good Faculty, 
A fair ſtep will to riſmg be ; 
To pack à Game at Cards, or cog 
A Dice unſeen, as in a Fog, | 
Is now become the mark and glory 
Of Cavaliers, O, wretched Story! 
Yet this II] ſay, the Spaniards be 
All given to Sobriety, 
When they at their own Tables eat, 
Which moderation at their Meat, 
Is rather Avarice; for, when 
They at the coſt of other Men 
Do Eat or Drink, no greater Gluttons 
Are in the World for Beefs or Muttons; 
And for true Fudling, underſtand, 
They'll make the beſt in Switzerland, 
Or Dutchman, under Table knock, 
And lye as Dead as lifeleſs Block. 
The Necromancer askt me next, 
How Spain was at the preſent vext, 
By Lawyers and Attorneys? 1 


Reply'd, the World ſwarm'd with that Fry, ; 
So much that People, ev'ry Day, | 
For the Egyptian Locuſts pray, 

And Caterpillars in the lieu 

Of Vermine that will all undo. 


, % 4 
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Why, quoth the Necromancer, then, 
If Plagues ſo many Rain on Men, 0 
And all the World is grown a ſham, 
I think Fd beſt keep where I am. 
Said 1, it is with Juſtice as 
With Sick-menr ; for, Sir, when there was 
As once, a leſſer Tribe of Prectors, 
As well as medicinal Doctors, 
More Right we had, and much more Health, 
Which mightily did fave our Wealth. 
But now the Earth is much annoy'd, 
By Multitudes, and half deſtroy'd 
With Conſultations, which inflame 
(To Honeſty's. eternal Same) | 

Both the Diſtemper, and the Reck ning; 
They're always to our Ruin beck'ning. 
Juſtice, as well as Truth, went Naked 

' Pth' Days of Old, by none forſaked; 
One ſingle Book of wholſame Laws 
Was then enough to try a Cauſe. 
But, ah ! the Juſtice of our Age 
Is not ſo good, nor halt ſo ſage, - 

Tis trickt up now with Write, and Bills, 
Parchments, and counterfeited Wills, 
Labels; and furniſhed with Loads 
Of Pandetts, Digeſts, Pleadings, Codes, 
Large Gloſſes, Judg ments, long Reports, 
And Comment'ries of divers ſorts ; 

Which for a wrangling Science ſerve, 
And teach how they may Juſtice ſtarve. 
It plainly - to the World appears, 
We've had in theſe laſt Twenty Years 
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All forts of Books, Sir, publiſh'd more 

Than in a Thouſand Years before. 

And how the Strife which doth infeſt 

Mankind, is who writes mot, not beſt ; 
So that, to ſpeak the Truth, the whole | 

Bulk is a Body withœut Soul, 

And fitter for a Church- yard, than 

The Stuch of a Learned Man. 

In fine, if there no Lawyers were, 

No Suits nor Cheats would plague us here; 
No Serjeants, Bailiff, Goals, or Fees, 
Would give our Pockets a Diſeafe, 
We ſhould not, vexed be with Jagen 
Whoſe Brib' ry makes them Satan's Dru 
See now, Sir, what a mighty Train 
Of Miſchiefs a poor Man may drain 
From a baſe, wicked Lawyer, Who 


Damnation headlong doth purſue.  - . 


If you to him for Connſel go, 

He ſays your Caſe is ſo and ſo: 

But what the Law ſays to it, we 

For Satisfaction ſoon will ſee. 

Then runs he over with his Eye, 

And Fingers, about Seventy ._ 
Large Vollumes, grumbling all the while 
Berwixt a ſour. I ook and a Smile 
At laſt the Book comes down, he ſhows 


The Law that's to knock down his Foes ; 


But then he muſt not, Sir, deſiſt 
From greaſin ag of his bawdy Fiſt; 

For Gold's the beſt thing held to 
Both for his Wit and ON" 5 
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Say'ſt thou me ſo ? (the Fellow cry'd, 
That in the Bottle did abide) 
Pray, dear Sir, as thou lov'ſt me then, 
Stop me up quickly, cloſe agen; 
For blaſts of Air, blow'd b y theſe Fellows, 
(As big as if from Yulcar's Bellows) 
Will poyſon me, if ever 1 
Out of this Bottle, by the by, 
Should peep, till the whole Race of them 
B'extinct: Mean time, do not contemn 
The Rule; The Man "that would endeavour - 
. To ſpoil bis Enemy for ever, 
The Adverſary's Council he 
(Beſides his own) with Gold mutt Fee, 
But now ye talk of Cheats; what News 
Of the Yenetians,. who the Stews 
| Reſort to more "than Church ? ſtill, oy, 
Is Venice in the World, or no ? 
Yes, marry is't, ſaid L and ſtands 
Juſt where it did, by Feany Lands. - 
Then, quoth he, if you'll. be ſo civil, 
| prithee give it to the Devil, 
From me, Sir, as a ſpecial Token 
Of my pure Love; it was beſpoken 
By him, upon. their great Exchange, 
As equal to the worſt Revenge. 
Nothin but Conſcience can deſtroy 
That damn'd Republick, or annoy | 
Them; then tis "ike to be, you'll ſay, 
Long-liv'd, and never will decay; 
For if all Men had but their on, 
Not worth a Groat would be II. 
| | enice 
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Venice (the Womb of Villanies, 
The drain and ſmk of Monarchie, 
In War and Peace) doth help the Turk 
To vex the Chriſtians ; then they work 
To pleaſe the Chriſtians, whom they call 
Sometimes the conq ring Turk to gall z 
And thus this Common-wealth maintains 
It ſelf, by plaguing both for Gains. 
Thy Inhabitants are neither Moors, . 
Nor Chriſtians, but are worſe than Boors, 
As pears by Words, Sir, which did flounce 
From a Venetian Captain once, 8 
In Combat *gainſt an Enemy, _ 
Which Chriſtian was; ſtand tot, ſays he, 
Ye were Venetians all, before 
Te Chriſtians were, that love a Whore. 
Enough, enough of this, cry'd he 
And further added, tell (Sir) me, 
How People now affected ſtand?ꝰ 
What Mutineers are in the Land? 
I told him then, that Mutiny 
Did ſwift to ev'ry Kingdom fly, 
Was grown to ſuch a ſad Diſeaſe, 
Tbat nothing can the People pleaſe. 
For me there is no ſtirring then, 
The Necromancer ſaid, but when 
Jou do return, pray tell, Sir, them 
Who Goodneſs ever do, contemn, - 
And never better are than Mad. 
That there's Ambition in the Pad. 
Kings, Princes, Daubes, and others ſuch, 
Have all the Nature very much | 


Death and ber Empire. 51 


of Quick-ſilver. They're always in 
fen Agitation ſeen; 
For all that their Condition knows; 
Finds them to be without Repoſe, _ 
Ihe Bottled Man thus ſpoke again, 
Pray, who (Sir) nom is King of Spain 
Phillip the Fourth, I told vim: Then 
(Says he) let me come gut agen; 
If it be ſo, once more ll tr 
My Fortune, in that Monarchy. 5 
Under that Glorious Prince. And ſtrait 
He daſht the Glaſs againſt, the Gate, 
Crept out of it, and nimbly ran 
Away ; but pale he was and wan. 
I ſtaid, and what next ſhould I ſee, 
But ſuch a Sight which frightet?d me; 
A Man that was moſt wond'rous Old, 
In Countenance moſt Stern and Bold, 
| Whoſe Name might, by his Head; have been 
Bucephalus; upon his Chin, 
And rugged Face, was Hair enough 
Three Cuſhions, nay Three more, to ſtuff. 
He coming up to me, ſays, Friend, 
An Ear to hear me quickly lend, 
My Spirit tells me you're in Pain 
To know who I am; pray diſdain 
Me not, for underſtand, my Name 
Is the thrice Noble Noſftradame. 
Are you the Author then,  quoth I, 
Of all thoſe Lyes which _— ary? 
That Galliimas ry. of unwi iſe, 5 


Dull, and inſi id Pro hecies, 3 
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That's publiſht in thy Name ? Doft know 
(Says he) on whom it is you throw 
Affronts? what Galimaufry, ſay'lt 
Thou? impudent and ene Beaſt ; 
Raſcal that thou art, to deſpiſe 
Th Interpreter of Deſtinies 5 
What Man, though always in the Ponts, 
The following Tetraſticł donbrs ? | 
„From Second Cauſes this I gather, 
Either upon the Land or Water, 
»Nought ſhall befall us, Good or Ill, 
> But what the great Diſpoſer will. 
This Prophecy, was it but well 
Obſerv'd, it would keep ſome from Hell, 
Men would no longer ſet their Hearts 
On Av rice then, or learn the Arts 
Of Coꝛz'ning and Extortion ; and 
For God, graſp Money in their Hand 5 
That Vagabon calbd Money ! which 
CGaontinually trots to che Rich, 
Like wand' ring Strumpet of the Town; 5 
But never trots it up and down 
To Prophets, ſage Philoſophers, © 
And ſuch as gaze upon the Stars. 
It leaves them, Pilgrim-like, to travel, 
Bare-footed in the ſtony Gravel. 
But with our Prophecies (good 8 8 
Let's go on, which you ſay are ark, 
And ſee if they're ſo frivolous,. 
As People do report to us. | 
” Know, when t je Married ſhall Marry, 


They in the matter don't Miſcatry, ” And 
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” And tho' ſome Fools they will be ealking, 
y „Only to keep their Tongues a walking; 
” No Man'runs well, Sir, as I find, 
» But with his Elbows both behind: 
This gave me ſich a laughing Fit, 
That vi'lent Looſeneſs came of it: 
Which made th? Aſtrologer ſtark Mad, 
Quoth he, thou Villain, Raſcal ſad, 
There is a Bone for you to pick, 
Thou Son of old infernal Nick. 
Now will you with a careful Ear, 
The Senſe of this Prediction hear 7 550 
The Man that laughs, they ſay, is winning, 
But let me not, Whelp, have your grinning, 
Unleſs you really have a mind 
To leave your formal Beard behind. 
Do you imagine all that are 
Now, Marry d, Marry? No, tis rare. 
Note this, when Married thou art, 
The Prieſt has done by you his N 5 
After, to Marry, is (I tell) 8 
Io do a Huband's Duty well. 
Here's one half of my Prophecy, 
The other 1 will preſently 1 
Expound. . Firſt, Sir, I have a mind - 
To know if any Men behind 
Or *fore their Elbows both do carry, | 


1 By ſee'ng you run fo, do not tarry. 


his thing you'll ſay is known by us, 
erhaps, therefore Rediculous. 
A pleaſant Shift, I ſay, again, 
As X Truth's r being plain: 
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But yet ohis Cem ral Rule, Sir, know, 
"Without exception does not go. 
For does not. the Phyſician, when 
He viſits Women Sick, or Men, 
His Elbow carry right before him, 8 
— Patients (who need not implore him) 
Do gone him Money; which his Rake 

Doth very often backwards take. 
Away he's gone then in a trice, 
Before you'll ſay once, twice, and thrice; 
But, to proceed, I'll tell to you 
Another Prophecy that's true: 
Know, many Women ſhall be Mothers, 
2 Whoſe Mates ſhall keep the Bearns of others 
What ſay you to this ſour Drink ? . 
Arn t there ſome Hiubands, do ye think, 
In ev'ry Village, City, Town, 
That Father more than is their own ? 
Ah! ever ſince the World bagan, 
So falſe has Woman been to Man, 


le needs Security (I tell ye) 


That's good upon a Woman's Belly; 
For, for their Vertue (which is brave) 

Their own bare Words ye only have. 
You little think how many fine 
Folks that in Gold and Silver ſhine, 

Keep Lackies and in Wealth abound, 
Will at the laſt Day (Sir) be nh: 
Got only in Iniquity ; / 

For they will only prove to be 
Bajtards of Gentlemen-Uſhers, — 
On Ladies wh in G Rages, 


* +" 


| Who 


„ 


% 
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Who ſometimes do fo much abuſe - 


Their Lords as Coachman too, to aſe. 


Upon which' grand Diſcovery, 

Moſt Noble Families will be 

Found, (Sir) for want of Iſſue, quite 
Extin&. Here's one more for you right. 


This Year; if I have Skill 7ch* Weather, 


” Shall many take Wing with a Feather. 
You'll think Pm talking now of Dame, 
And Rooks,” but 1 ſay, No. The Laws 
Corrupters, fuch! as Scriv%ners, Clerks, K 
Attorneys, and of other Sparks 
I ſpeak, who with-a daſh of Pen, 
Fly with th' Eſtates of other Men 
Away; with '@nills they go defeat 
Their Clients, and the Honeſt Cheat. 
Upon theſe Words old —— 53 
Vaniſh'd in Clouds of Smoak and Flame, 
And turning round to view the Place, 
Upon a Wretch I turn'd my Face, 
Whoſe being cover'd all in White, 
His meagre Look did me affright, 
For Pity's fake (ſays hie) if yon 
Preſume to be a Chriſtian, | d6 204. Vo 
But only (Sir) deliver ne 
From the continual Tyranny © fo. 
Of the Impertinents and Babblers, fits 4 
Who in their Writings are ſuch Squabblers,'\ 


That they torment me Day and Night; 
This Boon à poor diſtreſſed Wight 


Doth, at your Feet, moſt humbly crave, 
For Which ever be your Slave. 
1 Quoth 


7. : 
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Quoth I, and what art thou? Says he, 


I am a Man of Honeſty, '' 
Although Defamed: very much 

With Lies and Slaunders, Sir, by och 
Who call me ſome Body, to ſmother 


Miſchiefs; and ſome call me Another. 


As ſure as Paris judg d in Idam, 

The Latin, all do call me Quidam, 
Which giving me ſo many flaps, 
Doth fill up Lines, and ſtop their Gaps. 


When tatling Ideots do pretend 5 


Their Bramls and Quarrels to defend, 
A certain Perſon I am called, 

In their Intrigues 31 thus am mauled, | 

1 know not who ;, but ſuch. as E: 

For Gold, will in the Pulpit ſay, 

A certain Author; thus my Name 

Is made a ſtop-gap to their Shame, - 
Their Folly's all laid at my Door; 
Wherefore, I heartily implore 
That you'll, when you go back again, 
Tell all the World, I do diſdain  * 
What is upon me put, for 1 

By Tongue will never juſtifie, 
Or Pen, what they of me Report, 
For on my Word I hate the Port. 
promis'd what he crav'd to do, 

And then the Wretch from me aichdrew 
Then up towards me nodding: ca Sid | 
A Woman, void of Grace * Shame, 


Im a moſt frightful, ugly Shape, 


vet from her L could 'n not r 
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In a low, hollow, rattling Tone, 

Pray Ye, ſays ſhe, 1 there not one 

From Yother World come lately hither ? 

She look'd as dark as gloomy Weather, 

Her Cheeks, and Soles too of her 4 

Did in the fame Complexion meet ; 

Her Eyes were in their Sockets funk; 5 

And reel'd as if ſhe had been Drunk; 
Her Month was Pale, and open too, 
Tbe better to receive the Dew, 

Which from her Noſe diſtil'd; her Chix. 

Did favour Mother Shipton in 5 

The make; the Cheek-flaps. of the Hag 
Hung dangling like a Morkey's Bag; 
Her Head danc'd. ots, and her Price i 
Kept time to't , 8 ſhort, her Choice 

1 fre 0 on Shroud of Crape did pitch, 

And tight in it was wrath the Mi tch. 

A Crutch in one Hand ſhe had got, 

Which ſerved to ſupport this Por 

Of Horror ; in the other ſhe | 

Had got a imple Roſary,” 

Of ſuch a- leagth, that as. ſhe ſtooped, 
Towards a ſmall Tub Iren-hooped, 

One would have thought ſhe'd Fiſhing beer 

For Deaths-he adi, Which ſhe there had ſeen. 

When I'd on this-Epizome _ * 

Of Ages pait fome two or three, wes 
Done gaping > Hola ! Grannam 1 2 . 

nt in 1 Far ay e Lb 


e 
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What made her after me to hunt, 


With that ſhe gave a lazy grunt, 
And being much in Wrath to be 


Call'd Grannam, although Ninety-three, me 


Clapt Spectacles upon her Noſe, 


And pinking through them, fiercely throws 


Her Words about; I am (quoth ſhe) 
Not Deaf, nor Graman :; but may be 


Cal'd by my Name, as well as thoſe 


Who ſcarce have got a Rag of e 


T Mercy cry'd for what did paſs 


And N 2 ſhe'd tell me wit ſhe Was, 


That aiter I might not neglect 

To keep in bounds of due Reſpect: 
Some me (ſays ſhe) Donegna call, 
But Gonvernante moſt of all. 2 

I asked ſtrait what Bug neſs = 
Had in this place of Miſery. *' |. 
Then did ſhe kindly to me tell, 
She'd been Eight Hundred Tears in Hell, 


On a deſign rere@ an Order 


Of zs in the Infernal Border, 
But the Right Worſhpſul the Devil- 
Commiſſioners, a*n't-yet ſo civil, | 
As to reſolve upon the Point. 

For, ſay they, quickly out of TRE 
Would be our Noſes, if this Mettle 
Of Gouvernantes here ſhould ſettle; 05 
No other Torments would there need, 
Beſides this damn'd infected Breed, 


When once they're of this 5 free, 
Belides, 


Tacks out E Wr we * 
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Beſides, we ſhould perpetually 
At Swords and Daggers drawing be, 
About the Brands, and Canale- ends, : 
Which would be 'Glched by theſe Fiends.” N 
I've been in Purgatory too, 1 
Said ſhe, on the ſame Project, who + 
By them no ſooner was eſpyed 
But they unanimouſly cryed, 
Like wretched, poor, tormented Souls, 
In hid'ous, lamentable Howls, * : 
Libera nos, et ester. * 
But as for Heaben (Sir) they n 
For filthy Sin it is no Place, 
So none for me that wanteth Grace. 
The Dead have likewiſe at me grumbled, 
And bid me go from whence | cumbled, 
And there the Goxvernante may 2 
In Sela Seculorum play. 
But truly this did me difpleaſe, 
I'd rather here be at my eaſe, 
Than ſpend again an ancient Life, 
Crumpling and Brooding (too in strie) 
Upon a Carpet by a Bed, % 
To keep from being Ravimed, 8 
The Poultry of the” Family, + © | 
By ſtrange Cocks, which may wanton be 
Which now and then to have a — 
Would on a Virgin Pullet _ N 
But for the Gover nantes care,, 
Who in their Places watchful are. 
And yet, good Woman, it is bee 
Bears all Eke ndl ast. = ; 
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A ſmall Miſcarriage; of tlie 57. 
The Gonvernente muſt be. got, 
A feeling in the Cauſe ſhe bad, 
A Empger in the Pye, be · gad. 
The Servants on us look as Spyer, 
Tel. Tales, and Hgineers for Lyes + 
My Couſm, and the others Ants, 
Becauſe the Gouvername taunts 
At them, dare not come to the Houle, 
They are as fearful as a Mouſe. 
So that Te rather choſen now 
To take my Lodging here below, 
Betwixt the Liviag, and the Dead, 
Than to return to get my Bread, 
By a Douegnas Place, a Name 
That brings upon the Gibbet ſhame, 
Now ſee you how we are miſuſed, - 
And by the other World abuſed, 
Wherefore I beg you'll do us right, 
Whenever you reſume the Light. 

She would have talkt me quite toDeath, 
If Fd not (after taking Breath 
Gave her the ſlip; but yet (Sir) 1 
Could not ſcape worſer Com pany, 
For looking round on ev'ry ſide, 
To find me out a skilful Guide | : 
2 3 W | 
I was arreſted on a Pla, | 
By one of the invet'rate Dead; AW 
2 who d on his Head E | 
pair of Rams-horns, Nherefore 1 


dar him for Aries in the Sky. $; 16 — ; | 
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But when I ſaw the Fellow place 

His Carcaſs juſt before my Face, 

Putti — belt Leg forward, and 

( ir) = a clatched Hand, 

Looking 9 ger as if ne 

Would at a Bit have aten me; 

Doubtleſs, (ſaid I) the DeviPs Dead, \. 

And this is he with Aceor's Head. 

No, no, (Sir) a By-ſtander cry'd, 

This is a an without a Hide: FS 

Why then (faid I) he's drunk with Ate, 

And in his. Liquor Quarrelſome; 

For no Body has touch'd him here. 

Like Man then, without Wit or Fear, nt 

For ſaying fo, he was about, | * 

In cruel Wrath, to-thraſh my Coat; 

Upon my Guard 1 ſtrictly ſtood, 

In all points arm'd like him for Blood, © 

Only he in the Head-piece had 

Some odds, which might have proved bad. 

Have at ye, Sirrah, now (ſays he) 

Baſe Slave, and Raſcal that you be, 

For your defamitig Men of Note, 

It is but juſt to cut ybur Throat. 

By th” Death that here Commands, PII have 

Revenge, it is revenge I crave; 
Over your Ears Þ i turn your Stin; 

Io Murder yon it is no Sinn 

This ſaucy Language turn d my Choler, 

I waxt as pale as Silver Doll; 

And ſo I call'd to him, Come, come. 

On nap Pill be you * 1 * 


L 
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Such rubs, that "if yowd be ulld twice; 
Fill do your bus'neſs in a trice; 5 
Who brought this croſs Cornuto here 
To trouble me? Which word his Ear 
No ſooner reach'd, but Tooth and Nail 
We at it were, beſide a Rail : 3 2 | 
And if bis Horns had not been Flatted, 
Perhaps my Head he might ha*'Slatted. 
But ſtrait, to part us both came in 
The Ring, or elſe I'd worſted bin. 
For my Antagoniſt, a Fork 
Had got, with which they take up Pork” 
Or Beef that's boyling ; I had wy . 
So for the preſent Wwe had done. 
As they were Slaving all and Tong, | 
And in the enterprize not failing; 
You might(ciyd ove)havehad/more magere 
Than to abuſe one by his en 
In calling Don Diego Moren 
Cuckold; and Cuc told ore agen. 
Said I, is this then that Diego 
Which is prefixed to Aren 
A Scoundrel is he, and twill be 
For Death, if ſeen in's Company, 
A ſhame. Quoth Don Diego 8 New ; 
Upon the Matter (Gentlemen) | 
I do not ſtand, of being made Try 8 
A Cuckold; it's a Gainful Trade: 
Beſides, brave Fellows I do know, 
That now do Live in Cucbeldb-Row. 12 
But why does - not others diving) | 121 
As wel as me ? This — Lf e 


erer 


Death and her Empire, 7 
Never could Man more free (Sir) be, 
Than I was from all Jealouſie; 

Or be more careful, when my Bride, 
Was viſited, to ſtep aſide: 

For ſport I'd never ſpoil, when I 
Could make none. But to Poverty 

1 T muſt confeſs, I was no friend, 

But then this fault I did amend; 
For in Requital, I outſnor'd, 


* 


The ſeven | Sleepers. We agreed 
Together bleſſedly, indeed: | 
For whatſoever- ſhe would ask 
Me to perform, I did the Task : 
Ah! She would ſay a Thouſand times, 
Long live my Dear, that loves my crames - 
The mot complaiſant Husband in 

he Wotld, for | be winks at my Sin: 
Whatevtr ill I do perform, "ME 
He doth not frown, or at me ſtorm, 
That I am pleaſed be i glad, 
He ſays not to me, good or had. 
But by her leave, ths ſhe has ſay'd it, 
Vet that was little to my Credit: , 
For many times the Whoring jade 
Knows, This is well, That's ill, Pve ſaid. 
When to our Houſe a Poet came, 
Or Fidlersto make there ſome game, 
Fd ſay, that is not well. But when 
There Merchants came, or Richer Men, 
Oh good, Ed ſay, this pleaſech me, 
This is as well, as well can be. 


Whilſt my dear Wife, withrich ones whor'd, 


\ i 
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Again; fought B 8 2 "x ght * wal 
Was by this ſcuffling Nh Watch, 
The Vihar, which iS » pett and gc * ; 


© 
Fri J 7 
* 01 


EF 


Now in all this, what hurt was there bes 
Why. ſhould this Poerafter dare, 


.& ſeandal on my Name to raiſe, . 
In all his Frrerludes and Plays 3 © ö 


Quoth I, now by your favour we 
On even Terms (Fool) cannot be; - _ | 


And you ſhall know, before we part, 
What tis to urge a Poer's Heart. 

If thou had'ſt now but Mortal vert 
d quickly write thee tinto Death: 


But yet thou ſaucy Vertue hater, | Rn N 
The ar be 5 of thy. Life in Sar, 


As ſharp ar; I'tt Write, N 


4 


Puch hall cy 2 5 ſeyerely Bite: 
It ſhall go hard, but Pl. ee, 


Prevent That ſhameful Injurie 
So to it, _— Foot, We 


I who in downy 


2 3 


＋ a an 
\ * 5 x yy 
* = 


T then, began t refle& upon, 
And to conſider 


2 Man might: 00 EE 5d 


For all the Dead, they are wn, 
And that is held the fan 1 
Which we receiue from ſuch at | 


40 with Tout and Wiſdom 30 too. 2 ; 


1. But a oth rnd 
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5 Tn Reading a Hisum 


Of Nature s, and the World's be 


Which is to come, a heavy Sleep, 
Whilſt poring o'er the Book, did creep. 
Of the la in the which I dreamed, 


feat ou as it ſeemed. 
faw { in very Trath)-- 


- Fowrink at amidſt the Air, a Youth, . 


_ Sounding a Trumpet, very Shrill; 


d 


per 

(Or: elſe the: like Ia not ana). 

The very Marbles, and the Dead, 
Obey'd his Call with fear and dread : TY 


For in the ſelf lame Moment, alf 2 | 


The MaſSof this Kong rn Ball 


| Began c ſet free, 45174 43 bi, | 
"Ponce whe Ron Went immediately 
r Fellows. Sir, the firſt - 


* That Sake Appearahee from — 


Were Sword hen as Liewtenants,"Corrots, J 
7 


Gorgots, 
Generals 


. 


« Irs Sound the Univerſe an Fl, 5 125 | 
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Generals of Armies, Admirals, 

And wretched private Centinels; 

Who thinking that a Charge had ſounded, 
. Or were by Enemies ſurrounded, 

Did briskly-from their Graves ariſe, | 
That none might take them by ſurprize. 
The Miſers (who are for diſſembling ) 
Put out their Heads, all Pale and Trembling, 
For fear they ſhould be cut aſunder, 

And leave their Gold behind for Plunder. 
The Cavileers, and good old Fellows, 

That ſing old Roſe, and burn the Bellows, 
Believ'd that they were going to 

A Horſe-Race, as they us d to do, 

Or Hunting Match. L fine, alto 
They, each one, heard the Trumpet blow, 
Yet was there not a Creature knew 
The meaning oft: For by the view 

Of all their Geſtures, and their Looks, 
Their Thoughts I read as plain as Books: 
After this, there appeared Shoals ; 
Of many ſer”ral ſorts of Souls, | 
Some thick and ſhort like Hoday Dodds 
With Horror came up to their pods 2 

At Diſtance others in a bright, 
Stood wond'ring at ſo fad a Sight. 

An Arm this wanted, that an Eye, 
T'other a Head, and that a Thigh, 
Which Parts by God (of all W ee 
To the right Owner was reſtored. 

Then in a Church-yard.. did 1 OM 
My den 3 and there > methoughts did eem 

| Divers, 
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Divers, that loth-were to appear, Fi 


For changing Heads; they ſhook with fear; 


An Attorney there, could ſcaree be ſtirred, - 


For he, Forſooth, . would have demurred, 


Upon pretence, he'd got a Soul, 


Was none of his; the Purblind Owl, 
Swore that his Soul and Body were 
Not Fellows, and they did not fair. 

At length, when for a certain, the7ß 
Did know, this was the Judgment day; 
It was worth while t; obſerve, what ſcuffling 
There was, with ſhifting too, and ſhuffling: - 
Among the Wicked, The Epicure, 
And M horemaſter, could not endure © | - 
To own their Eyes ; nor the Slanderer - - 
His Tongue; becauſe at this fad Bar, 
They ſhould not give in Evidence © - 
Againſt them, in the leaſt Offence-- 
The Pick-Pockets did run away, 
As faſt as Night from Summer da, 
From their own Fingers. There was one, 
That ſtill had Fleſh upon the Bone. 


Who had in Egypt been Embalmed, 
Raging alive, (but now becalmed) 


With horrid gnauing of the Gripes, 
So now was ſtaying for his Tripes; 
An UsFrer askt him, if the Bags 
( Whoſe. filling made ſome go in Rags) 
Muſt with their Rotten Bodies riſe? 
Which made me Laugh, and then my Eyes 
Behold great numbers of Cur-Parſes, _ - 
Running full ſpeed, 12 Oaths and he Sr 
FEE rom 
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From their own Ears Sir,which were proffer'd 
Them all again, but what was offer'd ; 


They did refuſe, for very fear, 
Of Tales, that they ſhould with em hear. 


But whilſt this Running ſight I ſaw, 
An Out-cry was, Withdraw, Withdraw. 
The word no ſooner pierc'd my Ear, 
But handſome Ladies did appear, 
Who call'd me Clowy, becauſe I ſhowed 
Them no Reſpect, nor to them Bowed. 
For all the Women, you muſt know, 
Upon their Pantofles below, 

In Hell it ſelf, do always ſtand, 
And ſtrive, to have the Upper hand. 
At firſt they frolick ſeem'd. an and gay; 
And pleaſed were to dance the Hay, 
And likewiſe to be Naked ſeen, 5 
Being well made, in Skin that's clean. 
But when they came to underſtand 
Th' accompting day was then at hand, 
Their Conſciences took Check, and all 
Their Mirth did in a Moment fall : 
One Wretch there was among this Leaver, 


Who had; whilſt Living, ands Seven, 


And promis'd each of them, ſhe'd ever 


Live ſingle, for (Sir) ſhe could never 
Love any thing beſide; ſhe ſwore, 


No Man ſhe ever could endure: 

This Dane, was looking m_ about, 
For ſevral Ferches to get ou > 
From this moſt" intricate, d nooze, 


Another 


The Devil ) ſhe had really quite 


3 Tb Lab Je 


Another that had always been 

As common, in all car nai Sin, 

As Ratcliff-high-way, neither wou'd 
By fair means, lead, nor drive, but ſtood 
Humming and hawing a good while, 
Pretending (that ſhe might Beguile ' 


Forgot her Night-geer, but in ſpite 

Of ſhifting, ſhe was brought at laſt 

Where ſentence there on Mortals paſt; 

A World. of her acquaintance there 

She found, who.thrd her Whoredoms, were 

Sent part 'of their Curſt way to Hell 

But ſeeing her, they joyntly felt 

A point ing, and a hooting, ſo; 

That ſhe took up her heels, to TY 

And herd among a noiſey Troop 

Of Sergeants,, fed with Brimſtone S0op- | 
Next fon © Re *4 

Driving along a River Ban x 

An Old Phyſician ; whom he bad 

Diſpatcht, before they were ſo bad, 

As to have really d Wl with that 

Diſeaſe, which hed ya IPd down their Fat. 

They follow'd him, wich Diſmal Cries 

Of Juſtice, which alarm'd the Skies, 

And ford him on toward the Place, 9 

Where judged was all Adam g Race. ; 

heard, methought, a little after - - 2.58 

This rout, a Padling in the Water, 

Like that in Baſon, when ones Trimming, : 

Or rather, if one had been Swimming 3 
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And what ſhould this be, but a Judge, 
CW ho'd been on Earth, to Sin a Drudge IJ; 
Got in the middle of a River, 
Where he did gnaſh his Teeth, and ſhiver, 
Waſhing, and rinſing o're and Ore 
His hands, and ſometimes would he roar. 
I askt him what he meant by it; 
He ſaid;'he fear*d the Flaming He, :; 
Becauſe he'd in his life time been, 
So wery often dawbed in 
The Fist, to make the bus neſs ſlip 
The berter, which doth make me dip 
My hands in here, to ſee if I 
Can get the Greaſe out, with the Dye, 
Before the time doth run fo far 
Of holding one up at the ar. 
There follow'd next a Multitude | 
Of Vintners (Sir) and Taylors Lewd, 
Under the guard of ſuch a Legion 
Ok Devils, which did fiill a Region 
Of the vide circumvolving Air; 
With Rods and Whips they * were 
Theſe made as if they could not hear, 
And joth to leave their Graves they were; 
Some of them, under\Coffins dodging, 
For fear of finding worſer Lodging. 
As they were paſſing on, up ſtarted . 
A little Lawyer, much faint hearted, | 
And te the Devils humbly bowing, 
He asked whether they were going? 
They anſwer'd, looking grim as 7. 21 


To give accompt of all their Works. 
Eb With 
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Wich that, the Lanyer full of Pain - 


Threw him Flat, in his Hole again: 

If 1 muſt. downwards go (did fay ) 

Pm thus far onward of my way 
A Vintner., as he walkt did ſweat, 

Till he was all (Sir) ringing, Wet; 
That's well done, cry'd'a Monſtrous: Devil, 
Juſt at his Elbow, it is Civil, *, oft 
To Purge thy water out, in tine, 
That we may have none in our Wine. 


A Taylor there, in Sarcenet dreſt, {of 
Croock'd-Finger d, Baker-leg*d, at beſt 

A meer Decripit, all the way =P 4 
He went to Hell, did nothing ſay, + 
But, ah! Alas! A Taylor can't : 


(Sir) be a Thie, that dies for want 
Of Bread: Which his Companions . 
For thus diſcrediting his Trade, 

To fume in mighty Paſſion. Then [ 
Appear'd a Band of High-way-men, 2887 
In Jealouſy and great Diſtxyſt, - (thruſt 
Of Thieves among themſelves. They're 
By ſome of the infernal Jaylers, nm, 
Among the Herd of Thieving 7 . 55 ts if 
For (ſaid one of the Company) 

Your High-way-man, we count to be,” 0 
A ſort of Wild Taylor. At firſt (C, 
They Damm d and Sink d, and Swore, and 
Being Quartelſome, but ithe ene 
It was, vaune Hinaly welcome Freend;. BEV os 
For Peace, chan Brawls,they;choofed rather, 


39 Kennel 'd:quictly MENOS: FRI 
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Then after theſe came Folly, with 
Her gang of Poets out of breath, ' 
With Fidlers, Fences, and great Lovers, 
That aim to be your Women Drovers : + 
The Folk of all the World, that dream 
The leaſt of God, for them no Theme; 
Theſe were diſpoſed all, among 
The Jews,the Scribes, and Hangmer's throng. 
Many Solicitors were there. 
Wondring among themſelves, what care 
They had of Conſc'ence, being Dead, 
And did not it, whilſt Living dread. 
In fine, the awful Word was given, 
ilence, by ſome great Voice in Heaven: 
The Throne N and _ 
The Day (wherein-Grief drown'd the Land) 
795 5 come: The Sx and Stars did wait 
With dazling ſplendor all in State 
Upon the Footſtool; till the Win“! 
Was, quiet did the Water bind, 
The Earib in angnuiſb, and ſafpence, 
For fear her Childrens weak defence, 
Would ſcarce avail them: and in fine, 
Diſorder moſt confus'd did wine, 
To th' whole Creation. All the ut, 
Unto their Righeeonſnefs did truſt: 
Th' Ungodly, chiefly were Comniving, - 
And helpleſs ſhiſts were all contriving, 
The Guardian” Angels were at hand, 
T* acquit themſelves of the Command, 
In their Commiſſions. Oppoſite 
I be greedy Devils ſtood in tight; -- 


* 
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_ Hunting for Matters that might make 
Them all be hurry'd to the Lake, 

The Dec'logue at a Narrow Gate | 

Kept Guard, which was fo very ſtrait, 

That the moſt Mortified Soul IS 

(Which did in Earth its Sins Condole ) 

Cou' d not paſs it, but ſqueezing in, 

Muſt leave- behind part of his Skin- f 
On one hand there were running Races, 

Misfortunes, Griefs, Plagues, and Diſgraces; ; 

In Clamour all *gainſt a Phyſſcian, - - 

Who really was no Polititian. | 

The Plague indeed, confeſt that ſhe 

Had ftruck ſome with a Maladie, 

But *twas the Doctor that did do 1 

Them Miſchief, and deſtroy d them coo. 

Diſgrace and Melancholy faid W357 

The] like; and all Micfortunes made 

A proteſtation that they neyer, | 

To their beſt knowledge, did endeavour, 

Io ſend a Man unto his Grave, 

Before they had a Do@or”; leaye. 

' The Gentlemen of the Faculty, I 

Were to accompt call'd preſent ly, 1 

For thoſe they'd Kilbd. They took cheir 

Upon a Scaffold, rais d ſame paces 

Seven or Eight, and as I think, 

With Gujjded Paper, Pen, and Ink, 

About them; and ſtill as the Dead (dread, 5 

Were caſpd (Which made their hearts £9 

Some one or other of the ſame , 

Weulp Mumbling euer che Names, 


7 
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The Year declaring, and the Day 
When ſuch a Patient went aways, 

In hafte with his quietus et, 0 
Thro th' Hands of a Quack ſalving Beaſt.” 
Th' Inquiry they began at Adam 
Who was (with Eve the World's firſt 22 
Methought, ſeverely us'd about 
An Apple. Judas then cry'd out, 
Alas ff that were ſuch a Fault, 
My Comfort then begins to halt, 


3 What will become of me, that oY 


My Lord and Maſter ? Next the 0 

Grave Patriarch advanc'd, and the 

Apoſtles, who immediately 

Their places by St. Peter took, 

Who Men, as well as Fiſh' did took : 

But it was worth the noting, that 

Between the 'Kings and Beggars,' at 

This Day, was no Diſtinction made, 

Juſtice to all alike was paid. 

Herod and Pilate; 's ſoon as they 

Put out their Heads, and ſaw the Day, 

Found it was likely to go hard 

With them. Quoth Plate with Jong Beard, 
My Judgment” s juſt. Alack! cry'd Herod, 

As loud as any polling Fayvod, - , 

What has my Guilty Soul to truſt to? 

 Heav'ns net for me, and if in Z 

Among the Infants 1 ſhould drop 

Which I have Murder'd; there ey op 

Me over Head and Ears in Blood, 
* them for that crimſon Flood, 
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I drown'd them in: So I muſt Cen 
In Hell pig, where 1 mayn't be ſeen. 

Mean time a ſour rough-hewen Fellow 
Came blund' ring in, and thus did bellow, 
With ſtretch*d-out Arms; good Sirs, here be 
My Letters. All the Company 5 
Did at his Humour wonder, and 
A Porter askt (who there did ſtand) -- | 
VVhat this ſame brawling Man might be; 

_ VVhich he ofer-hearing, preſently 
Reply'd, to prove his Innocence, 
He was a Maſter of Defence, © 
And plucking ſome Seal'd Parchments out, 
Said, theſe ſhew whom I've whipt about 
The Pig-market. At which words all 
His V Vritings from his Hand did fall, 
And Two great Devils there would fn 
Have ſnatcht em up, but ſtrove in vain ; 
For th' Fencer being very quick, 
The taking of them up did nick. 
At which ſame time, an Angel off” ring, 
His Hand, and very kindly proff ring 
To help bim! in; the Fool, for fear 
Of an Artack, leapt very near 
A Furlong backwards, and with great. 
Agility, and in a Sweat | 
VVithal alonging, now (ſays he) 

Pell let you taſte my Skill, if ye 78 
Think ft. The Company did all! 

At the poor VVretch a laughing fall, j 
And this ſad Sentence, at the laſt; | 


as onthe. nimble Fer 191 30 
1 5 * 15 . That 


. Third Viſton of 


That ſince he by his Rules of Art F 
Had taught to ſtab Men to the Heart, 8 
Hie by a perpendicular: vs 
Strait Line mut tumble from the Bar, 
2 t Devil. Then the Man did pied 
He Mathematicłs ne' er did read, 
And no ſuch Line he knew; but wie 
He ſpoke, a Devil, with a ſmile, 75 
Gave him a turn ( Sir) and a half, 
And tumbled down the ſimple Calf. 
After him came the Treaſurers, 
Wich Cryes (as loud as Engliſ Tars 
Do make when they a Vict ry Gain) 
Following this infernal Train, | 
For cheating; ſome ſaid Thieves were coming, 
Others faid no, that Hell was — 5 
Such noiſe the Comp'ny were not wont 
To hear, ſo did divide upon t. 
At the word Thieves they troubled were, 
So benefit of Counſel there 7 
They did Requeſt, skilFd in the Laws; 
Yo plead for them their deſp'rate Gale. - 
And reaſon good (a Dew! replyed) 
Here's one har 0 _ — and dryed, - 
A Apoſtte that's caraed, tr SG 
Bur Feats 55 do, if well Rewarded. 
Let them take him, hola, below. 17 F, 
Where's Judas, that brave Jemi ſu Bear 1 
The Trea/*rers hearing that, did turn itt 
Aſide, and ſpyed by an Urn 
ADevil, in whoſe Hands large E 
| Were ready drann agaiit meln Souls, U 
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nto a very formal Charge. . 

ith chat) (within the dreadful Verge Ji 
One of them ſaid, Away, away 
With all theſe Informations ; they 
Had rather all be ſtrictly bound | 
To come to Fine, Sirs, and Compound, 
Though it were for Ten Thouſand Years | 
In Pargatory. Ha! my Dears, *: © 
The Devil ſaid, a cunning Snap, - 

He Was, who that aice Charge drew up. - 
If you're upon ſuch Terms as thoſe, © 
Yee hard put to't, I do ſuppoſe. 
Whereat the Trea/*rers being brought 
Jo a forc't put, had no more — 
Of pleading, but were glad to make 
(Since all points did their Cauſe forſake) 
The beſt of à bad Market ; ſo 

They to the Fencer ſtrait did go: 

"Theſe were no ſooner gone, but then . 
Came in ſome cheating P 
They askt them if they would be eyed, 

E'en as it hits (Sirs) they replyed. | 
At that Word up a Dewi roſe, 

Who did the fatal Cauſe eſpouſe 8 
Againſt them, preſſing home cheir Charge, 
Which was laid open very large, 
Alledging they had put off Cars | 
For Hares, and ſometimes drowned Rats; 
And filfd& "their Pyes with Bones, inſtead 
Of Fleſh, and as they — tend, 
Th' Indilt ment evidently told 
e * Aan, Des and Foxer fold, - 


For 
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For Beef and Mutton, ſo upon 
The Iſſue of what they had done, 
It was againſt them prov'd fo bad, 
That honeſt Noah never had 
So many Animals in his Ark, 
Which was the World's Protection Bark, 
As they had all put in their Pyes. 
So (with clutcht Hands, and caſt up Eyes) 
They went to ſee (ſince it's their lot) 
if their new Ovens all were hot. 
Next the Philcſophers came up, 
Who did, ad, unguem, Logick chop, 
In A and Figure, gainſt ill Fate 
They nicely did expeſtulate. | 
Then marched up in Ranł and B Kd 
Poets Within a little while; the” 
Wy inſiſted they were to be tryed 
By Jupiter, and ſo defyed 1 
The Charge of worſhipping falſe Gods, 8 
And all their whipping with the Were 
Of Nemeſit; for through em they -- 
Did Duty to the true One pay, + 
And were miſtaken rather in 
The Name, than Worſhip ;, a ſmall Sin! 
Virgil himſelf ſaid much to _ 
For his Muſe Sicelide;; aid e. 
But Orplyus interrupted him, 1111. 
Telling his Work was but a wWhim.; : "4 
Himſelf the firſt of Bard, did; call, 
So crav'd. to Plead there for them all, bY 
What he ? one of che Devils cryd, 
Toms z cauſe he. Dr icobld - abide © 4 


5 
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A Female, and for teaching Boys 
Afforded Men the better Joys; 
But certainly, the Women all Þ 
- Swore if they'dcatch'd him, they would maul 
His Jaws. Away with him to Hell 
Once more, where now hell ever amell, . 
Then cry'd they, let this ſcraping Mun 
With's Lute get out now if he can. 
So they to Tartarus did ride, 
And Orph'us took to be their Guide, 
Becauſe this Hater of a Whore 
For's Wife had been there once before. 
Robbers and Houſe-breakers came next, 
But, go to Hell, was ſoon the Text. 
And Mab met with his cunning Pidgeon, 
Were ſent to.that ſame Burning Region. 
Scrivꝰ ners and Lawyers had denial, 
Before the judgment-ſeat of Trial; 
Becauſe their Calling both were crime 
Enough, to damn them at this time- 
Well, (cry'd one of the Scriv'ners) This 
It is to do on Earth. amiſs. we. 5; 
To ſay the Truth, the Chriſtians; were 
More troubleſome. than Pagans there, 
Which made the Devils ſwear their fill, 
And took the deed exceeding il. 


A *Pothecary there did ſtanld. 


With aching Heart, and trembling Hand, 


For fear of Judgment ſtrangely dozing; 

For when an Angel interpoſinſ, 

Wich Commendations he began + - 
| Topraiſe him for a ſober Man: wo 
4 t 


| Fe ? what r doth fend 
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That Charity he did adore, 
For nothing phyſicked the Poor: 3 tis 
For 8 no matter, cry d the Deuil, 
' He's in my Books for one that's Evil. 
And I can prove, with two ſmall Boxes, 
He has kilfd more than both thi Poxes. 
Pray tell me now, is this no Crime? 
This Wretch in leſs than Three Weeks time, 
Two Cities did depopulate, -. ; 
Sending - them — all to Fate. 

So the poor Villian for this fault, 
Was work (Sir) to the Sunmersſalt. 

A er next came u 
Who'd but ut kale mind to 10 
At theſe ſad Commons, in pure Oyl :: 
His Tongue was ſteeped, who no foil 
In Words or Actions had; he'd Skill 
In moving Paſſions at his Win, 
Could find a ſhift, or hole 
For the defending of his Soul: 
But all would ſerve him in no ſtead, 
For he was to the Devil led, | 
And by the Verdict order'd to. 
Pay Cofts, which he could hardly do. 

Then there was a diſcovery | ; 
Made of a Fellow like a SF, 
Found by ſome Devils in a nook, 
As they for Priſoners did loox. | 
They askt him, what he was 7' be Gd 
A fort of E 11 
What, faid a 12 old Friend 
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You' here ? ah ! theu hadſt better be 

Ten Thouſand times, and more, at Sea.” 

At Charing-croſs, or Cyvent- Garden, 

Than near our raging Maſter Wardey, 

Here you will nothing have to do, 

Unleſs (Friend) for a Burn, or fo, 

Yoa ſometimes may an Oyntment fell, - 

To People that do fry in Hell. | 
And fo Pontæus went his wa N #24 
But firſt his kind reſpects did pay. . 1 

Some Bankers next came up, that had 1 

Turn'd Bantrupt, being grown fo bad, 

To cheat their Creditors ;, but they 

Were all to Pluto fent away ö : 

With Letters of Exchange, but as 

It happen'd then, the Devil was 

Quite out of Caſh ; which made them ſweur, 

"For taking ſuch a journey there. 
Next came a Spaniſh Cavalier, 

Upright as Juſtice did appear. 

A matter of an Hour he e 

Made Congees to the Company. 

We could not ſee a Head he had, 

For ſwinging Ruff did hide the Lad, 

Which ftood up ſtaring like the Tait 

Of Turkey-cock. He looked pale, 
But was ſo ſtrange 2 Figure, that 

A Porter (Sir) Was gaping r 

It a good while, and asked whether 

He was a Man or Beaſt, or either? 

It is a Man, the Spaniard fad. 

Dyen the Fons ef my Blade,, 
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And IE my Name (sir) is Don Pedel; 


| Beſides braye Rhodomont adeſo, 


Et cetera, his Name fo long 

Was telling, that he ſwell'd his Tongue 
With talking; then a Devil eryed, 
Maat wonldik be at ? he, Sir, replzed, 
And told him Glory, which the Crew 


Taking for Pride, his Body threw 


To Lecifer. who firſt was driven, 


For his Ambition, out of Heaven. 


- The next that was brought to the Bar; 
Was a ſmall fort of Officer, 


| That ſwept the Church, and cleanſed all 


The Pictures, to which W. ifeys fall. 


The Charge againſt him was for Stealing, f 


The Oyl out of the Lamps, and leaving 
All in the dark; pretending that 
The Owls and Jack-daws had been at 
Them, and had really drunk it up, 
Without ſo much as Mug or Cup. 
A trick he'd too, to ſave his Pelf, 
Out of Church-cloaths to cloath hicſel, 
Which he new Dyed got; he fed _ 
Often on conſecrated Bread, 
Which he to crumb, his Broth would ſteal; 
But in Confeſſion neer reveal _ 
The Sin, ſo with a AMittimus 
He ſtrait was ſent to Tartarun. 

A Woman next to Hell was fa | 
Becauſe ſhe of a Sacrament _ 
Did make a Cloak, and that ſhe might 


With Priviledge Whore Day and 5 
as 


x; 

VVas tyed in the nuptial noo ce, 

VVhich many would be glad to looks. 
Next houeſt Jack.of Leyden went 

To take in Hell his Puniſhment. 

Then Judas to his Trial ſtands, - 

Holding his Bowels in, his Hands. 

*Tis true (ſays he) 1 ſold my Maſter, 

But by that very Tame Petter, 

The VVorld e'er ſince has better bin, 

For my Offence did purge its Sin: 

VVhich Allegation was but vain, 

For he was ſent to endleſs Pain. 
The next that came up to the Bar 
VVas (Sir) an old Aſtrologer, 

Loaden with Globes, Aſtrolobes, 

Spheres, Almanacks, and Compaſſes, 
Vho did a hid'ous bawling make, 


That there muſt needs be a miſtake bY by 


And groſs one too, in th Gs 
For Saturn (who ill luck pon tu 8 
Moſt often on a Mortal's Head) 

His ſlow Courſe had not finiſhed, 
And therefore he was ſure that the 
Old VVorld yet conld not ended be“ 
One of the Devils that ſaw. how _ 
He came provided from below, _ . 
Quoth he, I'll warrant, you we have 
Got here a very faving Slave, 

To bring his Firing with him. But 
This I muſt needs tell you, that pur 
Blind People in a great amaze, , 


VVich talfe ALT which you- raiſe * | 
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Tis a ftrange thing, you ſhould create 


So many Heavens in the State 
Of t'other Life, and after Death 
Has juſtly ſtopt your poys' nous Breath, 


So to the Devil then for want 


Of one. Excufe me there, I ſha'n't 
For going be, (th' Aſtrologer . 
Reply'd) from hence I will not ſtir ; 
But if you'll carry me, Sir, well 
And good. So Order was for Hell 


Quickly to carry him away, > 
And make him there the Porter pay. 


Sentence b'ing paſt on him, methought "= 


They then broke up the dreadful Sat; 3 


The Throne did vaniſn; ſav'd but few; 
Shadows and Darkneſs both withdrew ; . 
The Air was ſweeten'd, and the Earth 


Was cover'd with a finer Birtn 


Of Flowers; moſt ſerene and clear 
The Glorious Heavens did appear: 
Then *waking, I raisd up my Head, 
And found I ſtill was in my Bed. 


Which Viſion was not much amiſs 


To me, becauſe ſuch uſe as this | 
I made of it; I then betook 1 
My ſelf to Pray'rs and godly Book, 
With Reſolutioh to refrain 
From evil Actions, which are vain, 
That I with Peace and Comfort may 


The End of the Thi Yiu." "= 
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LOVING .FOOLS. 


* A BOUT the Hour of Four a Clock, 
When all was Froze as hard as Rock) 
One Winter's Morning, when *twas better 
For ev'ry one, that Love's his Litter, 
To be a-bed with's Sweet-heart by him, 
\, Than on the Church-yard Biere to lye him, 

As I adviſing lay: with Pillow, | 
Tumbling about like reſtleſs Billow, 
With Thouſand Love-toys in my Cranny, 

- (HF. poſſible to hold ſo many) 
I paſt the time with no ſmall pother, 
Running from one Whim to another, 
Till they increas'd ta greater number, 
Lull'd me at laſt into a Slumber, 
When there appeared, mighty ſpruce, 
The Genius of Diſabuje, + 
Laying before me all the Follies 
(We find in Burton's Melanchollies) 

And Vanities of Love. Diſdaining 

What ſhe had held ſhou'd want maintaining, 
Therefore, the ſooner. to appeaſe one, 
She, with Authority and Reaſon, 

| Mas - 2 =. 
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(As mighty Monarchs do their Minions 
Quickly ſupported her Opinions. | 
Which done, methoughts I ſtrait was led 
Into a fair and pleaſant Mead, 
Whoſe Bounds allow'd of no Reſtrictions, 
But inf*nitely ſurpaſs'd the Fictions 

Of your half-witted Poets Brains, 


With all their farfetch'd Guilded Strains, 


For why ?- They value not a Paper 
Stuft full of Verſes, worth a Vapour, 
Unleſs, for it, they force the Hinges 
Of Nature, and Rob both the Indies. 
Two Rivulets does Nature yield, 

To Water this delicious Field, 

One Biiter, and the other Sweer, 
And yet they mingle as they meet; 
The Uſe of which, as I obſerved, 

Was (as a Medium) preſerved - 
Love's Darts to Temper; for, whilſt myFace 
Was on the Proſpect of this high Place, 
I ſaw a Crew of Naked Curs, 
CalFd Cypid”s little Officers, 

Dipping of Arrows, not a few, 
For their own Eaſe, and Pleaſure too. 
Now, upon this, as quick as thought, 
My Fancy told me, I was brought 

To one of Cyprus Gardens, where 

i ſaw the very Hive (1 Swear) 


In which the Bee liv'd, [ah ! fad Difaſter J 


That Stung my Young and lovely Maſter ; 
And gave, without the leaſt Evaſion, 
Jo Anacreon an Occaſion, - 


x 
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That Celebrated Ode to Write. 
The nexr thing which came to my Sight, 
Was in a Mead a Palace fine, 
As well for Stracture as Deſign ;. 
The Porches excellently Framed, 
Were of the Dorick Order named; 
The Columns, Baſes, Capitals, 
Corniſhes, Architraves, Pedeſtal, 
Fregzes, (in ſhorf, th* whole Front 3 
Was with feign'd Trophies beautify'd. 
Triumphs of Love, and Half Relief 
The Cauſe of man'a Lover rick 
Which, as they intermixed were 
So nicely, (it beſpoke much Care) ; 
With Works Fantaſtick, and Conceits, 
Io aggravate Venerial F eats 3 
Which Fancies, thro the Workman? 8 care, 
Moſt Ornamental did appea | 
Over the Porch I did behold, 
Theſe following Verſes writ in Gold, 


Lo! this i is calbd Fools Paradiſe, 
From Loving Fools that in it dwell, 

2 Where the Great Fools do Rule the Leſs „ 
The re# Obey, and All do well. | 


Theſe were the Word: found written there; ; 
But, truly, the Materials were, 
As well as Finiſhing, more Pritty | 
Than e'er was ſeen in Madrid's City; 207 
The Portal Spacious, and the. — 511 5 
Stood always open 14 * 5 
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As well as Comers, which many were. 

The Porter's Place ſupply'd was there 
B'a Woman, of moſt exqu'ſite Grace, 

As well in Perſon as in Face; - 

Tall, delicately Shap d, her Mein 

Airy and Gallant ; nought was feen 

Set off with more Advantage, truly, 

By Madam Hora, in hot Fly, 

Than ſhe, with Jewel: ; for, in fine, 

She was made up of Charms Divine. 

Her Name was Beauty, as I gueſs'd, Sir, 

And that I wou'd be no Tranſgreſſor, 

A LookI gave her, as a Fee, 

To let me in the Houſe, to ſee; | 

Which She receiv'd : And that, indeed, 

Was all I for my Paſſage paid. 

Into the Court ſtraitways I ſtept, 

Where many of both Sexes kept, 

But with ſuch Alteration ſtruck, 

As well in Habit as in Look, 

That they dejectedly did go, 

And ſcarce did one another know : 

Sad, Penſive were their Thoughts, which 1 

Obſerved with ſome Sympathy; 

Their Faces were with Palenefs tainted, 

As if they had been lately Painted; 

Which am'rous Ovid ſays, muſt be 

Nothing but Cupids Liver) 

No talk was there of that Which tends 

To Loyalty, or Trust of Friends, | 

Duty to Parents; but Relations : 

(To raiſe Ten Thouſand worſe de 


* * 
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There the Pracurer's Office do, "IP 
And theſe were called Couſins too ! 

Wives lov'd their Husbands She-Friends feats, 
Altho? they'd coſt em many a Tear; 
And Hucband: did not them begrutch, — 
In loving their Gallants as much. 
While I was on ſome ſmall Reflection, 
Bout theſe Encounters of Affection. 
A ſtrange Extrat gan Figure there, 
In Humane Shape, to me drew near; 
Nor Man, nor Woman ,*twas, in Truth, 
But look d indeed, much like to both; 
This Perſon, always ſcem'd a doing, 
(Like Lovers, when they are a We 
And went and came,(whilſt Brows did From] 
With eagep Motion u up gn de wn, 
All ver wich Ears and Eyes beſpread 3 . 
And the moſt tim'rous Look he hal 
As ever in my Life I aw; .; 
But when I found that no mall A we 
Was, paid this Wretch, I ask'd its Name, 
Its Office, and from whence it game. 5 
It proving Woman, made this Reply, 
Quoth ſhe, my Name is Jealouſy) ; 
And you and I, it muſt ap | 
Should better be e hte A 
Or elſe, how came you here below? 
But, for your Satisfaction, know, / _ | 
That moſt Diſtemper'd People are | 
Againft their Wills, by me brought here · 

Yet I'm no Doctor, but Tormenter, 

T ny ſerves for ought, but to Embiuery... 
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And Argravate their Miſeries. 

If you (quoth ſhe) would further pleaſe - 
Yourſelf with Queſtions *bout the Houſe, 
Never ask me, leſt I abuſe —_ 
The 'T»4th, for Forty ' tis to One, 
But [I ſhall tell 2 Lye as foon : - -/ 
I have not told you, by St. Ruth, 
Ev'n of my ſelf, not half the Truth, 
And to deal plainly, Pm made up, Sir, 
Of Ares, Inventions, and Inipoſture * © 
But, if you have a mind to Talk, 
With that Old Man, who there does walk, 
And can with his flow Speech diſpence, | 
He'll give you full Intelligence; 5 

He we the Major Domo call, | 

Ask bim, and he will tell you all: | 

' Whereat I toards the Good Man drew, ö 
Whom to be Time | quickly knew; 
I begg'd of him, to let me fee 
The Houſe throughout; for there might be | 
Some Focts Fd known: But he in haſte, 
Told me, his 'Time he could not waſte, ITY 
For he was making Patients up | 
Caudles and Fellies then to Sup; 

Adding, to ftir he had' no Leiſure, - 
But bid me walk therein with Pleaſure. 
Leave being got, away in haſte, Sir, 
Out of the fr Cour: ſoon' I paſt, Sir, | 
And came into the '/irgirs Cuarter, ,* 
Which ſtrong washnilt with Brick & Morter., 
And ſo t had need, for theſe young Creatures 
Moſt of em were of fuch — Natures) | 


Loving Fool. 10x 


So Furious, Laviſh, full of Sin, 
No other Place could hold them in. 
(The Wives and Widows made to ſmart 
By being kept in Rooms apart) 

Here you ſhall ſee one raging, ſobbing, 
Bing Jealous of ſome Rival; throbbing,” 
For Fear of loſing her fond Spark. N 
There ſtands a Lover almoſt ſtark 

Mad for a Husband; but by reafol. - 
She cannnot nick the Time and 1 
Inward ſhe Bleeds, diſtreſſed Lover! 
And yet ſhe durſt not this diſcover. 

A Third was writing Letters there, 
Which Riddles, and Myſterious are; 
Mending and Marring like Love-ſots, 
Until the Paper had more blots - 


Than whole words in't. Some others were - 


Practicing, with a World of Care, 
In Looking-glaſs, the Gracious Smile, 
The Rowl th Eye; Gallants to foil; 
The Velvet Lip; the awful Frown, 


To Charm the Youth, or Knock him down. 


Others again could ſcarcely talk, 
Thro' eating Oatmeal, hard Max; Chalk, 


Morter, Bricks duſt; Which made em look ; 


As if they were of Blood forſook. 


Some Bargains were with Servants making, 


To go t'a Ball, or Serenading; 
Or hear ſome fine Muſician Sing, 


That the whole Town might on em Ring ; : | 


Tes, yes, (they cry'd) you can, and may, 
Go Fo the Park, or ro ſome Play; 
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To Barſteaq with this, and that Lady, 
(Who, Heaven noms, have oft mifled ye) 
Where ye ve ſet up, without much Slumber, 
And — ole Nights at Beſte, or Ombre, 
With your' dear Lady Gay, Pen-tweezel, 
Or elſe ſome other Damn'd-bitch Griſſel; 
But, ah with me, though Young and Green, 
You are uſhmed to be ſeen, _ —_— 
Some I ſaw on the very point 
Of Sealing; Delivering as joint, 2 
To each the other's Heart. One cry'd,. 
I'm thine ; I Love none elſe beſide,; 
If do not, oh! may I awell OST 
With Devils, in the Lake of Hell : 
But, ah! be Conſtant to the laſt, 
Since Heav'n alone knows what has past, 
Tec, yes, (he anſwer'd, to Cajole) 
be not; then may my Saul! = < + 
Nay, in à Corner, juſt hard by, 
A heap at Pray'rs ye might deſcry, 
Who for their Husbands made a Splutter, 
That they might Love at Random better. 
Others were ſo with Love Diſeaſed. 
That they by no means could be pleaſed, 
During a Courſe of Life they led, 
Till they were marry'd Men's Wives made, 
And this Diſeaſe b'ing grown ſo great, 
Was look d upon as Deſperate. 
And ſome, again, not over-ſteddy, - ;; - 
Stood furniſh'd with Love · Letters, ready 
To caſt em out at VVindows; nay, _- 
To thruſt:thxo? Doors, or ſome —_— 1 
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And theſe were Reckon'd, for ſuch Jeſts, 
Nat only Fools, but ſenſeleſs Beaſts. 

I having ſeen what ! deſired, 
By this time. grew a little tired £ 
For I of Old had leari'd, that he 
Who keeps ſuch Sordid Conmpany, . | 
Seldom from them his way does Trace, 
But brings off with him a Scratch'd Face; 
Beſides, if he a Miſtreſs loſeth, 
He gets a Wife that him abuſeth, 
And ſtands Condemned by this Wife, 
To ſtrict Repentance all his Life : . 
There's no Redemption fore his Eyes 
Until one of the Couple dyes. 
For, Women, in this Caſe, are worſe | 
Than Pirates, who thro Seas do Courſe ; 
A Gally-Slave, for's Freedom, may 
Compound, and thereby get away; 
Bur, when the Caſe of Wealock's brought, 
To find a Ranſome, there's no thought, 
In fine, I had a Mind t have Talked 
With ſome of them ; but off I ſtalked, 
Thinking, they'l] Fancy I 'm in Love 
With them, and ſo *twill dang'rous .- its 1 
W hereat, (to make my ſtory ſfprter) 
1 March'd into the Marryd Q. Quarter. 

Where there was ſuch a Ranting yell, 
Of Damning, Tearing, as if Hell (Sir, 
Had been broke looſe ; but who was't, gueſs - 
That did in Hell ſo much Tranſgreſs, 957 
But a baſe, Diſobedient, Crew | 
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By their own Husbands; who, thro ſtrains, 
Had broken Priſon, and their Chains: © 
Who now being Madder then before, 
Moſt hideouſly did yell and roar; 


Some, I their Hubanas ſaw, Careſſing 
Tho jut before they had been Tranſgreſſing; 


Others their Husbands Pockets pickd, 
Which, now and then, a By-blow Lich d. 
Some, on a ſtrict Religious ſtrain, 
Wou'd Lectures, Pilgrimages feign, 
When they, alas! had nought to do 
Beſides a Sacrifice to Love. 

Divers there were, that wou'd remove 
To Baths ;, and others to Confeſſion, 
When they deſigned a Tranſgreſſion, 
Who wou'd, with Cunning, (I profeſs Sir,) 
Miſtake their Martyr for Confeſſor. & 
Some (in themſelves not over-zealous, ) 
To be Reveng'd of Husbands Fealous, 

And pay them all in their own Coin 
Wor'd, to the thing they fear'd, incline. 
Others by way of true advancing, _ * 
Were making ſure, before of Prancing ; 
For that Revenge they ſay's, in fine, 

As ſweet as Eggs and Muskadine. 

One Penſive was, for a Delay; 

Another for a Defeat that Day; 


With Churches, nor their Altars too, 


A Third in finding out the way, A 


To make her Market at a Play. - 
There was indeed, among the reſt, - 
One, Who in Indian Silks was dreſs d, = 
5 | 0 


\ 
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Who never out of Coach wou d tread, 
1 askK'd the Reaſon, and fhe ſaid, 
She loved Jolting. In this throng. 
Of Women, none was found among 
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That were the Wives of Merchants; Soldiers, 


Embaſſadors, Commiſſion-holders ;, 
For theſe conſider'd were fo ſtrict, 
As Single-Women, in Effect; 

And therefore not allow'd to be 
Members of this their Anarchy. 


The Quarter next came to my Eyes 


Was that of the Sedate, and Wiſe ; 
Right Rev'rend Widows ;, Women, in 
The which did not appear much Sin; 
Severe, Reſerv'd, yet ev'iry One 
Had her weak ſide to lean upon; 

And any one, without two Eyes, 


Fr 


Might plainly Read, thro her . 


Her Folly and Diſzaſe. Indeed, 

One of them J obſery'd with heed; 
Crying with one Eye very fast, 

For loſs of Hwband 1 Deceaſt, 
And Laughing with the other Eye, 
On the next Husband, ſhe cou d eſpy; 
Another Matron, Mighty Valliant, 
Was ſporting with her am'rous Gallant, 
Before her Husband was quite Cold, 
Conſidering what's been often told, 
That he that half an hour lyes dead, 

( As properly it might be 2a) 

As ſurely dead is, (I do Vow 5 

As Will. the Conqueror is nom. 
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Before the Looking-Glaſs did ſtrive, 
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Here Widows, out of Mourning were, 
Who did demurely look I ſwear, 
Yet they Poor Tits (as I was told) 
Curſed Apoſtacy did hold; » 
And were kept in as ſtri& Condition, 
As bad as Spaniſh Inquiſnion. 

Some, in their Peaks and Yeils: well dreſt, 
Wou'd Wagers lay that theirs were beſt; 
And neareſt A-la-mode, and Nice, 

So full they were of haughty Vice! 
Some Widows, in a place moſt dark, 

Who from their Mouth, bad loft the Mark, 
Were marching merrily along, 

Hugely concern'd to be thought Young ; 
Talking of Maſques, Balls, Fidling Feats, 
Banquetting, Jigging, Chanting, Treats 7 
All Hoyty Toyty, 's if they'd been, 
Exact mad Wenches of Fifteen /! > 
The Younger, on the other ſide, , 
Made uſe of both their Time and Tide, 
And paſling by all that was ſad, 

Took Pleaſure while *twas to be had. 
Divers too, of Religious Breeds, 
Who much were privately at Beads, 
Where ſtyPd Love-heretic is, or ſuch 


That are Platonicks,, very much, 


Who were commanded to Deſiſt 

From eating that Fleſh they loy'd beſt, 
Which is, thd they Religion bawl, 
Th' moſt Morrifying Lent of all 

Some that had skill in Per ſpective, 


With 
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With Boxes full of Parch and Paints, 
To make em lovelier for their Saints, 
With Shadoming, Cov ring, Drawing out, 
From Forehead, down below the Snout, 
Striving againſt the courſe of Nature, 
To cover all the Faults of feature 
But theſe b'ing Old, and Head. ſtrong grown, 
Were hated there by ev'ry One; 
Becauſe they having got the beſt, 
Of their late Husbands, now at reſt, 
They'd take upon them, and thought here” 
(As if at home) to Domineer, *' 
Which, for the Colledge Maſter found, 
Buſineſs enongh the whole Year round. 
With Madreſs, and with Folly ſpent, - 
Tothe Devotees ſtrait I went; ; 
Where Girles and Women Cloiſter'd lay, 
Who, weary of this Lump of Clay, 
Had from all Converſe here on Earth, 
Confin'd themſelves from MWorlaly Mirth, 
And yet theſe Green, and pleaſant Willows, 
Were not more Sober than their Fewos. 
Theſeone wouꝰ' d thin, might have been cxred, 
But many of them were there immured, 
For their whole Lives, nay in Deſpight 
Of Phyſich, or what Coxn/elPd rig. 
The Room which did them round inviro! 
Was made ſecure with Bars of irou, 
And yet when ere the Toy did ſeize em. 
A Sally now and then, to eaſe em, (them 
They'd make; for when the fir drew nigh- 
- Fhey'd ſuffer no Superior by chem, s 
N | | ut 
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But the God Love, (tho Vail'd with's Boer) 
Let the Event come what wou'd on it. 
The greater part of theſe good People, 
With hopes buoy'd up above a Steeple, 
Were Tickets Writing, and Diſpatches, 
Which every one did bear the Badges, 
Of Croſs at top, (that Love might work in) 
And Satan at, the bottom Lurking, | 
With this, or ſome ſuch Poſtcript ending, 
This Paper, which to you Pm ſending, 
I hope will not be thought Tranſgreſſion, 
If it be left to your Diſcretion. . _._ . © 
The Fools of this place, with their Twatling; 7 
Did night and day keep up a Rat ling. 
And if, as it was very rare, 
One talkd her ſelf a weary there, 
She preſently would think it beſt, 
With Gravity t' reprove the reſt; 
And to the Company a while hence, 
Gravely a Lecture Read of Silence. 
Some Fops, and Ninnies, here together, 
Wou' d fall in Love with one another 3 
But this was look d upon to be. 
No other than Simplicity. 

The Root of theſe Extravagancies, 
Chimerical Conceits, and Fancies, 
The leaft uathinking Man may gueſs, 
Nothing elſe vvas but Idleneſs; 
Which (as Old Perrarch once did ay) 
For Wantonneſs does make away. 
There one among the . reſt did Range. 
Thar had more Letters of Exchange . uy 


2 
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Ds the Credit of her va#t- Deſtres, #4 


Than a" whole Regiment of Banquiers 
Some with Old Viſitors Wing Pall'd, 


In haſte, for freſh Men, loudly calld; / 


Others by Intervals, and fits, 
(1 faw.) about them had their Wits, 
Who were, content with their condition, 
And took up with the Houſe Phyſician, - 
In ' ſhort,” it even mov'd my Heart, 
To ſee ſo many People ſmarty 
Without the leaſt ſign of Relief, 
To Mitigate their boundleſs Grief. © | / 
W ho Puddering, and Roy ling lay, ' 
VVaſting their Bodies Night and — 3 5 
And if one Minute eaſe — had, | 
And were not then by much ſo bad 'Y 

The next, they wou'd more wretched 
So foon as they'd their Medicine took. 

To the Single Women | next hurryd, 


( Such as had yow'd neer to be «Wing T 


VVho were not diſcompos d at all af 
For they to make the Devil I, Mnf 
Had ſtuddied out a Thouſand ways; 

As well as upwards him to Raiſe. 


Some like to © common  Hiph-way-men, | 


(VVho do no Robberies contemm ) ' 
A Living got, and that was all, <1 
By Robbing Peter to pay Paul. | 
Others, who' made me Laugh, l near, 
Our of cheir ſeven Serſes were; 

VVho like March-Hares, were Mad, [ be. 
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Who never. did neglect their Times, 

But paid them back again in Rhimes, 

And "Madrigal which off were ſet 

VVith Ruby Lips; and Teeth more White 

Than Pearl, or foes ; fo that a Man 
Io read their Verſes, and to to ſcan 

Them over, wou'd, without a Guide, 

Swear the whole Woman Perriſyd. . 

Of Saphir F tir, or Chriſtal Clear, 

„ The ee rs, of my Bright Dear, & c 

Next uncongern'd, I bad again, N 

And ſaw one with a Cunning-man .. my 

Conſulting, which way ſhe might know 

Her Fortune, and how things wou'd 80. 
Another with a Conjrer ſtood, - - 

Buying of Philtres, Liquor good 

To make , one Love her; and a Third, 
An- Aged, ruin d Face beſmeer'd 

All o'er with Patch, and Paint, in Vain, 
To make it freſhand Young again; 

But ſhe as well deſiſted might, 

And ſtrove i have waſh'd a Blac l- moor white; 

But, to be ſhoxt,.a V.Vorld there were 

VVith borrow'd Teeth, Eyes, N Hair; 
VVho, at a diſtance, fine did ſhow, . - 

But like to nought but .Eſop's Crow. 

If this be Woman ( ſtrait 1 ſaid) 

Deliver me! - -+. So ſhook my Head. 
Stepping into a Place, vyhere lay, 

The Men confin'd *tyvixt VValls of Clays... 

This vvas their Qarter, I vvas told, 


VVhere they their I eld, 
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And that vrhich moſt promoted Grief, 
Vas the bare thoughts that they vvere Deaf 
Tu good Advice, who nought vvou'd take, 
That might their Vitals merry make; 
But, in this Obſtinate Condition, 
They herd both Phyſick, and Phyſician, 
For if they vvou'd have chang'd, or quitted, 
They might vvith Cures enough be fitted 3 : 
But they choſe rather far to Dye, 

And th their Error they did*ſp 

They vyould not mend it, voni: Lomb ) 
VV hich made me think of this WW Rhimes. 
” Wherever Cupid in the Caſe ts, 
v Tour Doktors art but ſimple Mes: DNV 
Theſe Fools ſecurely kept mong Dead, 
Their Humours one-might truly Read, 
And tell vvhat aiPd em by their Look 
And Geſtures; Who vvere all miſtook: * 
How mary a Lad did I ſee Dreit, - 
In a point Band, and hroiderd ven, 

Who, notviichſtanding theſe, did lack, 

To bave a whole Shins on hid hack! 

Hoem many Theves, and Hith-boys 9 

Who nothing did, but Vow, and Swenr, 
Their Lives and Fortunes ſhowd be ſpent, 3 
To give their Ladies kind Content 3 
That would have run, as Porters do. 
For Threepence; and hne hart dr, 
An Errand of five miles.” Ah, ;5, 
How mam) others diul-F" ſee, 3 ben 
Poor Devils, that hall ast one Cuff - - 
of Bread into theit Eftads' ro” thirty 
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Who ( 4 a; any Stallion) 
W mn ed es oy Fleſh Rebellion. 
Sometheir yvhole time did ſpend in dreflin | 
And on their ugly Face careſſing, _ 
Setting the Peruke right, the modiſh: wid, 
Of Nec bloth ; Raffles round the Mriſt. 
Ord'ring the Auſt ache; and their Duty 
They think not due, until a beant wy 
They dravy from Luciſers damn Face; N 
VVhich nothing adds, but more Diſgrace. 
Others, yvho made it all their Glory, 

To tell of Pediorees a Story, 
Call'd themſelves Fectors, Sons of Bri iam, 
VVhen they were no more ſuch, than lam 3 
Yet talk'd of nothing but Combats;* 5 
Reverſes,  Stramazons, Attacq ue, 
St occadoes, and ſuch things they lacked, 
Not thinking that «Weapon Naked, -'> 
VVill put a, Covvard out of Breath, « + 
And #s to a tim” rous Woman Death. 

Some up and dovvn, vvith often dodgings, 
The Round did take of Ladies Lodging, 
VVhen4tyvas Mid-Night; z and then they'd 
It ſoftly back again to Bed ; (tread 

VVho, vvhen the Morning ope 8 their Eyes, 
No vviſer are than vvhen they riſe. - 
Others infected by Contagion, 55 
Fell deep in Love, chr. Converſation. 
Some again, every. Haly - Day, ©. 
VVor'd Poſt to Chappel, there to Pr 75 qr 
Or, be upon a narrovy ſcout, 5 
To * ſome 2 — outs. 

Turning 
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Tu a day of Reſt, like Turks, 5 | 
Into a day of ſhameful Works, | 
Others from Houſe to Houſe vvere padding 
Yer nothing got by this their Padding; - 
Some vvith more cunning; made their Cafe, 
Like Crafty Beogers, worſe than ta- 
And others, tho 'twere ne er ſo bad, 
Durſt "not fo much as ſpeak, Egal, 
Believe me, I vvas griev'd to ſee 
Theſe poor Mutes in Iniquity, + © 
And truly vviſh'd vvith all my Heart, 
Their Miſtreſſes knevv' Aas iel Art, 
That they their meaning —— have bhowir, 
By this their mumping mumbling 1 Wy 
And to adviſe them I vvas 1 
For they vvere to all Counſel loſt. 
Another ſort of Lovers, vyhich ' 
Were Elevated to ſuch a pitch, 9 171 
Beſides: Concerted in themſelves, AW 3Aare My 
Wouꝰd not, be fatisfy'd poor Elves! ! 1 
VVithout they had ( not by degryes ) | 6 
Tue ſeven Lib ral Sciences; r 
Nay, more than this, they made ade, 
For the Four Cardinal Vertues too; 
All Pictur'd in a VVomar's "ar i 
And thus their caſe vvas deſperate. — 
The next among this num'rous ne 
That J obſerv'd to paſs along, 
V Vas a vrhole herd of Modeſt Foolss 
That hurry'd on vvithout ſet Rules. 
Theſe of themſel ves for People vvent, 
yn) moſt- of all K * Dea” IL 
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All Tounger- brothers, whoſe Eſtates 
The Heirs reduced had to low Rates, 
Were forcd with common Stuff to take, 
Which Ten times poorer did them r 
And did in time to Begg'ry e IT 
Bringing Repentance in the end. 
The Husbands, tho? their Feet mere Shackld | 
As J perceiv'd, and Hands Manacled, . 

So furious were they in their Lives, 
Some of them left their own dear Wi Tues, | 
And on their Neighbours often felt ND 
Others again, to manage well, FT 
And keep good Women under 8 
Won'd make their words for a all 
Playing the Tyrants, but, alas! 
They were miſtaken in the a" 
For Thea they fierce as Lions came, 
They off retir'd, as Muttons tame. 
Some with their Wives She friends partaking, 
Were a-more ſtricter De: making, / 
Agreeing on Croſs-goſſipping, | 


Fi f | 5 VVhoever ſhould the firſt Child: being, 


The Widowers, that neer were Idle, 
VVho oft had bitten of the Bridle, i3 * 
From place to place did. Paſs away, | 
VVhere more or leſs they'd: make a 17 
According as they found Reception, 
(A cunaing piece of their Deception) 
And ſo wherever they but türryd, 
They were almoſt all one as , | 
For ſo long time as theythought fit © 
Theſe Susle W ſpear their i 
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And Time in viſiting one Friend, 3 
And then another, till Pt end 

They fell in Love, which they, fly Elves, ' 
Contracted in one place themſelves. - 
But here the Miracle ſtill lyes, 

That ev'ry one was ſtill ſo Wiſe, : 
That they confeſs'd themſelves a Crew © 
Of Mad Fools, yet continu'd ſo. 4 
Thoſe that in Muſick had ſome skill, 
Cou'd Sing or Fiddle when they will, P 
Made uſe of Gifts and fuch Pretences, 
T” intice the half-mop'd filly Wenches, 
Out of their Wits : And they chat were 
Poeticully given there, | 

Were hammering Continually 

Upon theſe Subjects, Cruelty ' Z 
And Diſappointment, White ſome ocher | 
Tells his good Fortune to another, 
Who, with a wretched look inoft ad, 
Requites him with a Story bed. * 
They that had giv'n their Pfr away 
To Girls, did — the Streets all Day, 
With hopes to find Avennes right, n 
To lead to's Lady's Room at Night. 
Some tamp'ring were with Chamber-maid, 
To lead him to her Lady's Bed. ALA 
Others do put it to the Puſh, ' 
And on 'their Ladies boldly ruſh. 
Some were examining their Pockets, 
Taking 4 View of 4 Love-Cookets 
They had hack them, "Which were Sy 
Up fun * 3 2 


% 


116 The Fourth Viſon of ' 


Upon Raw Silk ; With many pretty 

Devices, which he fancy'd witty, 

Wrapt up in Riddle, and in Cypher, 

Wich divers other things beſide, Sir, 

Lockets, Pomanders, Ribbands, Knots, 

Garters, Rings, Gloves, and Beauty-ſpots, 

Others there were call'd Jusbands She-friends, 

Bath Soldiers, Citts, and boyſt'rous Seamen, *. 

Who for the Husband ready were, 

With Purſe, and Coach and Horſes there, 

To do a Kindneſs ( wretched Man!) 

Who at that time they do trapan, 

Gallanting with the Wife ta Park, 

And play at Gammer-Cook ith? dark, 

Or in ſome Play-houſe take a Seat, 

Or find a Garden out to Treat, 

Or, to divert all Melancholy, _ 

Take Beat, and go aboard the Folly ? 

When Forty tis to one, but they 

By by ſome good luck, - ind out that Day, 

An Aunt, who in her Life has been 

Houfe-keeper to the Man of Sin, 

Who Loves the Mathematicks well 

As dawbiog Fiſts, or bribing Spell, 

No ſooner ſhe does take * Hint, 
Although therę's Death and Ruine in't, 

But, without any falſe Alarms, 

She the good Office then performs, _ 

As a dear, kind, related One, 


And fo the Husband's Work is done. 


* 
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Methoughts there were two forts of Fools, 


Now, in this place, among theſe Shoals, 
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Loving Fools, 
Which here fell to the Widows Lot, 
The one Below d, the other Nats 
The latter were "content to be 
Under a willing Slavery, 
So they cou'd- bring about their ends; 
But th* other were the happier Friends, 
For they had always, at their Leiſure, 
Full Liberty to do their Pleaſure, - 
| Unleſs perchance ſome Friend that Day, 
Or Child o'th. Houſe crept in the way, 
Catching them, in the Nick of time ; ; 
7 then to cover this their Crime, 

* excuſe that Colour Love had rais d, 
Or Handkerchief's b'ing over-teas d. 
Twas but the changing that dark Scene, 
And make a ſtruggling hard beetween 
Them both, for Verſes one had got, 

Or ſome ſuch thing to mend the Blot. 
Some wou d accoſt their deareſt Honeys, 
And them aſſault with Love and * 
And theſe were never put to ſhame, 
Becauſe they double armed came, 

For Spain's Piſtols are Batt vies 00d, 
That hardly, Sir, can be ebb 

This being over, ſtrait I came 
To make Reflections on the 24 
And juſt as on my Agitation 
Of walking (in this Meditation) A 
Towards another, g there 133 
found me (e're I was A ac | 
To the firſt Court brought back 
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Where being enter'd, I beheld 

The place new Wonders now did yield, 

The Mad Fools number fore my Eyes, 

Did vaſtly ev'ry Moment riſe. 

There Jealouſy(like angry Shrews) 

Was plaguing and tormenting thoſe 

That wou'd the moſt of all confide 

Pch* Faith of what they Lov'd. Beſide, | 0 
Memory, to renew their Scores, — 

Was fiercely rubbing up old Sores. 

There Underſtanding lock d up faſt, 

Was in a diſmal Cellar caſt; 

And Reaſon too, lost both her n 

Becauſe they'd ſerv too Bog! for Spyes. 

Here I a little breathing too | 

The better on theſe things to look; 

And after L had ſtar'd a While, 

To ſee ſuch thin 7 which made me Smile, 

I fpy'd a Door fo very narrow, 

That any one could ſcarce paſs thorow, 

Who yet, for all it was ſo ſtrait, 

Divers therę were ruſhr og therear, | 

Who were, by Irfidelity © * k 

And baſe 1 perten free; | L IP 


When, 10. 510 Mora Hi 0 1 
Wikeea 1 Tig g fold Wreck, 
Found J had worblng de done Fur Dream 


The = 


The Loving Fools. 


The very Fancy notwithſtanding, _ _ 
That I had been ſo much time ſpending 
In Fools and Mad-men's Company, 
Did truly much diſorder me; 

But to my ſelf this Comfort taking, 
That I both Sleeping had, and Waking, 
Found Paſſ"onate Love to be no more 
Than Pve been told it was before, 
That is, mad Frenzy, and meer Foly,, 2 
Thi logredieats of Melancholly. | 
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H! LST Serious Matters did invade 
My Thoughts, and I was penſive made, 
From moral Speculations Fate 
Did take me off, and through the Gate 
Of Vanity and Weakneſs, hurPd . 
Me into the Tempeſtuous World. . 
Where, as J paſs d from Place to Place, 
Sev'ral, that viewed well my Face, 
Made Sport of me : The. further I 
Did rove, my humane Frailty 
Was (in that Labyrinth of croſs 
Deluſions) at a greater loſs. 
One while (with trouble) I was in 
With 8 and Brævoes of * ' 
Up to the Ears 
And Qugrrels, never was at eaſe ; 'Y 
In Scarf Pd ſometimes have an Arm, 
A broken Head, or worſer harm. 
Another Fit, I n&er was well, 


But either at the Fleece, or Bell, 


Or 
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Or Bear at Bridze-foor, ſtuffing, Sir, 
My Guts with Food; and ſeldom ſtir, 
Till Gzzzle ready was to burſt 
The Hoops, b'ing likewiſe ſtretcht with Luſt 

As I was once in one of my . 
Unquiet Moods, moſt ſuddenly 
One called after me, and pluckt 
Me by the Cloak, that cloſe was tuckt 
He was with Age moſt ſadly worn, 
His Cloaths like Ragged Enſigns torn, 
His Face, as if it had been bruiſed, 
And very much with Blows miſuſed, 
Which did not yet (as Pm a Sinner) 
His Air, and good Appearance hinder, 
For ſtill with thoſe Parts he was deckt, 
Which did from me deſerve Reſpectk. 
Good Father (ſaid I to him) —_ N 
Envy you niy Felicity ? | C oO 
Pray de let me alone, and mind ES: 
Your own Concerns; but now you find 
Your ſelf beyond the Verge of cog 
You hate its Pleaſures; of a Truth, 

It is a trick of old Superdori, aw A 
To chide the Actions of their e 4 
Son, ſaid the Sage, I do not blame 
Thy Mirth, d have you to reclaim. 
Dof# know the Price of one poor Hour 550 | 
if (Sou of which rime doth devour 410 '.1 

n) thou hadꝰſt, thou wouldſt i 
Them better, than on fading Joy. 
Know, all the Minutes of Gur Life, 
NE leads us into daily Strife * 
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Are but (Sir) as ſo many Links 
Of any mettal Chain that chinks, 
Having upon the end of 't Deaths ; 
The deſp'rate Foe to humane Breath? 
Wherefore, how ſtupid is the Wretch, 
That fears not Death, till he doth ferch 
His Soul away, in ſuch a caſe b 
Thar will condemn it to diſgrace! \ 
= Hearing a Stranger ſo implore - 
| For my Converſion, Ten times more 
1 Than 1 defired him, I cry'd, 
7 Who are you, that you cann't abie G 
Bi The World, and what's your Bug ne here“ 
1 Quoth he, it e may appear 
r and Rage ON 
= AA mengre Looks, e Ju 2 
JF J am an hone Man; 4 Friend 
1 To Truth, and wilt her Cauſe deficit: 
Ft Some me (Sir) the Plain-dealer call; 
= Some Undecriver Gentrall. 
1 You ſte:me here ſeverely batterd Wl 
With Bruiſes, Woengds and ſadly tatter d, 
And what's all this but the Requitals, 
Which Pesple give to ſtop 1 
For giving them good Connſel; yet, 
Altho?:they ſtrive: from me to get, 
Theſe cruel and deceitful Fiendt, 
Will often call themſelves my Friends. 
if thou haſt a mind to'ſee's 
he World I talk of, come with me, 

And you ſhall ſuch a e have, 

oy — ta TU ,ỹFh nnn 
LY Quotk 
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Have got a tang of this ſame Leaven. 


Did once a Leathern Jerkin wear, 


Which ſhortly: eat him out of Doors. 


And if his. Anfivers yowtroak know, P 


the World, © 19 


Quoth 1 n what place call you this ? 

So preſently he ſaid, it is "4% 
The Walk of Hypocrites, which reaches 

As far as either Pale (Sir) ſtretches : 

"Tis very populous and large in 

For I believe (within its Verge): 

There's not a Man but®*what-has in't 

A Houſe, or Chamber made of Him. 
All, more or leſs, (Sir) from Eleven, 


That Fellow in the Corner there, 


But now of Ploygh he hates the 9 
Into a Sword has turn'd his Fla, 

And doth endeavour all he can 

To get the Stile of Gentleman; 


But he bad better pay his Bebe, 
Than ſwagger. ſb by others Bets. 


There is a RNaſcal that would fain 
Look great tod, ſo applauſe to gain 
The Face and Garb of Nobleman © 
He ſtrives to put on if he can, 
Continually Swears like a Lord. 
Drinks like a F:ſh, Lies like aBawd, (Whores; 
Games Night and Day, keeps Hounds, and 


Now yonder Piece (Sir) do you _ 
Of idle Ferm, andiGravity 2. | 
He Walks as if he only ſtrove 
To ſhew hehe did by Cloc t- worł move ; 
His words are ſet and very hw; 


all Lay 
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Lay by yout Ears; for only fiohe 
io Will ſerve, take ſhrags and nods, but right; 
This is a Miniſter of State, 
Who with pretended Wit (I yt ) 
Is but a Counterfeited Creature, 
And vereſt Noddie that's in Nature: 
Face now about, and caſt an Eye, 
On ſome deceitful Sots hard by, _ 
That o' re a Threſhold ſcarce can life ot 
A Leg, but yer (like Snakes) they'd ſhift / 
Their Skin, by dying all their Hair, 
_ CoPring their As and playing there 
The 2 ram Fools again. Behold : 
The other ſide, ſee there a bold, 
Mad Company of filly Boys; - 
Under the om of being wile, 97045 
Taking on them to rule the World, © 
Which oft is topſie turvie-hurPd; © of 
What Lord is that (ſaid I) that's there | 
TY In theſe rich Cloaths, and Laces rare _ | 
_ - Quoth he, that Lord's a Taylor, in | 
_— Eis Sunday, Cloaths, who Itae has bin 
#4 To ſell his Cabbage; and if ne | 
Should now u pon his ſhop- board be, e 
His Sciſſers, = his Needles ſcarce - 
VVould know their Maſter by his Face 
Know, that Hy pocriſie thro all 
The Land is th' Epidemical . | 
Diſeaſe, which has on Trades: laid hold, | 
s well as Maſters. For ſo bold | 
he Greom: is, that himſelf he'll ane cal | | 
Ne bf the * for fame. 


r — 


The 


The World. 


The Cobler a Tranſlator. He 
That holds my Ladys Tail in Fee, 
A Chitd of Honour, Squire Carch 


Finiſher of the Lam. The Wretch 3 


That carries Guts to Bears, you ſee, 

Writes, Servant to his Majeſty. - | 

The Mountehank an Able man, 

A coumon Whore a, Care im® ; 

An A commeaces Maſter doctor. 

A Blackbead chmbes up to a Proctor. 

Lust, Fuaenaſhip; >, Cheating, G altaptry 
Lying, Invention; 55 ar 

Is termed, Thrift ; in fine, fonr e. 

May all. things ſee i in a Diſguiſe *- 

Of filthy, baſe Hh pocriſy, 

Guarded with cunniag Nee, 

So take the whole World, where you wal, 

_ You'll a meer Juggle find it r 

Wrath, A' rice, Murder, Lux i Pnide, 

And Thouſand other Sins beſide, 

Have all of them Zypocriſy, 

To mask a heinous Villany, y. 
Tripping along with haſty pai 

We yp * ne Sir, to ow a0 

The Old- mas told me of, where * 

Did ſev'ral Paſſages elpy. 1 

Firſt, coming thro a dirty Lane, 
I aw a ſolemn Fun ral Tran 

Of Gueſts and, Kindred, following 

A Lady's Corps, whom Death did fting 3 

The Mourners walked all in State 

With Widoper, Ae olare ; 5 
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126 The Fifth Viſion of 
Who made his very penſive Breaſt 
For Chin (like Tftor's, Sir) a reſt, 
Marching a fad and heavy pace, 

As ſuitable to ſuch a caſe, - 
B'ing muffled up in Mourning Hood, 
With Gown of Cloth too very good, 
Which with its Train, as black as Soot; 
Contain'd in length (Sir) Eighty Foot. 
Alack ! alack ! cry'd'I, that ever 

Grim Death ſhould a poor Husband ſever, 
From ſuch a Wife for whom he ſhows 
Such Grief gs to her Grave he goes! 
Which was a ſign ſhe merited —_ 
The Tears which he did ſeem to ſhed: 
With that, the Old4-man on me ſmiled; 
And ſaid, my Pity was beguiled, 
Ill make you otherwiſe believe, 

And preſently you ſhall perceive, 

The World is nought but Vanity, 
Impoſture, and Hypocriſy 

To ſee by Torches ſo much light, 

LAs on IHlumination-Night.] 

With ſo much Ceremony, and 

The Males and Females Hand in Hand, 
One (Sir) would think ſome mighty. matter 
Might really be in all this clatrer : 
But truly, all this noiſe and pudder, 
Is like a Ship without a Rudder, 
Signifies nothing. But the Dead, 

On whom Corruption will be fed, 
It ſeems muſt have their Vanities, 

- Their Feſtivals, and Holy-days, 


As 
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As well (Sir ) as the Quick, Alas! 3 
What is a Carcaſs, but the maſs - 
Of a corrupted, noiſome Earth, 
Thar's putrified 'from its Birch; 3 
To which devouring Worms do knit, 
For Fruit nor Tillage neither fit, 
Then fs the Melancholly Looks 
Of Mourners, colour'd like t6 Rooks; 
They only out of Faſhioh weep, 
Jo keep their drowſy Eyes from Sleep, 
By their Behav our, and their Talking, 
You might have ſeen where they were wal ling; 
For when they ſhould have praying been 
For the Departed, ſome were in | 
Diſcourſe about a Ped gree, 
And what ſhe left to me; and me. 
Says one, Pm not ſo near a Kin, 
But that I might have ſpared bin; 
And I bad Twenty other things © 
To do, which Bus neſs on me flings. 
Another at a Tavern ſhou'd 
Have met ſome Fellows called good : 
A Fourth Gir) to himſelf doth mutter; 
And keep a very heavy clutter; 
Becauſe he cannot placed be 
According to his Quality. 
Pray let me tell Jou further, that 
The Man 65. 3 not grieved at 
His Conſort's Death; but for the damn d 
Expence which has been on him cram'd, 
In Mouriers, Seutcheons; Blacks and Tapers, 
Kings, Clare? Scarfs, and Ir. aphf 1 
12 


21 — ws 


„ 1 - 
r WW Peng” wo) - 


EY 5 8 * 


128 The Fifth 4 iſion of 


» 
at 
* 
A 
. 
K 
7 4 
x n 
7 i 
1 9 
Nu 
2 23 
— . 
8% d 1 
8 + © 
l 9 
a 
” 1 
-* ».$ 
„ 
„ 
i 
* 
* 
6 * 
1 * 
© 
* . 
1 
I 
_ 
f 5 
3 
13 l 
3 
2 1 
38 4 
. 3 
© Wh 
A 
* 4 


| Making in all his * no blunders; (ere, 


And that ſhe was not fairly laid 
To reſt, without ſuch doings made; 
For, for the ſaving, of his Pelf, \ 


The Widewer . perſuades himſelf, 


That, ſhe without a Candle NE 
Heve found her Grave, though it was Night: 


And ſince ſhe. was to Dye, he thought, | 


That quicker, work on it ſhe ought 
To'ave made; for a gocd, loving Wife, 
(Like a good Chriſtian) when her Life 
Is threat ned by the conq ring Gho#, 
Should preſently ride with him Poſt, 
Without long ling'ring in the Hands 
Of ſuch as eat up Houſe and Lands, 
As Pot hecaries, Surgeons, Doctors, 
Villains as great as ſhar ping Proctors, 
Like them no Mercy evec knew; 
Away to kill the Husband too 
But Fortune ne er was on my ſide 


Or of the Plague ſhe might have Dy'd, 


Which would have ſtav'd off Company. 
This is the Second Wife which he. 

Has turned o'er. the Pearch, but yet 
(To give the Man lis due) his Wit 
Is ſuch, that he ſecur'd a Third, 
Before this from her Death-bed' tice d, 
So that his Caſe (Sir) is no other, 


Than chopping one Wife for another. 


A cold one tor a warm one, and 


His Sorrow he will ſoon disband. | 


The good COId-man, methou ht, ſpoke Wor 


He 
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He ſoon chovinc'd me that 1 muſt 

Not to the World's Appearance truſt. 

With that, the Firral vaniſhed ; | 3 | 

And this 1 gather'd from the Dead, 1 

m gone before you all, you fee; 

But as I am, ſo muſt you be 

Soon from this meditating Thought, 1 

We were to Admiration brought, : 

Thr Scrieches which we both did hear, . 

Behind us in a Houſe, Sir, where, 

No ſooner, enter'd we thi Door, 

Bat People did begin to rar, 

A Conſort of S Voices there, 10 | 

Did . ſweetly entertain the Ear, 1 

With Harmony well /er and tuned, | 

To th' Sighs and Groans of a bemoaned 

Young pritty Woman, newly made 

A Widow ;, their Grief Joy out- weigh'd 3 

Paſſion was acted to the Life; 

But yet the Cp heard not his Wife, 

So not the bettes fort. She wor- 

Cry ſometimes, ah! cou'd 1 weep: Blood, 

It all ſnould go, for this my Dear, 7 9 

That like a Senſeleſs Block lies here. 4 

Often they would their Hands he Aapping, 4 

And on, their penſive Brealts be wrapping, .. 

Pour Groans aud Sighs out by the fett, 4 

Then hanging on each "others Neck. | 

Crying (like one with Belly-ach,) N — 14 

As if their yery Hearts Wauld break. 
„ The Pictures, Hangings T0 my * 
„The Furniture * * * 
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Are taken down, and hung with Black * 
Nothing of Mourning did they lack, 
Alas ] the poor Diſconſolate ' _ 
Upon a Couch bewail'd her Fate, 
With her condoling Friends, about 
The Room, to help her Sorrow out ; 
Of Day-light there was not a Spark, 
As blackeſt Pitch it was as dark, 
For the ſad part they had to play, 
Required not the glimpſe of Day, 
Which had their Brief in Maſquerade 
Diſcover'd, and the Strains they made, 
To fetch up all thoſe feigned Tears, 
Which waſh'd them over Head and Ears. 
Madam (ſays one) your Tears in vain © 
Are thrown away ;, and you complain 
For that which cannot be recalled; 
Nor from the King of Terrors hauled, 
But yet to ſee you thus lament, © 
My Sorrow. likewiſe muſt have vent. 
Madam, chear up, (another cryes,” 
With Finger dabbling, in her Eyes) 
Tour Huiband”s happy, that he's bard 
Out of this miſerable World. 
Patience, ah Patience (cryes a Third, 
That on good Bisket chews her Cud.) 
| Madam, it is great Heavens Will, © 
That he and you no more mut Bill. 
Dot talk of Patience (ſays ſhe) here:? 
Forbear the Loſs of ſuch a' dear, 
Kind, loving Huband ? ah ! I 'can- 
We fifie Grief for ſuch 4 Man. * 
=. 0 1 e 3 
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That ever I ſhould live to ſee 

This wretched Day of Miſery. 

And then ſhe fell to Blubbering, 

Sobbing, and raving at the Sting 

Of quarrelſome, unlucky Fare, 

Who would ſo ſoon her Sorrows Date. 

Whilſt ſhe was in-theſe Diſcontents, 

A Chorus of Noſe Inſtruments 

Came in, and made a hideous rout, 

Of throwing Snot and Sniv'l about 
There was ſuch Blowing, Sighing, Sn obbing, 
Wringing of Hands, and often Sobbing, 
That one, who's full of Mirth, Pm ſure, 
Could not the ſable Houſe endure. 

Yet know, that all this Diſcontent 

For Phyſick ſerv'd, and Complement : 

For, a Condoling Office it 

Did paſs, Sir, and whilſt they did fit, 
Their Heads of foul il] Humours were, = if 
All under one (Sir) purged there. 1 
Indeed (ſaid I) good Father, you Ny 
Muſt pardon 5 if I do ſhew — 
The Widow Pity, and do bear »'Y 
A Part in this fad Conſort here. 

Then ſaid the aged Man to me, { 
I'll folve this Mourning Myſtery ; 1 
Obſerve the Widow there, that cryes 14 
As if ſhe'd drown us with her Eyes, 8 
That looks as if ſhe nothing had | 41 
In Mouth, but Service for the Dead, 

And as if only there did rowl | 
once Hallelujahs | in her Soul, 
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Has underneath her ſable Veil 
Green Thoughts, Which do ſo much prevail, 
As to raiſe brisk Inaginationt, 
Amidſt her woful Lame tationc. 
The Chamber there is dark you ſee; 
Their Faces likewiſe muffled re. 
Up in their doleſome ral Preſſes, * 
And tearing their 4iſhivePd Treſſes. 
And what, Sir, of this diſmal Fear, 
When all their Mourning's but 4 Cheat? 
Their Weeping ſignifies no more 
Than Crying, at To much per Score, 
Or Hour; for their briny Tears 
Are hackney'd out, it plain appears, 
And whea they have wept out their Stage, 
They take up, and abandon Rage. 
What now I'll tell, you may believe 1 
If you theſe Creatures would relieve, | 
To leave them to themſelves is beſt; 
Then will they all their Grief deteſt, 
Your Back b'ing turn'd, they?l] ceaſe their 
And they'll as merry be as Greeks : ; (K ieks, 
For take Spectators all away, 
And ſoon is done the feigned Play : 
No more they moiſten then their Chins, 
But thus the pritty Gan begins. 
Come, come, dear Madam, *faith we muſt 
(Cryes one ) be merry; not by Dus 
A e we to Live, but by the Living, 
Who can a Thing that's Warm be giving: 
For ſuch à brisk, young, aity, fair, 
Hom, handſome Widow 4 you an, 
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To whimper Opportunities iN 
Away, indeed you are not wiſe ! 

There's you know who, I dare to ſwear 4 
Has à months mind to yon; a pair 
Well match'd youll be, and by my trotu, 
I wiſh *tween Sheets of Holland Cloth. *. 
Te were together, and Id be hanged 

I? that you'd not as well be hang ed, 

As Venus was by Mars, when Lame 
Poor Vulcan caught them at the Game. 
Really, dear Madam, (cryes another) - 
By her Advice ſhe ſeems your Mother, 
And faith, if 1 were mryaur place. 
Pa follow it; time flies here 
So uſe it; let not grief abound, | 

For 'tis but One loſt, and Ten found. 


Pray tell me, Madam, if Il max . 


So bold be on this mournful Day; 
What think you of that Cavalier, 

That Yeſterday was ſo long bere ? 
Surely he has a deal of Wit, 

And for your Bus neſs will be fit; 

The Gentleman is not o Tall, 

Yet proper, handſome mheremithal. 
Well ! if that Man has not a ſtrange 
Paſſion for you, Pl! quickly change 

My Eyes, for 1 will n&er believe 


Them more, that did me fo deceive : N 


But faſch my Love is ſo ſincere 


For you, that I do wiſh you were „ prom A 


Well in bis Arms this Night before 


#1 > we 


To Morrow, N er on nothing pere; 
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Let not your Wiſdom be ſo ſhallow, 
As to let Beauty now lye fallow. 
The Mido this doth ſet a pinking, 
And on ſome pleaſant Fancies thinking, 
It makes her ſeem to be all Mettle, 
And ſimper like a Frum'ty Kettle; 
At length, without a Curſe or Oath, 
She makes a pretty little Mouth, 

And ſays, as yet my Sorrow dares 
Not talk, ah ! me, of thoſe Affairs; 
But let it be as Heaven pleaſes, 

Tl at the firſt that on me ſiezes. . 

The bottom of her Sorrow, here 
You ſee moſt plainly doth appear. 
She has a ſecond Husband talen 
Into ber Heart, the firſts forſaken, 
Before he in his Grave is laid; 

Thus feign d Affection is betray d. 

I ſhoula have told you that your right 
Made Widows, do in Peck Delight, 
Eating and Drinking for their good, 

The firſt Day of their Widowhood, 
More than in all their Lives beſide ;, | 
For Glutt'ny with their Grief doth ride: 
A Viſitant does not appear, 
But preſently comes out good Chear, 
As cold bak'd Meat, or groaning Cake, 


Which they Eat for the Dead-mar's fake 3 


And Cordial- Bottle quick doth fly, 
Among the Gueſts, for Sorrow's dry. 
But then at ev'ry gulp and bit, 
The Lady Relict Sighs at it, 


pretends 
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Pretends to chew falſe, and doth vow ' 
Sh'as loſt her taſte, ſhe knows not how, 
She her Digeſtion too has loſt, 
And Fortune has her Pleaſures croſt. 

Ah! (in the greateſt Truth faith ſhe) 
How otherwiſe, pray can it be ? 

Since he is gone that gave the Reliſh 
To all my joys, my Fate is helliſh ! 

So now there is no Remedy 

But only Patience, left for me. 

No ſooner was this ſtory told, 

But Uproars on our Ears took hold, 

And what ſhould the great Hubub be, 

But we a Catch-pole ' (Sir) did ſee, - 
Without ſo much as Hat, or Band, 

Or Sword, or any Stick in's hand, 

His Face all Bloody; and the pele 

Was crying out help, help Sir, help, 


In the Kings name, ſtop Thief, ſtop Thief; 4 


And fetch to aid him ſome Relief : 
Who all the while (as I'm alive) 
Did run as faſt as he could drive, 
After a Thief that made away 


From him. The Dev'l was there to pay, | 


For'after him, there nimbly came 

Up an Attorney, of ill fame, © 

All dirty, with à load of papers 

In both his bends, with Wax and Wafers, 
Sealed, an Inkboru' at bis Girdle, 

And — (as thick as round a Hurdle, 
With Pri'ner-in't) did round him flock 
But down upon 4 Butcher's Block 
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He ſat, and ſomewhat on his Knee 

He writ, but what we could not ſee : 
Bleſs me (thought I Sir) how a cauſe 
Proſpers in ſuch a Fellow's Paws, © 

For e're a Man could draw his Rap'er, 

He nimbly had fill'd up his Paper. 
Theſe Carchpoles (ſaid I then ) had need 
To be well paid for work indeed, 82 
For all the Miſchiefs they endure, 

Our Lives, and Fortunes to ſecure; 

And truly they deſerve it. See. 

The Wretch has been in Jeopardy, 

He's ſadly batter'd, torn Sir, bruiſed, 
And really very muchabuſed; | 

| Has loſt, a Quart, or two of Blood, 

And all this for the Publick good. 
Sir, ſoft, and fair the old Man cryed, 
For what you ſay, may be denyed, AF 
Know, he that *{caped in the ſeuſtie, IHE. 
And this ſame Catchpole are a Couple _ 
Of pot Companions, and old Friends, N 
But now this Rogue (who Rogues defends) 

Quarrels the Thief, whom he would rid. 
Becauſe he gave him not a Snip, 

Of his laſt Booty; and the Thief 

Bing ſtrong, with eating,powder'd Beef, ny 


After a bout of Cuffs, madeſhuft, 
To ſave himſelf wichont a Gift. 
So that a thought of public good Vie 


Sir, ran not in the Carchpole's Blood; 

But meerly- Proſecution right 

Of his own Profic, and a pig 12 
10 


1 
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To ſee himſelf ſo purely chouſed : 
For which he was but juſtly douſed. 
In time, no greater Rogues, I ſwear 
Upon the Earth then Bailiffs are. 

(Said 1) I hope you do afford 
Skilful Arrorneys your good word. 
Yes, yes, (the Old Man ſaid) ye need 
Not doubt (Sir) of it, for indeed 
Attorneys and your Catchpoles ever 
In Couptes haunt ;, they will not ſever. 
Th' Attorney the Information draws, 
All Forms has ready for his Caufe, 
So . then *tis only but. to fill 7 
Up, Blanks, which helps to cram his Tu, 
By ſending ſome Delinquent ſtrait 
To Jay], to curſe his wretched ſtate. 
Give but a damn'd Attorney, Pen, 
A little Ia, and Paper, then 
Let him for Witneſles alone, 
To ſwear to things to them unknown. 


The good old Man, now from his tatling 


Was taken off Sir, by the ratling 
Of a Gilt Coach, wherein did ſit, 
A gawdy Courtier void of wit. 
He was Trickt up in Meclen Laces; 
A Student was he in ſet Faces, 
And much affected (in his Wig 5 
With looking Politick and big, 

But for his Arms, and Body, He 
Had nurs'd by Laciv lity - 

For truly, he could not tell „ 
10 move his Beaver Hat, or bow 
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To any Man, of good Repute, 
That did his hononr much ſalute. 

After this Statue followed 

A ſwarm of Skips, but bare on head : 

And in his Lordſhips Company, | 

Within the Coach, I did eſpy 

A Buffoon, and a Paraſite : 

In whom the Great do moſt delight. 

Oh bleſſed Prince! ( ſaid I) to Live 
In ſuch great ſplendor, which doth give 

The most admiring Eye its fill; 

And thus to have the World at wit 

His Train, how glorious it ſhowed, 

Better was Riches neer beſtowed. _ 

With that, the Old Man frowns did make; 

Saying I was in a Miſtake; 

Save only, when my little skill 

Did ſay he had the World at will,, 

In that (ſays he) you gueſſed right, 

For what's the World, and its * 

But Labour, Folly, Vanity. 

Ambition, Pride, and Luxury: 

Which do. compound, and entertain 

This Cavalier, and all his Train. 

As for the great Retinue, which 
Waits on this Man that ſeems ſo rich, 
In it more Creditors you'll find, Fs; 
Than Servants : See, there lags behind 
A drove of Bankers, Scrivencrs, Mercers; 
Jewellers, Taylors, Brokers, Drapers; 
And theſe are properly the ſtay, 

Of that dull Me Which looks To gay. . 


Roben 
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Robes, Money, Wages, Liveri "IM: 
Linnen, Meat, Drink, and all ſupplies 
Do daily from their Pockets drain, 
T” uphold the Grandeur of their Train. 
For their ſecurity they've got 
His Honour ; and this chouſed Knot 
To their ful, ſatisfaction, muſt 
To promiſes, and fair words truſt, 
Unleſs a Skip with Cudgel, they _ 

Had rather take, for all their pay, 
But, now mark his Compazions Sir, 
His Fool and cringing Flatterer. 
They are too hard for him, you ſee; 

At bed and board with him they 
Who being ſtockt with Impudence, 
Make Merry both at his Expence; 
What greater ſhame and Miſery, 
In all the World beſides can be, | 
Than for 4 Man ſuch. Friends to male, 
Who Love him for their Riches ſake, . - 
And thus to ſpend a vat Eſtate, 
On Raſcals that do Vertue hate! 
But now behold this filthy, baſe, _ .'_ 
And treach'rous Kindneſs of this Races 
My Lord ( ſays the Buffoon ) you were 
Infallibly wrapt in (I ſmear ) hy 
Tour Mothers Smock ; for, let me be! 
ye ve not that Complacercy, _ | 
Which ſets. the Ladies of our Landl, 
Agog to Kiſs your Lordſhips Hand. 
Faith ( cryes the fawning Paraſite) + 
Your Honour is the ole delight * 
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Of all land who deem you wiſe, 
And cuſt on noge but you their Eyes. . 
Which Flatt' — makes the Lord ſurmize, 
He is ſome God dropt from# the Skies. 
Thus do theſe Aſes keep a pother, 


Both 4b and curry one another, 


And whilſt the. Lord with Clary burns, 
They play the cunning Focls by turns. 
The Old Man had his word, between 
His Teeth yet, when by us was ſeen | 
A pleaſure Lady, paſſing chro Tit 
A ſtreet in” Garments fine, and new, 
Of Shape and Garb ſo excellent, 
That none but muſt a Paſſion Vent, 
Who look d upon her Angel's debe | 
The feat of Beauty, and of Grace. 
They that had ſeen her once, no more 
Were this ſweet Creature to adore, 
For ſtill ſhe turn'd her Face to all 
New-commers, Who to Love would fall. 
Graceful her motion was, and free, 
One while ſhe'd ſtare on him, than me, 


Under pretence of opening 


Her Hood, that ſhe might better bring 
It into order. By and by, 

A look at us (Sir) with one Eye 
Shed ſteal, and a fide Face to hot 

From behind Mask. And then comes out 
The Tritty Hand, which ſhews the white 
Snow, Neck and Breaſts, to ſet more right 
The Scarf, or other thing, and pleaſe Je, 
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Black were her Eye-brows, and! her Hair; 


Her Cheeks as if they tinctur'd were 
With right Vermilion ſeem'd; her aut 


The fame; and flender by the Hit ps, 


Her Forehead, Cupid's Battery, 
Was high; in fine, what ſhe did ſee - 
Was all her own; "and this bleſt fight + 
Bove all, gave me the moſt yr 
As ſhe was marching off, my mind - 


Io follow. her my Heart did bind. 


But juſt as I was Cen departing, 
My Old Man ſtopt me ar the ſtarting a 


Which would affront a Man (by Jove A 
That was in hafte, Sir, and in Love: 


Of ſtorming what doth pleaſe the Rye“ 3 


Officious Friend (ſaid I) he muſt 
Be barb'rous that js not fo juſt 
That cannot daity'pine and whine 
For one who's Beatity's moſt Divine! 
Nor would (Sir) any but a Sot | © 
(That hates che Soul, to Love the Pot) 
Let flip the Opportunity | 


A handſome Woman! O great Powers 1 


Who view us from yon azure Towers; 


What' was ſhe made for, but to be 

Beloy'd ? And, ah'! che happy He 

Who her- Enjoys, has got the Creature, 

Which'is the Maſter-piete'of Nature. 

What Lightening does ſhe carry in 

Her Eyes ! that dimple in her Chin, 

And pritty Motions, would entice 

A, Man to hazard Paradice: 
K Here 
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Here the Old Man (Sir) bid me end 
This dull Diſcourſe, and ſaid, My Friend, 
He that doth truſt his Eyes, 3 

His Soul to Torments, and encloſes 
Confuſions : He the Clouds ſhall. take | 

For Mountains; Crooked for the Strait 5 
One fort of Colour for another, 
And Female-Creature for a Brother, 

By means of Diſtance that's undue, 

And indiſpoſed Medium too: 

But whe now will you fay, if this 
Your new found Miſtreſs: proves a 24:/s; 


Is an Impoſture, and a Cheat, 


That's only fit for Devil's Meat? 
As ugly as a Witch laſt Night _ 
She went to Bed, by Morning-light, _ 


She like an Angel oth. appear - 


But new to my Re t give Ear: : 


I you this Poppit did but ſee 
15 p. eces N it would | 
A little Paint and. Plaiſter „ 
Or naſty Fleſh, which is unſound, 
And now I will Anatomie 
This, Greature, which inchants your Eyes. 


| The Hair ſhe wears upon her Head 
Of Tire-Momam s borrowed; 


For all her own. was loſt (Ar, know). 
In Storms which did from Naples ee 
Her Eye-brows and Complexian Si 

By skilful Pencil made ſo Fair. 3 
All that you ſee of her that's N 


Continily comes from a F 


| —_ Roe EN EEC 
Of adiſtil A Maters, Mes, had 
Powders, and ſuch like things as theſes. 
Perſumed Drawers, Snamſhi Packets, oi. 
Pomanders, Porgers, ſceuted Laces: . 
All which will ſcarce yet qualify __ 
The noiſome pos nue Whiffs which fly 
From Arm-pits, Tots as black as Ink; 
And Scores of Pole-Cats would out-ſtiak, 
Kiſs well ſhe needs muſt, *cauſe her Lips, 
(Thro' which lewd Language often ſlips) 
Are always bath'd with Oy! and Greaſe. 
And if you would this thing embrace, 
The better half of her you'll find * S, 
The Taylor's ; who, your Eyes to blind; 
From ſeeing her Deformity, | 
With Pads her Body doth ſupply. 
Take notice, When ta ö ed the Y 5 
Half of her Perſon with her Shoes 
She puts off, and from ſtinking Guni 
An Artificial Tooth doth come, 
Which by her till the Morning Lyes; 
Still worfer, Sir, one of her Eyzs 
She pulls dut tod, hat's made uf Gtafs-; 
Yet this muſt for a Beauty pals ! 5 
What to your Miſtreſs can be ſaid ? 
Have not your Eyes your Senſe betray'd ? 
Well, well, your Error own, and mend; 
Ne'er let your Eyes your Soul offend; 
For know, by Women it's deſign'd, 
Our Sex their Captives (Sir) to bind. 
Nay, take the beſt of them; and ſet 
What with the Pains to get a She, | 
Wk 15 K 2 And 
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O NE 1 in a Moon. light Night, 
Whoſe Silver Beams the Fairi ies fright, 
I took a Walk into a Park (dark: 
Where Groves of Trees made brightneſs 
At length I left the Path, and went, 
Where Fancy led me by the e, 
Further into the Wood, till 
The bluſhing Morning did eſpy ; 
Where ſuch a Proſpect I beheld, 
That Forntain-blean, Sir, it excell'd. 
The Air was calm and temperate, 
Where Peace and Silence ſat in Kate, 
On th' one hand I was entertained 
With Chryſtal Rivulets, which ſtrained 
From moiſture ruſhing from the Fountains, 
Which took their Springs from lofty Moun- 
On t'other fide from whiſp' ring Trees (tains: 
The Birds ſeat. pleaſant, Melodies; 
= yer 7a, ſhew 1 

as clo J long'd for Company. 
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When in the very inſtant, there | 
(To my great wonder) did appear 
Two Paths from one beginning go 
Yet could at tell why it was 2 
That on the Rg h-hund, Sir, was narrow, 
The other wider than a Barrow.  * 
But that which was fo narrow, I 
Obſery'd had little Company ; | 
For very few (Sir) there took Rambles, 
B' ing over-grown with Thorns and 2 . 
Beſides, ſo ſtony was the way, 
That Feet muſt have on it foul play : 
However, one might ſometirties ee 
Plainly the Marks and Prints to be, as 
Of ſev'ral Paſſengers that had 
(Tho' I muſt think them ſomething Mid) 
Rubb'd thro', though with exceeding pains, | 
And I am ſure for little Gains. 
For pieces of Heads, Arms, Legs, Feet, 
Whole skins of ſome, and Winding-Sheet, 
1 Were left behind them. On the Road 4 
5 1 preſling forward ſaw a Crowd, 
Without ſd much as looking back, 
Whc ſe Viſage Dread did em to rack; 
For ſome were pale fad, lean, and thin, 
And ſadly wort el it 
Their Journey, There no Horſoibin" Were: ; 
And good St. Paik, who took ſuch care 
To fave the Gentiles left his Horſe, 
When De«th his Body there did force: 
Truly, the footing of no Beaſt” 


Could there'be ſeen from Weſt 10 Ealt, 
| Neither 
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Neither ſo much as Aſs or Mule, 
Nor meddling, ſelf-concested Fool. 
No Coach nor Chari't there did ride, 
Here nothing was which ſhew'd of Pride. 
Muſing upon the things I'd Eyed. 
At length a Beggar I eſpyed, 
Reſting himſelf a little to 1 OY 
Take Breath; ſaid I then, how doſt 40 x 
Old Friend ? what Inns do they afford 
Or Lodgings on this narrow Road ? 
His Anſwer was, no ſtopping there 
Was, till the poor Sojourners were 
Arrived at their Journey's end. 
For this way'(faid he) doth aſcend 
To Paradiſe, and what ſhanld they - 
With any Tus do on the way, e 
. Where ſo few Paſſengers do ride? 
In this Road Men are o be try'd, | 
Ah! know you not the courſe of Natures | 
Which is entaib'd on ev'ry Creature, 
To Dye is to be Born, to Live 
Is (Sir) to Travel; and receive 
The World, which 1 is au Tm of Troubles, 
Curſt Vanity, and empty. — 5 
Which afterwards for ev'ry Age 
To bliſs or pain's one only Stage. 
And with theſeWords heforwards marched, 
For he for his Salvation ſearched. - +: 
But as his Journey he putſiied, © / 
His trouble was the more Renewed, 2, 
He ſtumbled over Rocks and Stones, 
"Tearing his Fleſt; and heavy Groans 


K 4 He 
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- He yelled, ey'ry time he ſtept; 
" Moſt deeply ſighed ; then he wept, 
Then thought I to my felt, this way 
Is not for me to go, for they 
That went it, were a Company 
Who would not to my mind agree. 
So from a Mount by Earth- quake cleft 
Of late, I ſtrook off. on the left. 
There I found Company enough, 
Beſides more Room, of gentile Stuff, 
There I was up (Sir) to the Ears, 
Among your Noble Cavaleers, 
Gilt Coaches, Grooms, Rich Liveries, 
And Loſſes, lively round the Eyes, 
As glorious as the quick'ning Sun ! 
When he doth from Aurora run; 
Some of them Laughing, others Singing; 
And others iu Calaſbes Swinging; 
Otbers were tickling « one another, 
And toying, like young Child with Mother ; 
All there did very merry ſeem, 
Some Sugar d Strawberries and cream, 
Had in à Silver Porringer; 
Some on a China Orange (Sir, 
Were Nibling; ſome aſet at Caras 
Appointed; here were ſtore of Bards, 
528 05 got into the Mode, 
gg'd on with em on the . 

Wie I diverſion found in Plays, - 
Balls, Maſquerades, and Dalliances, _ 
Collations, Amours, and the joy - -. 
Win Leacher 5 i can never clo. 
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Here (as on t? other Road) no Naked, 
And Barefoot People with us Raked, 
For want of Shoemakers and Taylors ; 
For here they flock*d as thick as Jazlcrs. 
Beſide large Shoals of  Mercers, Jewellers, 
Drapers, Bodice-makers, Miliners, 
Perriwig-makers, and a Whore, 
And Cook at evry other door; 
French Ord naries there were enough; 
And Paſtry Cvoks to raiſe up Puff. 
I with my new, acquaintance took 
Great pleaſure, which doth tempting look,; 
Yet now and then, upon the way | 
Juſtling diſorder would bear ſway, 
Chiefly *rween Doctors an their Miles, 
And th' Infantry of Temple Fools, | 
Who in great Bodies march'd before 
The Judges, and aloud did Roar. 
*Gainſt Dottors, did their Call diſgrace, 
All which conteſting was for place. 
But the Phyſicians (wich great Laughter) 
Carry d it in favour of their Charter, 
Which gives them priviledge, to ftndy, 
Practice, and ever Teach the bloody 
Art (Sir) of Killing; and to read 
Lectures of it, with care and heed, 
In all the Univerſities, 
Which now are underneath the Skies. 
While they their honour were wahre; 
L ſev'ral People ſaw ſalut ing, 
Croſſing from one way to the other, 


And changing Roads with one another. 
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Some of them ſtumbled, th6 not Nig ght, 
And ſome there were, that fell down right, 
t the moſt ritty ſport of all, 
as ( Sir) to Fe ſome Y;ntners fall, 
ether in a darkſome Pit, 85 
Which did with Laughing almoſt ſplit 
My fides, but finding they were all 
Out of their Element did baul, 
For help, and getting out at laſt, 
Away they trudg'd it very faſt. 
Thoſe that were in the Right -hand-way, 
Which to'ards the Houſe of Vertue lay, | 
Advanced very heavily, 
Which made ſport for our Company. 
Look ( crys one, void of any Grace) 
What a ſad ſevere Friday-Face, | 
That Fellow . makes * He'll fright one Sr, | 
Another calls him, prick-ear 7 Cur, £ 
Dam'me (a third crys with great Laughter) 
If th Rogues ber't drunk, with Holy water; 
- Rake Hell, and ſcum the Devils we 
Such ill lookt Raſcals could not ſee, 
Another ſays: But all their jeers, 
Some heeded. not, but ſtopt their Ears. 
Otherſome, out of Countenance 
We put, and they with us did dance. 
And others (wanting grace or ſhame) 
Out of pure Love unto us cam. 
After this, in a By-path .I 
Vaſt many People ON eſpy, 
Who had a great ſhew. of a motion, 
To hard Contrition, and De vel, 


ja 
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In look and geſture. For the ſake 
Of Bliſs their Noddles they did ſhale, 
For change of which ſome Tears were given, 
And lifting up their Hands to Heaven 3 
They'd moſt of them large Ears, and in 
Their Hands, Geneva Bibles ſeen.  ' 
I took this preciſe Company, 
To be of great Integrity, | 
And Holineſs (Sirs;) but in time, 
Theſe( who with grace would ſeem to ſhine) - 
We found to be but Hiprerites +: ? 
Tho all what Eibertines delights, 
They rail againſt, yet in the end 

To Hell they'll fail not to deſcend. 
For know Repentance, Faſting, Prayer, 
And other Duties too, which are 
Good Chriſtians Paſs- port to Salvation, 
Are but à kind (Sir) of Probation, 
To thoſe Men really cram'd with evil, 
To fit them rightly for the Devil. 
Your holy Siſters, and Devotes, 
Pulled and halFd 'em by their Coats, 
To kiſs the 'Skirts thereof, but whether, 
Theſe tender Creatures Zeal was either 


.- Natal or Spirit'al, is hard, 


Toſay ; for I knew their Reward 


Wuas ſmall, Sir; when they came to kiſs 


Each others Face, to merit Bliſs, 

More of the Fleſh I thought there was, 

Than of the Spirit in the Caſe. 
With ca# p Eyes, and ſhaking Heads, 
Our. Females would be drawing THIN: 
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Out of their holy Brethrems Cloaths, 

Reliques to make of, I ſuppoſe. 06 

Cutting large Snips out others be, 

As if they had a mind to ſee 

Them Naked. Some again defired __ 

That whea they were with Pray'r inſpired 

To think on them; which been ſo civil, 
Bya third Perſon to the Devil, | 

Themſelves commending is. Some pray, 
Their Daughters all good Matches may 

Obtain ; fome others Children crave : 

And ſure the Miſerable Slave. 

The Husband that his Wife allows 

To ask abroad for Children, knows 

He muſt ſo kind be as to to take 

Then home, when given for her ſake. 

In fine, theſe Hyppocrites a while 

The ign'rant People may beguile, 

Yet ſlender Proof 1s their diſguiſe, 

Againſt the great Almighty's Eyes. 

Theſe went apart, who wear the name 

of Chriſtians; but to ſuch a ſhame. _ 
For, with the Pleaſures of this Life, (rife) 

(Which breed *tween Earth and Heaven 
They do content themſelves, becauſe . 

They nothing know of /acred Laws, .. 

They to be damn'd all, take more patns,. . 

Than to obtain what Vertue gains. 

In ſhort, we all went onwards walking, | 55 

On very many Matters talking 

The Rich, they followed their Wealth, 
The Poor the Rich, and Sick their Health; 

Tl Begging 


e Hell. 153 
Begging there what juſt Providence, 
Had them deny'd, for ſome offence. 
The Stubborn by themſelves (Sir) ganged 
And were reſolv'd they would be hanged, 
Ere they would here a Man more wiſe 
Than them, for 'W:/dom they deſpiſe: 
Magiſtrates after Block-heads drew, 
And: baſe Attarntys, not a few. 
| Your Shammaking Solicitors, | 
Who only ſerve: to ſpoil à Cauſe. 
Corrupted Judges, carry'd were 
Buy Avarice, and Paſſion there. 
Vain and ambitions Princes took 
Their Realms with them, and Heav'n forſook. 
A world of Clergy on this Rad,, 
Did e'ry Tipling Houſe afford. 
A Troop of. the Life-pguard was there, 
Who, could they fight, as well as ſwear, 
Had all brave Fellows been indeed, 
And good might do in time of need. 
Their whole Diſcourſe was of their Faults, 
How they ſneakt off at ſuch Aſault; 
What MWounds they got at ſuch a place, 
When Running, in the Leg, or Face; 
What Rubs they might have had in Towns, 
Had not good Diſtance ſav'd their Bones, 
When, they had been for Poultry ſueaking, 
And other Belhitimber ſeeking, © © 
Which Stories in at one Ear came, 
out ar t other went for ſhame. 


% 


r (ſays one) don't you remember, 
Bout this time Twelwe· month, ia September, 
Kd 1 | How | 
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How we all clawed it away, Dips ; 
At ſuch a place for Night and Pay! 15 | 
Yes, ye damn'd Rogue you, cryes anetikf. ; 
Whea you ſo drunk were, that your anker | 
You took to be the rotten Bawd, 
No other Feats could yau. afford. 

A Reg'ment of Foot-Soldiers were 
Of ſuch Exploits too bragging thers; 
But whilſt they were on their Ronaueri, 
And ſtumping all of idle Fanciesss, 
Certain bright Sy'rits, without delay, 
Came to them from the be 
That knew what they were by their Boxes 
Of Paſs-ports, and their Scars of Poxes; 
Crying out to them, as if they had A 
Been going © an Attack, like Mad. kig 
Fall on, fall on my mers Boys, A 
And follom iu, to endleſs Joys. 

This is the path of Honour inhere 
Ton — need not quit for fear | 1A 
Of marching bard; or lodging il, 
That Fame for which you mA wot: kl 
Conrage brave Lads, and be aſſur ed, n ka 
That i this Combat”s well endured, 0 
Fortune to croſs. you ſha'r't 9 f 
Aud Crowns ye. ſhall obtain for ever. >; 3 
Here ſball ye all be ſure. of <a 42 i 
And be remarded eu D, algo bu 
Without relying... ow the truſt 5 Fit 
Of Princes, who axe ſeldom Jul. * 
Him long, will yon this Trade fel Ne 
, Blood * ** and undo. 
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Your Follom- Creatures? and your T ongues 
Accuſtome to the Tragick wrongs 
And out-cryes of Barharity, 
As Burn; 10 Quarter, Kill or Dye: 
It is not Pay or Pillage, but 
True noble Vertue that mut glut 
The brave Man with a Recompence. 
Truſt her, for ſhe's. the beft defence. 
If it be dreadful War you Love, 
Come to us, we'll, your Manhood ou: - 
Bear Arms on our ſide, and we'll 
You Work, which. Soldiers ought to ind, | 
Do you not read, or hear of this, , - 
That Man's frail Life a Warfare is 2 
That Fleſh, the Devil, and the World, 
Are Foes that Wrath have on . you hurl d * 
And that it with his Soul goes %, 
To be not always on its Guard. 
Princes will tel | Jou, that your Bloods, 
And Lives too, are their proper n 8 
And that to ſhed the one, nd. 
T*other for them they 8 *t. refu 
For Duty, not an Oblig ligation, 
Compells them to their Inclination. 
But Men ſhould fir t obſerve their Cauſe, ' 

So Kings may bind, to [ave their Laws, 
Wherefore turn. Head, and come along 
With us, from this perfidious Trang. 
All this the Men with Patience dy 
But yet of Heaven were afraid; 
So without. more ado, like Men a 


of | ona left their Road, and then * 


\\ 
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As bold as Lions head-Iong charged 2 
Into a Tavern, much enlarged. 

Next after this, we ſaw a Troop. 
Of Women trundling, like a Hoop, 
Along the Road to Hell, with Cags 
Of Brandy, and their loaded Bass; 
And Fellows dangling at their Heels, - 
Saluting them in bawdy Pealss. | 
After this proſpect, did I free _ | 
A Lady of great Quality; 2288 
Withodt (Sir) either Coach, Seaan, 
Chariot, C alaſh, or Waiting -mai, 

Foot it here all the Way to Hell, 

At which ſight Wonder on me fell, 

So much, conſid'ring how. ſhe had 
Liv'd in "the World, that I Was Mad 

To find a Phblick Not'ry out, | 
To make an Entry of my Note. 
But finding none, or RNegiſter 
At hand, yet was I pleaſed. Sir; 
For then I thought 1 was forgiven, 
And in the ready Road to Heaven. 
But ſoon my Spirits were dejected; ge 
For when | {eriouſly reflected 
Upon«th*  Aﬀettions, Troubles, OW. 
Mortifications, Sorrows, Eofſes, 

That in the way to Heaven lye, 
And to conſider, that my Eye 1 
Saw nought of that upon this Road : "fo 

But on the contrary afford 1 
Songs, Laughing, Dancing, 23427 0 
9 8 Drunk ning, and Bebauch 
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This gave to me as great a Qualm, | 
As Kope and denetential Pſalm” N * 
Gives Pris ners; and made me to doubt, 
Whither. I then was marching out. 

But of m doubt, I ſoon was eaſed, 
Beſides, fnightily was pleaſed, | 
By a great Gang of Marty Alen, + 
Whem we came up to near a fen; 5 
Is BY 25 in their Hands heir Ms. ir 
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See ill lugt. a Ny Nunial 7 ry 

May make. a 177 4s much . pa pin a 
In 2 ble Martyrs Catalag ue, 8 # "gh 9 


As if his da pied eee 
Hod ended, for Re ig10n. | ſake. N 
Tue Mis ry theſe poor Slaves entire, 
Made me to think my ſeif ſecured '* 1H. 
In the right way. Pg till 1 5 
Behind me, Heard a diſmal n 
Make way "there allye Sprits and Erie, 
Make w. there f ee, 1 tr 
Bleſs berg thong ; 33-07 WEN ST, gy 


We're to the Dk very — 

And ſo it 595855 Mn 08 ere juſt 

TRE to. a5 Ice Trap- door thruſt, 
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Where it was eaſy' to get in; 
But not a getting out agin. 

A wondrous thing it to me ſeemed, 
That ſcarce a Soul ſo much as dreamed 
Of Hell, Sir, all the way it went, 


Till at the length they ſmelt the ſcent | 


Of Brimftone 3 then they all did , 
O ſad, we're Dany 'd eternally, 


That harſh Word made my Heart to „ 


And did my Conſcience ſadly fhake ; 
Ah!] is it come to that? fai I. | 
Then wept I at m _ Miſery, /. 

And thonght what I had left bene 
On Earth, 1 never more ſhould find: 
As my Relations, Ladies, Friends, PEA 
And Fits, wfiò love for their own ends: 


When with a heavy Sigh, and OF 


A wiſhing Eye bekind me caſting, . 
S art of them I then did | 
Moſt ſwiftly poſting after me; 
Whoſe Company ſome Comfort gave, 
8 think that one might have 
t certain times ſome ſmall Relief 
In Heli it ſelf, to eaſe one's Grief. 
Going on further, with ſome r 


I got. into a Crowd of Tale 


rs 
That in a Corner ſtood up Heki "Fe 
Treabling, to, hear the Devils * 
At the firſt Door were Devils Seren, 
Taking their Names that Wet from Heaven: 
One feribling Spirit aske 3 
My Name; and what * Quality; 4 


| * of Hel. 159 
And ſo they let me paſs, to vier 
This Place where Sin doth Plagues renew. 
But then the black, lnfernal Goalers 
Were for examining the Taylors 3 
Theſe Fellows, who have tainted Souls, 

A Devil, ery'd, come in ſuch Shoals, Mol 
A. if al Hell was only 70 
For thoſe of that dann 4 cheating Trav. 
How mary are there ? ſaid, another, 
Anſwer, was made thro ſmoakand kee, 
About an Hundred. What do gt ?; 
Says t'other, baut an Hundred ?. 2 
of they be Taylors, ae above | 
An Hundred, tor we moſt can prove 
More num' rous they apon us throng, | 
At leaſt they come Tale Hundred Fe , 
22 ſo many have we here 
\ e 


ay, that I now nat where, —_ 
To go them. ee 
Shall's let theſe Felloms in or no 


At that all the — Prick - lice we. 


Start led moſt damnedly, for fear 
They ſhould excluded be; but in 
The end, ſome Devils did begin + 


„ ſpeak for them, and then they wer ers . 


Admitted to be Lodgers there. 
B' ing enter'd, dawb'd with Snot and Saivel, 
A club-footed, crump:ſhoulder'd Devil, 
Took each poor Taylor by the Jole, 
And flung them into diſmal Hole. 
' Beholding ſuch. a monſtrous Devil, 
To theſe poor * ſo waciyil, 
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I ask'd him how he came to be,. 
Deform'd with ſuch Deformity. © id | 
He told me had fpoiPd his Back be 4 
With carrying Taylor in a Sack,; * 
For, ſaid he, ve been formerly eL 
Us'd as à Sumpter for this H . A 
But now of late theſt"Raſculs T0 % 
So Kind, chat me that toit do ere 
1 themſelves do come ſo falt, 
it one” Dru owork i is paſt, 
To place them in the deepeſt Gall,” 
Which we of late have made. in He 2 (8e 
* While this Tormentor yet vas" Tpeakidg, 
Another Glut of them came FRG, N 
All thrd a bitter ſnow'r of Rain 
And prefentfy, Sr, I Was Fin CY 
To make way? chat the Devil migbt 
Have room there; lim ' ring "Light, | 
To workin who wit Pile on Pile | 
Did Pile them up z then; with a Smile, | 
He told me, ehrt eher made the Me | 
Of Fewel, in ehe Fieliſh Neft. 
1 a Small de e then | > 
1 


aſſed bY bat when 
1] card Ie me by my Nn 0 

Wrapt u in SH Fauplesous Hans,, 
Fr made ine Start! Alas! Says he, 7 
Sir, ave ou how forgorter ne: 0. A 
Your Old trae ' Bookſeller | that 0 
In Pope 's*Head- Alley | With ſome Guilt, 
Quoth IT, Whit ©2- At" thou __ Tes, yes, 


r 


(Gays he) I ag a Ps meſs . 291 


"Too 
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Too ſure. I never dream d it wonFõt 7 


Have come to this, H thbught I con 4 Kt 
No leſs, do, than to yield him pity, 
To ſuch 4 lamentable Ditty; 1 v4 
But truly I reflected rather. 

On Juſtjce which had hrought him thither- | 
For in a word, his dark-hole-ſhop,; _ 

To whick the Factions oft would . | 
Was ( Sir. )::the very Mint of ave 
Sedition, Hereſi e, and: Miſm. 185 


A Face of ſeeming Pity, 1 ie 
Put on, to eaſe bis Miſery, |: + 0 
Which he took hold of, and did wen, | 
His ſorrow in much diſcontent. E 95.) 
Well (fays che) mould. my Father, 5a. N 
When he made me 4 Stationerͤc 37 


A Hans-man then of me had made, 
Which would have provd' the better We,; 
For we to an accompt are called, 
Tumbled and toſsd about, and baled 
By Devils; looking grim as Turkce, . 
And Moors, for other People's n 13:52 
Beſides, there is a, worſer thing, 
Which they into our Diſhes fling, 
And that's the ſelling a Tranſlatioen.,. 
So cheap, that each Sot, thro the Nation, 
Knows now, as much as would have made 
Formerly one of Levi's Trade 
And ev'ry Skip; and Naſty Groowp,.1 Fe 
A great acquaintance; will aſſume, I 
Wich famous Homer, Ovid, Virgil, 
As if it were Robin the De vil; 
''"4gT KS © 5 The 
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The Seven Champions,"or a Pier 

Of Withers. But his Tale did ceaſe, 

For ſoon the Devil chaug d his Note, 

By thruſting down his parched Throat 

A noiſome great Whiff, from a Rowl 

Of Papers, which made bim to howl, 

Till the moſt loathſome Clouds of Smoak .. 

Did with their Stench his Vitals Choak *: 

This Fume had too — me, 
If I had not got preſently © ß 

Out of the reach ont, bat I went 

My way, and thus did I comment 

Unto my ſelf, if Stationers 

Be plagued thus, as it appea _ 

What Plagues on Authors mult be torr, 

When ever they depart the Wa! do 


Into E &arker Alley, next c 

I rambled in my Thoughts, Perplert, 

But never had I ſuch a Fright, 3; 

Since Nature gave me firſt my Sight ; 

Such helliſh Grunting I did hear, 

As made the Devils ſtorm and tear, 
And wond' ring who this Noiſe ſhow'd make, 
Laskt a Devil in that Lake,' 7 | 
The ' meaning of it, and he d 

Come follow me to yonder ſide; 
And you -fhall ſee N jur'd Fellow, 
Who thus does Grunt and Roar and Betfow, 
The which I did, but — cams 


4 little near him, the vaſt Flame, | 
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The Smother r, Stench, and ſulph'rousSmoak, . 
That ifſi'd' from this Wretch's Cloak,” 
Had like to ave choak'd me, but I found 
*Twas, One who in the Earth's vaſt round, 
Had often been a Plague to Men: Fo 
Wherear, the Devil quickly then 
Put in, and ery'd; this Wall-ey'd Dog, 
Which now you ſee is Robin Bog, 4 q 
A Lying Fellow, Whining Car; | 9 e i 
A Fawnin Whelp, a FlatteFer'ri 2 on | 
One; who Would Lye, and fpeak the Truth, - 
Swear, and Forſwear too, by St. Rath.” 
Ask him his Name, like angry Turks, | 
He'll ſtorm, and fay it came by Works, 
Which Bacon's were; but he knows bo] 11 
It came by ſucking of a Som, N 
When he, more Nat'ral than his Brothers, | 
Eſteem'd the Milk beyond His Mother's. 
With that the Devil made him Drink 

A Tub brim-full of Pripter”s Int; 

Saying this is his daily Dom 
Becauſe he ſhon'd remember - ---2: / 
Beſides, he's bz and therefore he - 7 


2 


. « * 


— 
" 4 * 
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Muſt be well Dry'd, before hen be 
Good Bacon for grim Plato's Tall: 27 
Which ſpread iswith a Cloth of Sable: 
Whereat he took a Crooked Prong, ) 
Thruſting it thro? his Perjur d Tongue, 
And up a Chimney ſtraitways drew him, 
At which the Wretch perceiv'd I knew him, 
And much ado, he forc'd this Yelp, | 


E r T cant it vs 
Egad, poor John, 2. BOD wi 
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Wich that 1 left kim quite Forſaken, | 
To Hang all he was turn'd 0 AO 


From this lad Meditation, 1 » 75 e 
Was ſoon deliver d, by the, Cry, 
And Cruel Groans, of many Souls, 
By Devils Laſht, that lookt like Owls. 

-Their crime I askt, that ment to Pot, | 
One told me, that a horrid: Plot 


Was provꝰd, gainſt Hackney-Conchnin Aer | 


In that an Information here, 
Againſt the Devils they deſi gned 

T* Exhibit, cauſe they undermined 
Them all, by taking there the Whip _. 
Out of their Hands, and ſetting up 

A Trade they'd never ſerved to, 


1 


Which thing they'll have them all to know, g 


Contrary's to (althô in Hell) 


Quinto Elizabethe; Well, {to . 
Said I : For tHis they're plagued here? 


With that. a ſour-look'd Coach-man there, 


Where ſmoak had made him black as Rook, . 


Out of the Devil's Mouth (Sir ) took 
The Anſwer; ſaying in that flame 
They're Plagi 4, becauſe to Hell they came 
On Horſeback, "which they all pretend 
Was honour, that did ne re aſcend, 

( Know what we would in Herauldry * | 
To Rogues of our mean Quality ty: Try; 
Speak Truth, and be Hang'd, the Devil 
For true me on our fide. 


f 
N 
4 
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"af . * ach 
Say Sirrah celle vou me deſpiſe Y* 
How many Baway Voyages | 
Have you to Bow, or Hackney made: 2 
How many Nights tho have yon td, 
Pimping at Mary-bone ? "You ven, !, 
To ws ! Hom many Whores and Wade N = 
Together have yan brought ; ? How m 3 
Damm d Lyes, have you ; (ro get 4 ay J: 4 
To keep all haſh, aud private made, 
Since you fir$, drove this ſcand lows Trade. He 
There was a Coach-man by, that had 
Served a Judge, who thought el. th 


His Cauſe was, yet it was no more, : 2 
Thô it was on the Stigian ſnore, . — 5 
For his old maſter (Sir) to fech * 


A Raſcal, or the baſeſt Wretch | 
That e're was, out of Hell, than out 
Of Newgate ;, being very ſtout, | n 
He ſtood upon his Points, and asked 
The Devil (who, Forſooth, was Masked) 
How he ſuch Language durſt to give, 
To any tha by diving Live: 
For (ſays he) who wears better Cloaths 
Then Coach-men ? Like ſo many Crows 
In Gutters ſtrut we, in Embraidries, 
Laces, and other Noble Eineries; «x 
Our "Maſters (I would have you mind). — 4 
Have reaſon to be to us kind, | f 
Becauſe their Lives are at our Mercy: , 
They dur not be to us too Sawcy -- 
We govern thoſe, that govern” Realms, 
And. Princes which fit at the helm 
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Of King doms, and are Politics 


%, 


Some will not Coachmen ſtick to truſt, 
As far as they Confeſſers muſt. 

In the Compariſon can be, 
Pm certain no Abſurdity : 
For if ſome of their Sins they know, 
Me more do know, than here below 
We do deſign (Sir) to declare, 
Becanſe ye: don't do that that s fair. 
A Dev'l, that ready was to break 
His very Heart, for laughing ſake, 
Cry'd, What is here to do? ud-niggers, 
A Coachman in his Tropes and Figures 
The Slave bas broke his Bridle ſee 
Aud got his Head æt Liberty: 
Hear hom his curſed Tongue doth run, 
As if he never would have done. Do 
No, Sr, why ſhould be be deny d 
To ſpeak, (another Wretch reply'd, 


Who'd a great Lady ſerv'd more ways 1 


Than one (on Earth) in former Days) 

No better Entertainment musSt 1 

Me have, for being to you Jult ? 

| Tour daily Drudges ? I'm ſure we 
Bring you the belt Commodity, - | 


Well Pachd, Perfumed, Neat, and Tight, 


Clean, Sirs, and fit for Bus neſs right ; © 
All good Condition d, Fine and Fair, 
Nor like your fulſome City-ware, 

That dirty comes. up to the Hocks 


To you, with much more dirty Smocks 3 


5 
3 
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Yet ev/ry Wench with dag lle Tail, = 
And ip-kennel, here ſhall not fail, | 
Much more Reſpe# to find than We.. I 
Ab ! your - Ingratitude.we fee! ..., = 
When you have nothing elſe to . er 
Then you your Crue = diſplay, | Ws. 
- = me, with Whip-cord Lick, THY 

for carrying the Sick, T 
7 45 Gouty, Lame, #o Church, to Mak, 
Or elſe ſome ftraggling- handſome Laſs 
Back, again to, ber Nunn 
Which I can prove to be. « Lee; 
For at the Brothels Night and Day, 
Or Taverns, all my Trading lay, 
At Balls, or any great Collation, + 
And Plays, the chief Road to Damnation. 
To the Church-door ſometimes Ive drove | 
My Miſtreſs, when ſhe burnt with Loves . 
To meet her 'Gallant, and agree 4 
When they ſhould next ſo happy be; 
For now A we that is hb Way: -.-r © 
* all our handſome Ladies pray. 

ith that the Devil fell a Laughing, + 
And at the knaviſh Coachmen Scofhng, - -- - 
And with ſome twinging Jerks half 150 Ri 
Him, which made me to be afraid, | 
And glad I was (Sir) to retire, 

: From this croſs Devil in his Ire, 
Into a deep Vault 2 
Here al my Grinders in my. f 
Did chatter. ' But 2 why. 
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A Devil with a Snotty Nyſe, e 


NKibd Heels, and Auel Toes; V. 5 
Came up to me, and down he ſquatted, © d 
Telling me, that place was allotted, 

To the Bufſbons' and Hrolli, which are 

A People ( ſays he) of ry bare ( iy 
And ſtarv'd Conceit, and cold Diſcourſe ' 
That we are fain to chain (per forte: ) 7 
And lock them all together, Semper, 
For fear this Stuff ſhould ſpoil the Frags | 
Of our infernal ' Fire. Among 

This fooliſh, baſe Bufſooniſh =o 
Divers I ſaw, that :paſſed here 
On Earth, for Mortals that did fear * | 
A Mie led. deed, and ſeem'd to be | 
Purely for true bred Honeſty > 
Which were in, as the Devil [ told 

At large, for Hatt ring Men for Gold. 
But this I muſt to you reveal 

At unawares they on us "ſteal, 6 
Yet (Sir, if they will all confeſs) 
They all things find in readineſs; 
Cloth laid, and Bed made, as if they 
Were all at home. And this PIl a5, 
Some ſort of Kindneſs too we havre 
For them: Becauſe they really ſavre 
Us a great deal of Trouble, in 
Plagu' ing each other for their S. . 
Do you ſee yonder's Fellow Trudging alk 
He's hit her come for partial Fudigong Nat 
And all h'as for himſelf tofay, 

| ls, that he ſtill doth know the wb 


When 
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When; he; by the miſco Clauſes; i - 

Coula ads Neck e Cauſes, | 

That good Fellow which there you ſer 

A careleſs fluuband mas, ſo he 4, 

. Is1lodg'd with the Bons. He ſold - 
Her Portion, Wife, and all for "ug L 

Turn'd both int? an 1 Annity Ya! oF 

To pleaſe his drunken Gampanys: 102 

That. Lach there is fain to take 1 

Her Quarters, up too in this Lake, 

With the-Buffoons, checanſe we ſee $i 

They both ef a like: Humour be: 

What hey do with their Tolk, the je, 

Does with her Boch yer) common, 

0 Seaſons * ro all etites, 5 1 
For any that in He delights. 
Going from hence, I ſaw above 

A Thouſand Devils, with a drove - 

Of Paſtry-men, juſt ato my Heels, 

Breaking their Heads with, Par Gra 4 

Alack ! cry'd one of them, that apa | 

VVas in a whole; Skin left, Sir, its; 

Is hard, the Fleſhi-ſin ſhould: be laid. 01 I 

To us, when many know our Trade, 

VVas not in Women, Impudent, b'l 

Den id, ſaucy, baſe, impertinem, noi; 

Aud naſty Kaſcale, (quoth, they Devil). 

Whe hawgef yet bus be fo cnt an, 

As /to Yeſolve my: Queſtion, H PII | 

Deſen if d, i you, have not „* tell, 

How ow-i many Men have theſe curſt Slovens. 


we'd wah wha cam fen fler, Ovens? 
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Snot. they ve put off for Marrow-pyes, 
Dogs Fleſh 2 Veal, for Currans Flies. 
nd (in the Devil: Name) do 'theſs* | 
amm d Rogues complain of Injuries, ' 
And Saf "rows here ? * 5% Whelps 
Tour ' Bawline, for here is no helps 
To eaſe you, for the Villany -- 
You acted, that you Rich might be. 

I next went down a pair of Stairs 
Into a Cellar, full of Tears, 
Which made a hizzing noiſe in Fire, 
That never, never will EXpire; 
Here Men were bellowing like Bale, 
With parched Skins, and ſinged Skulls: 
One cry d, b'ing there more hot than cold, 
M'o me ! I never over fold. 


I fold at conſcionable Rates, 


Yet Hell no Puniſhment abus 
I durſt have ſworn it had at firſt 
Been Judas, who for Coin was curſt, . 
But then perceiving that his Head 
Was not (as it's Reported) Red, © 

I found the burning Wretch to be 

A” Merchant, with whom formerly 
Fd ſome” Acquaintance., How. now, Old 
Friend Martin, what art thou in hold ? 
Said I, but ke did digged look, © 
Becauſe my Breeding I miſtook, 
In not ſaluting him with Sr, © 
hich ſome what did my Choler ſtir, 


And made me ſay, he was to blame, 
For cheriſhing in that fad Flame, That 


5 | 


at 


TRIS. ct OD. 
That baſe, ambitious Vanity, wr 
The cauſe of all his Tay, 

What do you think on't naw ? v (dT) 


Had it not been more Honeſty 


Tove traded in your Negroes, than 

A Chriſtian-Iofant, or a Man? 

Had not his Money honeſfly 

Been beſt got, than by Villany, 

Rather that to the Devil ride, 

For the ſupporting of his Pride ? 

My Friend was mute' as any Fiſh; 

So no more flung BS: in his Diſh, 

Becanfe his Anger, Grief and Shame, 

I would not too, too much inflame. 
Then went 1 to another Quarter, 

Where many Folks were that did barter, 


In this World, with falſe Weights and Mea- 


Unlawfully to hea up Treafares; (fares, 
There were yourGoldfmiths,Chanders, Bakers, 
"= emongers, Butchers, Grocers. — "Hh | 
5, Weavers, thoſe that deal in ale, 
Nay 1 that uſeth Tard or Sale. 850 


tibiediately: whe my Eyes 
A Pris ner did from Smoak dd, 
As he confin'd was in a place 
Where none but Monſters {hew their Face; 
He roar'd aloud, and w. hey oe 4 R 
To chink that now, alas 
By no means a Contrivance cindy 
Out of Hell's Prifon-honſe to break; 
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Tho? he Earth Priſons 1004 5 ll 


When he 1 0 no 


Nearer to h drew, , 
When quickly bag 72 „ I knew. - 
He was the Man that oft had made 
Of cheating other Men, a Trade: > 
No ſooner he my Face elpyed,. 8 
Price Courant, Sin, ay Je 1 he cod, 
Wich that J laughed N n 
But he, in Hell ſo curſed Proud, 2 
Began to Raye, and. tell me, He 1 
_ Expected; more Givility,; Fee, 
That he was,. there a "Merchandizing,, 5 
And all Ki Plugs. Goods a Pri 
Lifting, his Fand to Knock me down, 


711 


Calling me naſty, ugly Clown, . .... 1-7 
Telling me, e other ade tbe * 
That if I'd ler, bim be my, Guide, - 
J ſhoy'd a Rich Man grow one Fear, 
And next be Gown'd, 825 be Lord-Mayor. 
Plague. on pr. naſty. Whims, cry d D 
Go Cheat ſome Earl of Shaftsbur 75 371 
On _ ye ill- look'd ugly VV jelp, 
And not at me thus, Rave and:;Yelp + 
VVhereat he bellow/d. like a Ber, 
Crying aloud, that he was there ., 
The Devil's Broker, and deſery ed 5 pas 

1 ſhou'd have otherwiſe him ſerve | 
But ' juſt as he theſe VVords had: 1 

A Devil came, who, with a Loke, 
United him unto a Stake, 

. VVhere he in two his Neck did break, 


At 
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| At ength I heard a ſudden Laughter, * 

Whid Noiſe I preſently went after; 
The meaning of't I could not tell, 
Yet wonder'd at ſuch Mirth in Hell. 
The bus'neſs was, two Men were got, 
Joſt by a little Blazing ſpot . 

f Sulp'hrous Earth, upon a Stool, 
Gaping as loud as they could bawl. 
One of the Men, which there did ſtand, 

ad a great Parchment in his hand, 
With Seals and Labels both diſpla yed ; 3 
But ſomewhat were with time decayed. 
Their Earneſtneſs I ſoon did ", 

Was to make out their Ped; | 

And get themſelves, in that 1 ame Denz 
Paſſed for two- born Gentlemen; 

The Parchments, to that purpoſe, were 
Brought from the Heralds Office _ 

As Teſt imonials that he muſt | 
Not have his Fame dye in the Du ſt. 

My Father (ſays he, who did ſtand. 

With. the old Writing i in his Hand . 

For th* King bare Arms e er I was Hatching, 
In th Imploy of Marding, Sir, and Watching ; 
And often made a luſty Fellow © 

8 he had any thing been Mellow) 

peak, at all Hours of the Night, : 
To th Conſtable: Thus far I'm right. 
And now, Sir, by my Mother's Side, _ 
It cannot be by you deny'd, -. 

But that moſt Nobly Pm deſcended, 

For, my good a" intended, 
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To put her out to Learn a Trade, 
But dy'd, or elſe ſhe had been made 
For ever; then ſhe turned Whore 
Sometime, but yet her Father wore 
By's Place a Sword, for tis known he 
Once at the Marſhal's turn'd the Key. 
Sirs, What I ſay, is very right; _ 
And here it is in Black and White, 
To ſhew ,my Honour; wherefore then 


Muſt I be packt with ſorry, Men? 


But (quoth the Devil) let that paſs ; 
Thou bfagging, dull, inſipid A, _ 
Your time moſt wickedly you've ſpent, 
Yet never offer'd to Repent ; | 
And do you, Raſcal, talk to me 
Of Honour and Nobility ? © 


Your Birth 1 *ſteem not, or fine Cloaths'; 
No Famt on Earth, but Vrrtue grows © 
But talking. is time loſt. Then he _ 


With Iron-bar, immediately - | © 

Ofer Buttocks. gave him ſuch a thump, 
Which made him very nitnbly jump 
Into a naſty Common-ſhore, *” 
Where he was never heard of more. 


When his Companion (with a Raper 


Says he, I hope a Cævalier 
Of my Extraction, may find here 
Greater Reſpect. The Devil cry'd, 
If (Cavalier). vob ve on your fide, 
In this our Realm, no berter plea 
Than Honcur and Antiquity, 


— 


Ty'd to him) ſaw him cut that Caper, 


* 
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of Hl, 1” 
Your Comrade you, fot ought I know, 
Muſt follow to the deep below, 
For very few old Families | 
We find, but what on Tyrannies 
Their greatneſs founded; and do run 
This Day the Courſe they firſt begun. 
Although in Hell, we plainly ſee 
Your Titnlar Nobility, 
How they deſpiſe their People, which 
Blind Fortune dooms not to be Rich, 
5 if the humane Blood of al! 
Wer'n't of a Dye, both great and ſmall: 
And then for ſuch Men as do bear, 
The King's Commiſſion any where, 
How many Raſcals of them cheat 
The Soldiers of their Bread and Meat, 
And yet poor Men they muſt obey _ 
The Shirks; and fight without their Pay, 
But when he's loft. an Eye or Arm, 
Or got in Setvice greater 2 
He ſhall quite naked paſſed be 
To th' Place of his Nativity ; 
Or if they ere disbanded, then 
The ragged and half ſtarved Men 
_ ſee what the High-w ays afford, 
So *ſcape the Ball to Fave © a Cord: 
But hang the Villains up in Cluſters, _ 
That cheat the Kingdom with falſe Maſters; 
And Quarters which do rack the poor, 
To play at Dice, and keep a Whore. 
oof howſoever, apr? you Foo, 
ot any ill thing of us 
ob M2 " We'll 
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We'll treat you like a Gentleman. 

2 "ee we'll Pleaſe, you if we can. 
And in that very Inſtant came 
A Devil ruſhing thro” a Flame, 
Bridled and Sadled ; on his Back 
The Gentleman ( having a Knack 
Of Riding) mounted,,and did Ride 

Away with ſpeed to ſave the Tide. 
Which made me ask the Devil, where 
He thus was Flying thro' the Air. 
Not far, he ſaid; for we Adore 'em, 
And ſo for Matter of Decorum, 
We ſend the Noblemen to Hell 
A Horſe-back, for it looketh well. 
Says he, on that ſide look: S0 1 
In a huge Furnace, did eſpy 
Our Cavalier got with the firſt 


That were for Arms, and Honour Curſt 5 


As Cain, Cham, Nimrod, Romulus, | 
Nero, Heliogabulus, 3 
Caligula, Domitian, and 
Proud Tarquin, exild from his Land. 
Being thus far, my wiſhful Eye 
Still crav'd for Curioſity 3 - 
So off upon the Left I ſtrook, - 
Where J eſpied in a Nook, 
Old Men that make moſt ſad Grimaces, 
Beating their Breaſts, tearing their Faces ; 
With bitter Groans, and Lamentation. 
But there, alas! was no Salvation. 
Lask'd for what they here were laid, 
Anſwer was by a Devil made, PL 


re 
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| They're Aden that damn thrmſelves, to be 

' The riſe of their Poſterity; | Feet 
- . Wretch, that Jam! ( cry'd one of them) 
What Juſtice thus doth me Condemn ? 
ve ever Liv'd a Penitent 
In Marching, Praying, keeping Lent; 
Pve ſcarce had Cloathing to my Back ; , 
Ah! my whole Life has been a Rack 
Which Mind and Body tortured, 

About my buſineſs, or in Bed: 

All this to get good Store of C/ 

For all my Children ; which might join 
Them well in Matrimony; buy 
Them Places: but Poſterity ; 
For all this great, Paternal Care, 
Moſt Cruel, and Ingrateful were, 
Now I am Dead, I am forgotten 
Beiore my Carcaſs is half-rotten : 
Bury'd I was by my next Heir 
Without ſo much as Sigh or Tear, 
Without ſo much as Aſers paying, 
Or, for my Sou that's Tortur'd, Praying. 
And now our Grzefs to aggravate, 
My Son is ſqand'ring that Eſtates 
In Gaming, Whoring, and Delizhts, 
Which I, for many Days and Nights, 
Had ſcrap'd together by Yexation, 
Labour and Care, to my Damnation. 

From hence I went a little further, 

And hearing an Outcry of Murther, 


Crackling of Flame, ſlapping of Whips 52 


Oer Buttocks, Belly, Sides ani Hips, 1 
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This was the Quarter of thoſe Lads 
Which Devils call th O that I hads ! 
Theſe Sots were (now it was too, late) 
Exclaiming on their wretched State, wp 
Crying always out; O that I had 

| Conſcience before examined 

Oh that I had ſometimes received 

The Sacraments, in them believed! 

Oh that I had with Pray and Faſt ing 

| Humbled my ſelf to everlaſting! © 
Oh that I had but. ſerved GO 

Then had 1 feed his heavy Rod. 

I left theſe: late  Repentants, but 

_ Too ſoon found worſer Sinners, ſhut 
Up in a baſe Court very cloſe, 
Taking a poys'nous Brimſtone Doſe. 
Theſe were thoſe Men that ever had 
Good Words (although they Lived bad) 
In all their Mouths ; Our gracious G 
Is Merciful, his angry Rod 

Will ſpare, wherefore hell pardon ne, 

For any foul Iniquity : 

Was each one's cry. But how could they 
Crave Mercy at the latter day? 
For know the Man that doth perſever, 
In all his Wickedneſs for ever, 
And Mercy's Name would have fo be 
A Count'nance to Impiety, 

Does mock his God, (which i is but Aale) 
And to that Mercy has no Iitle. 
Next to a noiſome plce I came, 


r fs OR; 
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i ſaw a Company of Dyers, | 
With Devils intermixt, and Lyars ; 
And fo alike theſe Wretches were, 
That one could very hardly Swear, 
Which were the Devils, which the Dyers, 
Howling 1n unextinguiſh'd Fires; AS 
Juſt by them were a howling Crew 
Of Carvers, and Engravers too, 
Your Haberdaſhers, Carpenters, 
Smiths, Cutlers, and Confectioners. 
Taking my Progreſs further there, 
I askt an ugly Devil, where | 
The Sodomites they quartered, _ 
The Cuckolds, and old Hags, he ſaid, 
As for the Cucholds, over Hell 
They're all, but one can hardly tell 
A ſimple Cuckold from a Devil, 5 
For (like kind Husbands) they're ſo civil 
To wear their Wives good Favours ſtill, 
And love the Men that with em Bill, 
As for the curſed Sodomites, | 
No Devil in their Sig delights. _ 
And as for the old Women, we 
Ar'n't often in their Company: 
And yet the Jades, to follow Faſh ron 
Will perſecute us with their Paſſions ; 
For ye ſhall have a rotten Bamd 
Of Sixty, Lechery applaud, 
Do all the Gamboles of 4 Whore 
Of Fifteen ; and for Love iaplore.. 
Wo... ted Encounter was, Ks Number 
mortiked, burning Lumber, © _ 
f morals wa Lands, 
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That cryed out, by ſudden Death 
They were deprived of their Breath. 
That's a notorious, horrid Lye, * 
A Devil cry'd, for Suddenly 

No Mortal whatſoever dyes ; 

No Man on Earth doth Death ſurprize, 
But gives all Notice time enough, 

That mortal Man is like a Snuff. _ 
Do you complain of ſudden Death ? 
That ever ſmce you firſt took Breath 
Have carry'd Death about you - Who 
Have all been entertained too . 
With ſi ights of Carcaſſes, and Skulls, 

And ev'ry day with Funerals : + 
That have ſo many Sermons heard 

Of him who has your Princes ſcar d; 

Aud read ſo many godly Books © 

Of Death, who Fr. ches you with his Looks, 
Do you not know, each day you | los ' 
Anearer end doth to you give | Minka 

' Your Cloaths do wear out ev ty Day, 
Your Houſes, and your Woods nr : 
And yet ye look Mortality 

Should upon Earth Immortal be. 

What are the common Accidents 

Which threatens Life, but the Intents 
Of warning you to a Remove 

To Hell, or Happineſs above ? 

Death you have at the Table, in 

Your Jail. Food he's to by ſeen + : 

For your frail Life's maintained by | 
* en * — which 00 you che. 
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And ery Night as you do ſleep, 
The Picture of it you do keep. © 
Hew can you then the Loſs of Breath 
Lay on the back of ſudden Death? 
When lively both at Bed, and Board 
Touches of it he doth afford. 
No, no Sirs, change your whining Stile, 
For you do all yourſelves, beguite, 
Incredulous, and careleſs, ye © 
Were of your own Mortaluty z 
Thinking that Death won d ſpare you ſtill, 
Whether ye're doing Well, or Ill. 

Turning towards my Left-hand, I 

A mighty Wonder did efpy, 

It was a heap of greaſy Sors, * 

That were put up in Galy-pots, 

With naſty Aſa Ferida, 
Which is the Devil's Dung they ſay. 

I asked what this Stink might be, 

A Devil quickly anſwer'd me, 

Saying it was a fine Confection 

Of *Pothecaries by Diſcretion | $4 
Turned to Mummy; and were Damn'd, 
Becauſe their Patients they had Sham'd 
With Medicines, by which they lookt, 
That Death his Call ſhould have miſtook : 
But now to give theſe Knaves their due, 
They are your famous, only true 
and Chymical Philoſapher , | 

That make *tween Souls and Bodies, jarrs; 
One of em's worth a Thouſand Met, 
Better than Hermes, Auicen, 

n Mas s 
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Geber, _ Baldvin, to ſpeak fully, 

Kraft, Galen, Glauber, Ramund Lully, 

Great Ruſpicelle, and their Fellows, 

Who were great Lab'rers at the Bellows ; 

?Tis true, they've taught us to tranſmute 

Metals, and ſev'ral Artiſts do't ; 

But tell me really, did they ever 

Make, Gold at any time ? No, never. 
Or if” they did, with caſting Stone, 

2 painting Glaſs, the Secret's gone. 

Whereas your *Pathecaries Tricks, 

Ont of a bundle of 4% Sticks, 

A Box of Flies, the Greaſe of Dogs, 

Can Gold extract; nay, out of Frogs, 

Of Mice-t s drying on a Shelf, 

And a S:ir#Reverence it ſelf, 

wil ready Minted Gold fetch out, 

And it ſhall current paſs about. . 

There is no Herb ſo peyſonous, 

Nor any Stone, tho't comes from us, 

As Pumice, which from «Erna flies, 

When raging Flames from thence ariſe, 

But out of it they Silver draw, 

Such cunning Degs. yon never ſaw. 

And then for Words out of the Four 

And Twenty Letters; nay, if more 

There were, a word you cannot make, 

But for their loving Pockets ſake, 

A Drag or Plant of that ſame Name, 

They 'n ſhew you; and they re not $0 diam, 

For turning the whole Alphaber 

Into good * for which ” * 
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And toil on Earth eternally, 5 
If they could but Immortal be. 
85 them for th Wool of a Sede, 
Eye-Tooth of a Flying-hog ;, | 
They Il tell ye, Ves, have it ye may, 
In Powder ; or, they'll to you fay, 
If you'd th' Infuſion rather have 
Of Tenches brought from a dry Cave, 
In Eels-Milk, tis all one to them. 
Pray do not you their Art contemn, 
If any Money's ſtirring, they 
Will get it from you Night and Day, 
You ſhall have any Herb or Creature, 
Tho there is no ſuch thing in Nature. 

At laſt this Devil left his talking, 
And up two Steps as I was walking, 
Moſt pritty Paſtime I did ſee, ©. 
Which was a grand Conſpiracy, 
Of Barber-Surgeons out. of Breath, 
All fitting upon Life and Death. - 
Theſe Barbers by the Middle were 
Moſt of them Chained that were there, 
Their Hands at Liberty; and [cach * 
(I ſaw thro? Lattices of Beach + 
A Cittern had about his Neck, 
Much bigger than a lawful Peck; 
And Zheſs-boards on their broyling Knees, 
The larger ſort : But ſtill as th * 
Did reach to tune them for delight, 
They Vaniſht quickly out of Sight ; 
da did the Cheſi-boarh too, when dey, 
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Which is directly tantalizing 
The poor Rogues as they were Surmizing 
Upon their Paſtime, for a Cirtern © 
To Barbers (as your Chaff to Bittern ) 
As nat ral is, as Milk to Calf. 
And ſome of them ( who were but half 
, A Wit ) were waſhing Aſſes Brains, 
And taking then a deal of Pains 
To put them in again; and ſome, 
Who did from fooliſh Gotam come, 
Were Scouring Negroes Day and Night, 
To make their Sable Skins look Whzte. 
When heartily my Fill Fd Laughed, 
And at thoſe Ninny-hammers Scoffed, 
The Devil beckoned to me, 
Another Helliſh Sight to ſee. 
So Lattice- windoms looking thro? 
IIl-favour'd Women I did view, 
But ſuch a Kennel (laid on Switehes ) 
I never ſaw of ugly Bitches 83 
Some with their Faces all o'er frec klea, 
80 pounced Were, and ſadly ſpeckled, | 
As if they had been ſcarify'd : 
Or with ſome new- found Colour dy d; 
They look d like Folks, which newly paſs 
In Bagnio's the Cupping-Glais ; 
With Plaiſters they all plaiſtered were, 
Some lone, ſome narrow, round, and ſquare, 
And any really would have Sworn, 
To'veſeen how theſe damm d Whores had torn | 
Their Headcloths, Mantear's, Fleſhand Ruffs, 
They'd been at Carsplay, or at Cuffs. 88 
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Others were their tand Faces ſcraping, 
With ſer'ral bits of Glaſs, and ſhaping 
Their Eye-brows up, Sir, by the Roots, 
And ſome, that ſtanding were like mutes, 
But now had got to work, were reaching 
From Shelves, black Boxes down, and fetching 
Out of them ſuch as they could get, 
Or make. Some looking black as Jer, 
With the infernal Soot and Pox, 
Curling, and pomd ring were falſe Locks ; 
Or faſt'ning Teeth of Ivory, 
In th? place of theirs of Eon. 
Some Strumpits looking juſt like f Death) 
To countenance a ſtinking Breath, | 
Were chewing Cloves, and Lemmon Pill, 
Or other Means in which they'd skill. 
Others again were Quarrelling 
With Looking-Glaſſes, which they'd fling 
Upon the Ground, becauſe they ſhow'd 
Them Faces, which wer'n't in the mode 
Of Beauty; ſwearing they could hate 
To all Eternity, the State | 
Of Venice, for their. Entertaining 
No better Workmen. Some diſdaining 
The Fault of Nature, were, Sir, Huffing 
Her, for her Handy-wor k, and ſtuſfing 
Pac t- ſadale like their Bodies out, | 
With Eight or Nine- times double Clout, 
To cover thoſe Deformities, | 
Which might not damned Cullies pleaſe : 
And ſome to hide their ruin d Faces, 
Were mufffd.yp in Hoods and Laces, wow 
| ® 
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Who ſometimes mumbling over aſs; 

For Penirents in Hell did paſs. _. 

Others with Pots of Hogs-greaſe, and 

Pomatum by themſelves did ſtand, 

Slecking and poliſhing their Faces, 

Which were as black as your Clab-aces, . 
Yer with great Pains their Fore-heads were 
Moſt bright and ſhining too, tho? there 
Were neither San nor Stars (Sir) lent 
To them in that dark Firmament. 

In fine, there were ſuch naſty Sluts, | 
That would have fetcht a nice Man's Guts 
Up at his Month, to ſee them with 
Their naſty Mats of After-birth 5 
And with their menſtr ous Slibber Slobbers, 
Dawbing, as playing at Whz#k and 290 
Each others Face, to take away 

Bubors, and Hears, which on them mh: 8 
Naſty, and moſt abominahle! e Fae 
Cry'd I, to feet Iam not able ! « 

Well, quotk the Devil, you may . 

How far the Ingenuit̃x 

Of Women helps to ſend them to 
Damnation, and eternal Woe. 

From this Place marching, I went where * 

I faw a Fellow in a Chair; 
Sitting alone; no Devil near him, 2 
To torture, burn, accuſe or tear m; Add 
Nor Froſt, or Fire, Heat or Cola, 8 
Could 1 about this Man dehold, . 
Or any thing could 1 perceive, mo 
That near him was, to make him n 
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And yet the Wretch moſt hideovuſly 
Did bellow out ; complain, and cry, 
His Body beating, Fleſh too tearing, 
His Carcaſs with his gore beſmearing, 
And all the while (Sir) at his Eyes, 
His Heart bled, - which did me ſurprize; 
Thought I, what ails this Wretch, to yell, 
And ſuch an out- cry make in Hell, 
When no one hurts him, ſo I went 
To ask what caus'd his Diſcontent, 
Friend, ſaid I, what's the meaning 
Of all this Rage which you diſplay, 
And. Tranſport ? for, ſo far as I 
Can ſee, here's none to make you cry: 
No, no, (with greater yells, fays he) 
My horrid Plagues you do not fee, 
But know that the All-ſearchmg Eye 
Of God beholds my Miſery, 8 
As well as my Tranſgreſſiont, and. 
With a ſevere and Hand, 
Has me condemm d to ſuffer here, 
Where no relief will e er. appears 

y Executioners are in | 

My Soul, the Magazine of Sin, 
And all the bitter Plapnes of Hell, 
Doth in my. gnawing Conſtience dwell. 

My Memory ſerves me inſtead - 

Of Devils, to fill. me with dread; _ 

I Remembrance of the Good I fhould 
Have doue on Earth, bat never would 5 
And of the Ill Tfhowld not bave __ 

Committed, but to dert did rruur. 4 
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7 Remembrance of the good Advice 
1 had to get to Paradice, | a 

And of the ill Advice Pue given 
To men, that they might Anger Heaven. 
And for the Aggravation ſtill 


Of this my miſery in Hell . 


Whent'er my tort' ring Memory 
Leaves off its ſore affuting me, 


My Unſterſtanding then begins 


To plague me for my horrid Sins; 


| Shewing me all the Golden Glories 


Which now I find to be no Stories) 
And Bleſſings, from which I am driven; 
Shewing me who are gone to Heaven, 


With leſs Anxiety and pain, 


Than Ive endur d theſe Plagues to gain. 
Now am I meditating on | 
The Comforts of a dying Son, 
The Beauties, great Felicities, 


And Raptures which are in the Skies, 


Only H inflame my wretched State, 


And my Deſpair exaſperate. 


Begging in vain, in miſeries, \ _ 
But for one moment's ſpace of Eaſe 5 . 


So to his uſual Clamours, hne 
Return'd. On this, I preſently 


Did leave him, miferably fad; _ 
And, in his Conſcience very bad. 


Well, thought I, what great Puniſhinent | - 


Vt engeance has on this Sinner fent ! 


But an old Devil ſeeing me 
In a brown Study, inſtantly 
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He told me, that that Man of sil 

Had formerly an Arhei# bin, 

Believing neither God, nor Devil, 

But now he finds his Tenets evil. - 

„My very Soul was full of Anguiſh, _ 
To ſee how this poor Wretch did Larguiſh; 
And yet! ales © 5s t but Smile; to ſee 
The #ixrners up and down, as free 
As if they all had really in 
Their Taverns (upon Earth, Sir) bin, 

As Pris' ners c nly on parole, 
They went ahout without Controul. 
laskt a Devil, by me Chained, 

. How they that Priviledge obtained; 5 
Who told me they no Shackling needed, 
Or ſhutting them up was not heeded, 
For there ho Fear was of their taking 
A Flight when they were out a Raking, 
That ſo much Pains took in the World, 

To be, Sir, to the Devil hurld. 
As I from hence did walk about, 
To ſee what elſe I cou'd find out, 
I ſhortly Judas did eſpy. 0 
Hemn'd in by a great. Company 
Of of rers on the Stygian Banks, 
Telling him Stories of the Pranks 

And Tricks which they had often play'd, 
For the promoting Money Trade. | 
Theſe Villains who'd been very vicious, 
Had Puniſhments like that of Titius, 

: aving great YVultures always gnawing 
Their Lovers, and their Sromachs cloying, 
N Which 
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Which grew again as faſt as they 

Devoured it both Night and Day. 
Wand'ring a little further, I 

A World of Devils did eſpy, 

Upon their march in Plumes of Feathers, 

With Rods in Hand, and Stir7up Leathers, 

A Tribe of handſome Laſſes laſhing, . 

Stark naked were their Buttocks ſlaſhing ; 
A Litter of old pocky Bawds 

They diſciplining were with Cords, 

Driving them out. of Hel! together, 

Without reſpect of Love to either, 

Not thinking why they ſhould expell 

Theſe Froes the burning place of Hell, 

I askt the Queſtion. Says the Devil; 


. Who by his talk ſcem'd ſomewhat civil, 


Oh, theſe are our beſt Fact reſſes, 
We have for doing Bus nefſes BS 
On Earth, ſo ſend them back from Hell, 
To bring us more Grift to the Mill: 
And were it not for Womenkind, 
Hell thinly peopled you would find; 
For what with th' Art of wheedling Tongue, 
And the Allurements of the young 
Brizk Wenches, and the ſage Advice 
Of Bamds, moſt Men loſe Paradice. 

As I my Journey was pnrfaing, - 
An old large Building I was viewing, 
Which was all Ruinons, alone 


It ſtood, the Chimneys moſt were down, 


The. Plaxchers all to pieces, al! 
The Windows broke, with tott'ring wah 
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The Doors bedawbed all with Dirt, 
By Time it had receiv d much hurt. 
Truly, at firſt 1 made no doubt, 
But that this Houſe had been without 
A Tenant ; but (Sir) nearer coming, 
1 heard a moſt confuſed humming, _ 
As I came juſt up to the Door, 

It ſtrait was open'd by a Whore, 
And then I ſaw the Houſe was crammed. 
With Thie ves and Jilts which all were damned. 
One of the craftieſt Jades that there _ 
Was in the Pack, did ſoon appear, 
And her Addreſs made preſently, 

To, one that. was iny Guide, and Me. 
2 (ſays ſhe) how cou it 
To paſs, 1 m9, that in this Pit 
Were Damm d (on it Ill take my Oath) 
For giving, ah! and taking beth. " 4508 
The Thief for raking from another ' 20. 14 
Is Damm d; altho its from his Brother; | / 
And we are damm d for giving what 
I all dur own, pray tell me that. 
Truly, when all is done and ſaid, 
There's no Injuſtice in our Trade ; 
-_ truly, 1 2 it lamful be 

ive away, in Charity, 

Tbes own, and out of whats their own, 
Why are we to the Devil thrown ? 
A very nice Point, (Sir) we found it, 
And could not well tell how to ſound it, 
- ſent the Wench to know het Cauſe, 
6 Connſel Learned in the Lids. TR 
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From this place, Sir, I further travelFd, 

Upon a Cauſey that was gravelPd ; . 
At length thro” an Incloſure peeping, 
1 many Souls beheld a Weeping, 
Some in a Silence moſt Profoundly 
Dejected did upon the Ground lye, © 
And this I underſtood to be __ 
The Lover's place of Miſery. 
It troubled me to think, a Pull 
Of Death it felf, Sir, could nqt Kill 
The Lamentation of a Lover, 
Who doth his Pain ſo much diſcover. _ 
Some of them dreſt in antick Faſhions, | 
Were much Diſcourſing of their Paſſions, 
Teazing themſelves with being Jealous, 
A Rage indulg'd by Yang Fellows, 
And this moſt horrid Exclamation 
_ Serves only for an Aggravation, 
By thinking the dull Picture more, 
Fair than the Perſon they Adore. ' ' 
© Moſt of them to thoſe Pains were brought, 
By that damn'd Plague, Sir, call'd, 7 thought 
Lask d one what was that Diſeaſe, 
Which did ſo much on Lovers ſieze, 
He ſaid, for Fools a Puniſnment, | 
Who were to Hell for loving ſent: 
For know, your Lovers, when they all do 
Short of their Expectations fall, thro 
Purſuits, which luſtful Long ings pleaſe, 
(Or, hing with their Mee ) 
Are wont to ſay, Ah! Trhoxght She 
Much dearer wou d have Loved me: 
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Nothing I rhonghe She wou'd, have Coſt me: 


Have been as True, as Woman ſhou' d. 


Pain, Anguiſh, Sorrow, and Damnation, 


And brought 'em to this wretched State. 


And by this Boy of Lu and Scorn, N 


PR 
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I thought She never wou'd have preſt 
Me, by a Marriage, to her Neſt : 
Really I thought a Fortune She, F 
And good One, wou'd have been to me; 
I 4 She would have been ſo Mad, 
As to have given me all She had: 


Nothing I thought She wou'd have Askt me. 
I thou - that to my Bed ſhe wou'd 


I thought Obedient She'd have bin, 
Without the leaſt ingrateful Sin: 
I hag She never would have kept 


Her Spark, who in my Room has Slept: ---- FE 
_ Sol perceiv'd that their Vexation, | 


Came from, 7 thought This Thing, or That, 


Amigſt them flaming Cupid ſt 
A little cruel Rogue for Blood, wo 
Naked as ever he was born; 


In Stone was theſe Four Lines engraved, * 
A Copy of the which I craved. | 
_ ?? Many good Fortunes goes to wrack, 
? And ſo does many an able Back ; 
With Whoring, playing at Cards and Dice, 
Were Pox'd and Beggar'd ina Trice. 
Aha, faid I, by theſe Rhimes here, 
Methinks the Poets ſhould be near, 
The Word from Mouth was badly fed, 
When Millions I diſcovered,” 
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Grazing in Parks and ſo ] ſtopt 

To ſee them well in Brimſtone ſopt. 
Among the which was one, who ſtood 
As if he cou'd have drunk a Flood, 


But fear'd to drink, look'd Wan and Pale, 
And gap'd for nought but Darbhy-Ale. 


Stir up, the Devil cry'd, a Sip 
Will make you take another 17 
With that he cry'd, Good' Haber Pers, 
T pray ye be with me more civil; 
And only (if hon think it bet) 
Grant me this one and laſt Requeſt; 
What's that? the Devil ſoon Replies : : 
You know (ſaid he) Sots Paradice,; 
Ay, (ſaid the Devil) but what Es 2 
O let me but return gen, | 
(Cry'd he) te take, one larger c 
That with it I may ſwallow wp ' 
For ever, all ſuch Thonghts, which he 
Upon my Conſcience heavily : 
No, ſaid the Devil, with ſuch Sots 
You ſhall no more tiff off your Pots; ; 
But if you needs muſt drink in Hell, © 
Of that adulterated Well, | 
Your Old Friend of Complexion Brown, 
Who to theſe Shades is coming down, 
Shall bring you ſome, and by yon Ms 
You there ſhall Quaff off not a $a 
With that, upon*the Devil's Word, 
Which- he imagin'd a Reward, 
He turn'd about, and look d awry, 
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And call'd aloud for Ink and Paper, 
Wich that the Devil with a Tapour 
Ran to grim Pluto, and deſired | 
He might have that which he required, 
*Twas granted, and he wrote, whilſt there, 
The Cuckold*s Frolick to Horn-Fair, 
The Pleaſures of a ſingle Life, 
VVithout the help of Scolding VVife; 
Two Viſus to the Deyil paid, 
VVhen he of Hell was not afraid, 
VVith many other things beſide, 
That ſtood up for the Prince of Pride ; 
In the mean time, his old Friends came 
VVrapt up in Smoak and Clouds of Flame, 
Bringing Ten Hundred Thouſand Barrels 
Of Darby-Ale, to ſtir up Quarrels, | 
And make Diforders there below; 
For one of the..Satannick Crew, 
Taking a Silv#=Cup thereof, 
VVho had no fooner drank it off, 
But he began aloud to prate, Sir, 
And write gainſt Lucifer a Satyr : 
VVhich News ſome others ſoon did bring 
Unto the Ears of Hell's great King, 
VVho ſtrait Commanded, all ſhou'd take 
Their Prongs, and ev'ry Barrel break, 
The which to do, they did not fail, 
And ſo they all were drown'd in Ale. 
It ſeems, in Hell they are not called 
Now Poets, but are Fools inſtalled, 
But gazing ſtrictly all about 
A miſerable VVrerch, ſtept et 
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From the whole Company, with Iron 

That did his blazing Waſte inviron : 

I wou'd to. God (quoth he) the Firſt 

Of Bards inſtead of me was Curſt, 

And till he did begin to faint, 

He WENT ON with chis ſad n, 1 


4 Complaint of the Poets in Fell. 
Oh, this damn'd Trade of Verſſi Hens 
” Has brought us all to Hell for Lying 
For writing what we do not think, 
? Meerly to make the Verſe cry Clink. 
? For rather than abuſe the Meeter, 
glas k ſhall be White, Paul ſhall be Peter. 


One time calPd a Lady, Whore, 


? Which, in my Soul, ſhe was no more 
” Than 1 am ; a brave Laſs, no Beggar, 


And true, as ever Man lai Leg ver. 
Not out of malice, Jove's my Witneſs, 


But meerly for the Verſes fitneſs. 


> Now we're all made, ſaid I, if Luck hold, 


? And then I call'd a Fellow Cuckold ; _ 
Tho the Wife was (or Þll be hanged * 


As good a Wench as ever Twanged. 


” I was ance Plaguily put to it; 


This would not hit, that would not dol it;, 


? At laſt I circumcix d tis true) 

Ach ftiar, and bapii cd a Jew. 

? Nay ye made Herod innocent, 

” For Rhiming to Long - Pai. ament : 

„Now to conclude, we are all Dann A, ho, 
= For —— * but a Game at Crambo. 


be 


And 


And for a little jingling Pleaſure, 
2? Condemn'd to Torments without meaſure; 
Which is a little hard in my Senſe, * 
To fry thus for Poetick Licenſe. © * 
?It's not for Sin of Thought or Deed, | 
gut for bare Sounds and Words we Bleed: 
> While the Cur Cerberus lyes growling ' 
In Conſort with our Carterwouling. 
As ſoon as he had done his Yerſes, 
Which he ran o'er with ſour Faces, 
I told him that he did not well 
At all, to Poetixe in Hell, | 
The Humour ſtuck cloſe t' him I doubt, 
Or th' Fire would have fetcht it out. 
Nay, (cry'd a Dev'l in Pantaloons) 
Theſe Poets are molt ſtrange Buffoons: 
The time that others ſpend in Tears 
And Groans, which pierce one's very Ears, 
For Follies and for Sins which they 
Acted, to be exil'd from Day 
Theſe Wretches do employ in Songs 
And Maarigals, their damned Tongues 
Are ne'er at Reſt, do what we will, 
The 'Blockheads' muſt be talking ſtill 
And if on Minute Critical 
They have the. chance (Sir) but to fall, 
And at a Lady get a ſnap 3 
The Kingdom through for this good hap 
Muſt ring, in Songs of't Day by Day, 
Under the Name of Sylvia, | © 
Phillis, or moſt. beloved Cbloris; N 
The beſt of which (Sir) but a VVA 
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And then the Idol they adore, _ 

As much .as Edward Jud Jane Seer 
Praiſing her in the Baſtard Phraſe f 

Of Balm, Elixir, India s, 

Saint, Angel, Goddeſs moſt Divine, 
Death, Sweet-heart, Sacriledge, Liſe, Shrine, 
And other mad Hyperboles, 9 
As common as their Miſtreſſes. 

The Strumpits, by theſe ſilly Boobies, 
Are deckt and drefbd (Sir) up with Rubies, 
Di mond, Muck, Amber, Jewels, Pearl, © 
Gold, Silver, Velver, Silk, and all 

Too little to ſer off the Treaſure 

Of the moſt miſerable Creature. a 

Yet after this Magniſicenre, 

And arrogant dammd Infolence, 
"Twou'd the poor Devil's Credit ſtretch, 
To buy a Gown of Squire Catch, 
Or in Loxg-lane old Petticoat, 

For her they make ſo great a rout. 
A Viſit next by me was paid, fy 
To People of a curſed Trade, 
Call'd your Impertinent Devotes, 

Who would for Intreſt cut your Throats, 
Whoſe very Prayers always be 

Made up of baſe Impiety. 

What Selen was there, Moaning, ping: 
With Sabbing, Cry Crying, Groaning, Whining ! 
Their Tengues, by th Maſter- Devil's Licenſe, 


Were ty d up to perpetual Silence, 
Drooping their Souls, condemn'd the Fer 


Eternally ſhrill Cryes to * And 
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And fad Reproaches of a Wheazing, 
Croſs Devil, who their Souls was teazing, 
Greeting them after this ſame manner ; 
Slaves, who fled from your Saviour's Banner, 
Of ſacred Pray*r prophane Abuſers, 
And inwardly your own Accuſers !. 
O! barb'rous and moſt horrid Sin ! 
To treat the Lord of Heaven, in 
His own Hoxſe, with nuch leſs Reſpect, 
(Of Happineſs, O curſt negle& ! ) 
Than you would do a Merchant on 
The Change; how oft have you been gone 
Into a Corner (though in vain) Th 
With your Petitions moſt Prophane, 
For fear of being over-heard, 
By Neighbours, in the Street or Yard ? - 
Yet without Scruple could they offer 
Such a moſt inconſid'rate proffer 
+ To that eternal Purity, ; 
Who Thoughts which are un-born can ſee ! 
- Moſt ſhameleſs Wretches that ye are ! 
Lord! (ſays one of them in his Pray'r) 
Take my old Father to thy ſelf, 
That I may have his Place and Pelf. 
Oh, that my Uncle would but Dye! © 
There'll be a good fat Deanary ; 
The Dev'l th Incumbent take, ſo 1 
Had but the golden Dignity” © 
Now for a luſty Pot of Grvindes, 
Or lucky hand at Dice with Ninnies, 
If 't be thy Pleaſure, ſuch diſpatches — 
We for my. Children get good Matches. % 
: of F Lora! | 
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Lord ! make me ſerve thee. Day and Ng, „ 
And be the King's: chief Favorite, 
That I may what's convenient ge, 
And what Pue got keep by my Vit, 
Grant me but this, and J eng age 
I reach Ninety Tears of Age) 

Six Blue-Coat-Boys to entertain, 

And give them Trades to get em Gain , 
Gram me, O Lord, but what I ſeek, *_ 
And for each Day that's in the Week, 


- 


A godly Lecture Ill ſet wp; _ 

And give my Friends à hearty Cup, 
Of that thats very good, when the 

| To me, or mine a Viſit pay, N“ 
For Money I'll take any pain, 

Tet give the Third part of my Gains 

To Qurity, who's for calls... 

Hind t@ards the building of St. Paul's 5 
All boneſt Debts tos I will pay, 

So far as any of them may 27 

With my Selfgend Convenience ſtand, 

Or otherwiſe Pl! hold my Hand. 

Sir, worthy of eternal Laſhes! oy 
For loathſome Du and naſty Aſbes, 
To Reaſon and Condition thus 
With that great God which governs us! 
Could you your Wiſhes but obtain, 

Your many Yows ye wou'd diſdain, 
Alledging with a ſcoffing Motion, 
To keep a Promiſe on Devotion, 
That but of meer Neceſſity,, |_| 
| You made to the great Deity, | No 


— 
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No Article is of your Faith, 8 
5o no Reftrittion on you hath. . | 
From thence I went ſtrait to the W:izzards, 
Who had a grumbling in their Gizzards; 
Lying among the ſpightful Wirches, 
In naſty burning Brimſtone Diecle-; 
Theſe (faid a Devil merrily) 
Are a moſt curſed Company : 
Of cozning Whores, and worſer Rogues, 
Than Triſh-men, which wear the Bregues, 
The moſt accurſed Cheats in Nartuce, 
To any filly humane Creature. 
If one they help, they kill another, 
And would for Money kill. their Brother. 
But yet againſt them there is no 
Great Clamour for their doing ſo; 
For if the Patient doth recover, 
He's fatisfy'd, and all is over, 
The Doctor a great Name obtaineth, 
And a Reward too for his Pain hat 
If he ſhould Dye, his Mouth js ſtoppeò, 
And the next Heir, becauſe he lopped 
Him off ſo ſoon, gives him a Fee, 
And thanks him for his Courteſie. 
So, hit or miſs, all's well at laſt, 
Nothing is minded that has paſt. 
Who would not but a Doctor hate? 
For enter into a Debate 
With them about their Remedies, 
They'll praiſe their S/;p-ſlops to the Skies, 
Telling to them that Vulgar be, 
They Learned their great Myſtery 
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Of a moſt able, skilfal 7 ew, 
Who ev'ry Rule of Phyſick knew ; . 
There's the Original of their 
Great Secret, which they prize ſo rare: 
But now, to hear each fooliſh Quack, 
Of his ſmall Skill and Knowledge crack; 
It is beyond all Plays and Farce, 
And Scaramouch's queer .Grimaces. 
One of theſe Fellows you ſhall hear 
Tell you of Fifteen Men that were 
Run through the Body clean, and glad 
For Three or Four Days time to gad 
About with their Dung Puddings in 
Their Hands, but in a Day have been 
Made whole by him, without ſo much 
As Scar left; to ſhew they had fuch -, 
A deſp'rate Orifice made through © 
Their rotten Skin, the Sun to view. 
Ask you him where it was, and when? 
The lying Knave will tell you then, 
It was about Twelve Hundred Leagues; 
From whence do come the perjur'd Teagues, 
By the fame Token, at that tine 
The Prince (who ruled all that Clime) 
Gave him a Meddal for his Skill, 
And of good ſparkling Wine his fill. 
Come, come, (a Devil cry'd to me) 
End this your Viſit preſently, - 
And further go with me below, 
Fl better Paſtime to you ſhow. _ + 
Along with him ſtrait-ways went, 


At laſt 1 ſinelt a damned ſcent, wg 
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Of Brimſtone, thinking I was near 
Some Work-houſe where Match-makers were; 
But afterwards they prov'd to be 
\ Your topping Dons in Chymiſtry. 
Of Planetary Metals much 
Was all their Talk, in French and Durch; 
| Theſe Alchymiſts (Sir) called Tin 
Jupiter, ſaying it was no Sin | 
Copper they Venus calFd, Gold Sol, 
But Silver they'd nick-named Aol. 
That. had about them in their Holes 
' Furnaces, Bellows, Powders, Coals, 

; Crucibles, Mar b blood, Ain als, Dung. 
Alembi che, Clay.” Now, ſome among 
Theſe Fellows (yet their Teeth were gnaſh- 
Were purifying, others waſhing. (ing. 
What Glofſing, and — ways | 
On the old Chyn? cal Text, that fays ; 
| Bleſſed be that great Pow'r of Heaven, 
Which has to charming Nature given 
Liberty, from the vilest thing, 
The | fineſt (with ſome pains) to. brings ⸗ 
If fo, let's quickly try (quoth one) 

If the Philoſo ophers fine Stone 
We can out of a Strumpit fetch, 

Which fort of miſer able Wreteh 
Muſt certainly the vileſt be, 

Of any Creature which we ſee. 
They ſcarce had ſpoke the Word; before 
The number of ſome Twenty-Score 
Young V Vhores (who in the Tails were hot 
WVich Genorrha at) went to pot, 


But 
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But their ſad Fleſh (which ſmelt ſo cant) 


30 very rotten was and mawmiſh, 


That they gave over ſoon- the Thought Þ 


Of that Projettion which they ſought... 
Then an Old Devil juſt come in 
Jo them, and faid, if, Gentlemen, 


You'd know the vib'ſt thing inthe VVorld, 


An Alciymiſt muſt be unfurt'd : 
And we are of Opinion, That 


Thoſe Chymiſts which-are Plump, and Fat, 


And Have much Marrow in their Bones, 
VVill better make thoſe fort of Stones 
Than Whores, wherefore for once we'H try 

' For th fake of Curioſity ; 
So after ſome diſpute among them 
Into a Caldron there he flung hams 
On t'other fide; in a great knot; 
Some damn'd Aftrologers were got, 
And one among the reſt, that had 
Study'd (on Earth till he was Mad ) 


Ihe Art of Palmiſtry, did take 


The damned by the Hands, and ſtake F 


Them, as if bs would ſhake them ph. 


Then preſently would at em Laugh. 
To one he was fo very civil, x 


As (Sir ) to tell he to- the Devil 


VVas going; for, if he'd believe 

His Art, he plainly did perceive 
It by the Mount of Saturn. Youy: 
(He to another cry'd) it's true, 5 

A ſwinging Whore-maſter have deen 
* a | ne Suff rer by that Sin, 


\ 


1 1 2 


* 
bay... 


Read in; his, Fiſt, by Palmiſtry, - EN PR. 
After him, through a little Door, 1 


With Compaſſes betwixt his Teeth, 
Which (as he ſaid) he bought at Leith, 


Pla ues, Famines, Earth quakes,Fire,Thander, a 8 
An News to: All dull Fools with 8 3 2 


454 b both 10 war 65. * 

Good Lordi 1 Stans be. . me, 7 
What an unlucky Dog. am grim. T i 
To think on 9 75 my — 5 r 


had been Saved 1 8 ok 1 Ca "AY 7 
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1 ſee that by, the Mount of Venus, 


And by her Girdle here, between us. | 


In ſhort, he each Man's Deſtiny. 
One creeping went upon all Four, 


His Spheres and , Globes about. him, ad | 7 
Two rotten. Croſs-ſtaffs. in his Hand; 

His Eyes were fixt upon the Sars, ne 
To read (as I ſuppos'd) of Wars, 


From Plaguss which bold WY * 
For jut then Saturn ſhift d a dodge ab | 
And Mars th Houſe of Fife mas lo — : 
The next Gir) was a Geomancer, 
That came np jumping like a Dancer; 
After whom. Flow, in Defiance, 
Divers, great Maſters of, the Scene, 
As Haly, Gerrard, and Toigin, * 7% ihe 
Cree (ur), of. OP * N 4 


il 1 
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Who, though he had but one Soul, yet 
In burning Bodies four did Sweat; 

F mean in the four damned Boos 

He left behind to draw in Rooks, 
There were Magicians, Sorcerers, 
Necromancers, and Inchanters + 
Many; beſides ſome private Boxes 
For Ladies kept, and meaner Doxies, 
Who to their God are ſo oncivil, 

As to depend upon the Devil, - 

_ Going to Sal mn Gn) of or Ae, 


For Reſolution (Sir) of ſome fort, 
In / cafes of h, Love, or Ma age; 
Or elſe perhaps for the Miſcarriage 
1 Of a pearl Necklace, or Gold Lott, 
/ - Tmwelye-pencea — ay give the Bente, 
1 Scarce Three Steps further was I gone, 
With Devil that look d like a Don, 
But I, with Terror great, did ke 
Juſtice divine, who ſeem'd to be 
" Moſt dreadful to behold ; hard by 
Stood Vice, that Foe of Prety, - : 
Looking with a ſtern hence 
Of th*- chisbenk Pride and Inſolence, ] 
Behind her Malice, Blaſphemy, - ” 4 
F  Jonorance, tifidelity, ly 
__. Iratitude, and Narres ſtood, 1 
2 With Garments | ipt in Grab, 8” 
= Eyes ſparkling, and an 2 pair 
Sf gaping Chops, which barking were 
At Providence, and vomiting 
Both . 3 from cheis Stidg,” 


T — 


| 
» - 
„ 


And at their ever broy ling Feet, 


In Rich and Glorious Array, 5 
The moſt Laſcivious Barbara, gd, 


Was both a Burden and a Folly, . 
Which made great Spirits Melancholy: 3 


* She could in Luſt have freely Dy; 
Mortal to hold the Soul, as well | 7 


And for her former Lewdneſs r 
1 "ſpy'd a Fellow all alone, ow 


About his, E: rs J in hid aus Screams 
He would, 
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There ſaw 1 all the curſed $8; Mg 
Of moſt invetꝰ rate Hereticks, 1 4 


That have appear'd in ev? ry Age, 
Upon the univerſal Stage: 


Sat on a high built blazing Seat, 


Second Wife to the Emperor 

Sigiſmond, whom all did x Fd 6 
With one nam' d Meſſalina, re 
Agreed in this, That Chaſftiry ** q 


Hot Luft ſhe could endure for ever, 
For in her whole Life-time ſhe dener. FL . 
as wearied or ſatisfyd ; is 


But herein ſhe beyond her went, * 
In that her Wickedneſs Was bent, e 


As Body; but now ſhe's in Bell 
She really otherwiſe believes, 


Paſſing along by Satat's Throne, 
Chain'd in a Cornet, with the lanes 


» 


ro ofry and Deſpair, on 
Tell \ he did not 'by. 70 85 fair. 
I askt 18 Na and 16, a. fr 8 in "IP 
"_ told me he e e n 


4 


* 


(That's abſolute in ey'ry Clauſe? 
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Then ſaid I, Sir, I I needs muſt tell, 
Thow'rt. the damn'ſt Reprobate in Hell, 
And haſt brought here, thro” thy curſt Pride, 
More Souls than. half the World heſide. 
500 ſince ve found thee out in Hell, 
prithee good rell > 
Me, what's the reaſon now in „ 
The Turks mayn't drink of any Vine? 
Oh (ſays he) I have ev'ry Maenn 
So drunk made with my Alcor an, 
That they no ſort of Tipple. need, 
Which would theirBrains with whimſies feed. 
Leſt they their way to Heav'n ſhould grope, 
Which ching they'll never do, 1 e 
My Power I've eſtabliſnt by - o 


The force of Arms and Cruelty z. |: 1 104 


Without ſubjecting Turkiſh Laws. 


E349 "or 


To idle, vain Diſputes of Reaſon, 


A Crime which i IS, in Turkey +I 0 


+ As, many Women as. they pleaſe 
Thay have, and do. (Sir) what 1 Liſt, 


By this time (lh enough of Hell, 


* 


But know, for all my Tyranny, p lr 1 


That Liberry. y-of Conſcience 1 


Allow, which doth. their Slav'r ry eaſe; 3 jo 


4 g 
* 


Provided they do nor inſiſt 
On matters Which concern - the! 
To meddle with, till he is Dead. 


Beginning now. to wiſh me well 8 

On Earth, with: ſiveet, Air ya, 8 

1 ftrait-way called, to ay, e Þt HD 
noc NOR & UL | ple” 
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To ſhew me out again; then he, PT: 
At my Requeſt immediately, 
Thro' a back pajage led me there 
To tl? Devil's Houſe of Office, where 
Was of Si-Revrence many Load, 
Beſides the Privy did afford 
Of Panegyrick ſer ral Bales, 32 
Sadly bedawb'd with naſty Tails, 
Still to be gone my ſwelt'red Soul 
Did call, then thro? a little Hole, 
Juſt like a Vault, or n Vent, 
On Whirlwind riding, 1 I. was ſent, © + 
Till I on Earth arriv'd again: 
But yet this Place of burning Pain, 
Inſpired me with ſuch a Thought, 
That it a Reſ6lution, hrt 7 
Upon my Conſcience, to fulfill. 
What is the great Almighty $ Will, 11 
That I hereafter might not ſee re = 1 
What dreamt of in Fall, 3 
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Mt ell Reformed. \ 


"7 Terrible Une in Hell, 2 
Among the Damm d, of late Ld 
The Devils (who were not a few) ) 
The Fellow of it never knew; 
25 TY Inhabitants of Smoke and Fire, 
Ihe Exit of their vaſt Empire 

Did now expect. The Devils fell 
Upon the Damm d; and Damm d of 1 

_ Upon the Devils flew gpen,-. 7 
Not knowing one from t other then; 
All belter Shelter running here; 
In fine, there nothing did appear, 


Ul 


N But greateſt Outrage ; and * 


{rage rum'd the Infernal Borders. | 
his moſt confuſed hurly burly, - > 
Which made them all Jook grim an and ſurly, 


A good while held, ere moſt in Hell 


The meaning of it (Sir) could tell; SY 
But at the length, thro? Smoke and Nane 3 
pgs: oe < Kong 
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Of a moft monſtrous Talker, that 7", 5B 
With all eternally wonld "char, l 
A ſaucy medling Undertaker, 1 
That was a daily miſchief Maker, 
And an old Governante Bawd, - | 
Who had in two their Shackles gnath©d, 
And all this Havock made, and rout, 

To turn the. Maſter" Pevils out. 
Lucifer, in the mean time, went 
Telping about in Diſcontent,' © 1 v 

And bawling out for Bolt, Manarles, 
Chain, Hand- cuffs, Ferrers, Iron Shackles, 
Jo tye his Pris'ners'up again, 
In Miſery, and- endleſs. Pain; I% | 
When in the midſt of his Carreer, | 
. Of Fury, Anger, Madneſs, Fear, ff 

The fr I told you of, and „ 
Met fal- but in this Anarciy; | 20 ISS. 
And after (Sir) a little ſtaring | 

Each other in the Face, and fearing, | 
Prince mine; (the Babbler ſays) alack ? 

In your "Dontthions you've a pack 

Of lazy, dronins Devils, Who 
Nothing that's for your lar reſt do 

To your high Majeſty's great Loſs, 

They ſit with Arms and Legs a-crofs, | | 
They let too many flip to Hann, 

And all things leave at Sia and Seven. 

Upon Commiſſion ir is fad. 
Divers abroad are, that have ad 

, | Accomp time out, and wh he 22 no 
ccompt ane p } 
a MI; . 
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be Gonvernante, who had bin 
An Act'reſs in all forts of Sin, 
Chanc'd in the hr'rim to paſs by, 
And thus to Lucifer did cry; 
Look to your ſelf, - thrice Noble Sot, 
For there's a very deſp*rate Plot 
Upon your Diabolick Crown, | 
And Dignity, to, pull em down. 
There are Two Tyrants in't, Egad; 
Three Paraſites, a Myriad 
Of Doctors, many Thouſand 8 
Of Lawyers, which are in your Regions. 
But one Word more (Sir) in your Ear, 
If you'll be pleas'd my Tale to hear. 
Among them, there's a, mungrel Prieſt, 
(A kind of a Lay-Elder Beat) 
That will go near to ſit upon 
Your Skirts, and toſs you from your nde, 
If you have not of him 4 Care, 
And timely of his Tricks beware. 
Sir, at the very name of Priest, 
And terrible Lay Elder-Beaſt, | 


Lucifer lookt as pale as Death, 


Stood juſt as if he d wanted Breath, 
Mute, and his Looks too o'er and. over. 
His Apprehenſions did Küche 
After a little pauſe, quoth he, 
Jo the inſinuating She, 

A Prieſt, Lay- Elder, do you fay, 

| Profemes. to take my Crown away? 7 
Phyſicians, Lawyers, Paraſites, _ 
9 Jams attempt to touch wy Rights + „ 


rg 
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A Compoſition ſtrong that will 
Poyſon the Devils all in Hell, 


The very naftiest of Our Sluts, Lact: 27 


And make them all purge out the. Guts, 
With that he quickly went away, 

To viſit (Sir) without delay, 

The Avenues, and ſet his Gzards, * | 
And Watch in their reſpective. Wards, 
But in a monſtrous haſte, and hurry 
He met the Medler, who to curry 
Favour in the Infernal Court, 

To Lucifer did. make Report, 

That very many of the Damm d, 
Who were in ſewral Places cramm d, 
Had an Eſcape contrived, and 
To give their Cauſe a belping Hand, 
*Tis their Deſign to call in Fur 
Regiments of Hypocrites, or more, 

And Vſ/7rers, under the pretence 
Of *ſtabliſhing Intelligence 


That's better, betwixt Earth and Hell, | 
Who when they're joyn'd will all Rebell. 


But Lucifer, ithꝰ midſt of Fears, 


Could not too long lend him his Ears, | 


He'd othq; ſort of Fiſh to fry, 
When told of the Conſpiracyj, 

For Neck and all was now at Stake; 
And Tumults ſnook the Sulph roms Lake , 
So he about his Bus'neſs went. 
Looking as big as John of Gau, 


Strength ning his Guards, and PAINS al 


ln e, to prevent his Fall. 
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In the deep Vaults and Dungeons, he 
. Began his firſt ſurvey, to ſee wk 
If he had faſt the Vintners, Jaylors, 

' Shoemakers, Vic allers, and Taj lors. 
The Babler marched in the 17 7 
Spightfully ſetting Man and Man 

Together, by the Ears; but know 

No reaſon, why they give a blow. 

The Governante, ſhe did Prattle, - '-. 
B'ing full of News, and Tittle-tattle ; 
For all the way ſhe went, ſhe told 

Her Tale, and ſometimes ſhe wou'd ſcold. 
The edler as he paſt along, | 
Was leering on the num'rous Throng, 

Firſt on the one fide, then on t' other, 

Calling this name-ſake, that his Brother. 

A fawning ſhew he made to all? 

He gave each Wretch he met, the Wall; 
This Man a Kiſs; . other a Bot ; 

Crying to thoſe he did not know, 

Tour Servant, or, pray can I ſerve 

You Sir ? Your pol of all never ſtarve. 

| 78 ev'ry Compliment was worſe, 


Io the poor Creatures, than the Curſe 


Of Flames it ſelf; As this q ſt Babler, 
 Make-hate, and a perpetual Sqilbler * | | 
Trudg'd on, there was a Rabling Crew 
Of ſorry Raſcals (whom he kne _). 

Together got, and in the middle 
(Nearer than Bridge is placd on Fidale) 
Of this fame venerable Crowd. 
There was with Voice moſt hugely Jand, 


\ 
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An em'nent Knight (Sir) of the Poſt, 
A Lecture reading to the Hoſt, 
Of the moſt Noble myſtery 
Of Lying, and damn'd Perjury; 
And in a quarter of an Hour, 
He would have taught you to devour 
An Oath, to prove upon it things, | 
(Whether they Subjects touch, or Kings) 
That he ne'er ſaw, nor heard of in 
His Life; and juſtify the Sin. 
No ſooner, had this ſwearing Pedler, 
His Eye caſt on the  Intermedler, 
But Count'nance changed very White, 
And up he ſtarted in a Fright. - 
How now? ſays he, with Trembling fear 
Is that Tormenting Devil here ? 
T' avoid. him, . purpoſely I came, 
To dwell in this eternal Flame; 
If Lcould but have known before, 
That this ſame Garbage of a Whore .. 
In Hell too would have been, I wou d 
Have gone to Heav'n by doing good. 

As he was ſpeaking, we did hear, 
To be about us very near, | 
A great Confuſed noiſe of Arms, 
Blows, Out-cries ;, in which fad Alarms 
We ſeveral diſcovered, 5 
Knocking each other on the Head, 
Like Lightning falling one on t other; 
Son againſt Father, Father Brother, 
At laſt they came to fuch a Battle, 
That Hell all oer with Guns did NR, 

P ne 
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One of them (Sir) appear'd to me 

A noble Emperour to be; 
For he with Lawrel Green was Crowned, - 
And with grave ſort of Folks ſurrounded, 


That lookt like Privy Councellors, 
Or rather Roman Senators, 


Who. at their Fingers ends had gotten, 
Old Parchment Records which were Rotten, 


And Satutes, by which they did try 
To make out Murd'ring Majeſty ? 
Proving, 4 King might Killed be, 


Ius Perſonal. Capacity 3 | . 


* 
a 
— ' 
x * 


Tet his Capacity s, nere ſick, 
Nor worſe for t, that is Politick. 


Upon this point, all of em there, . 
At Daggers drawn with th' Emp'rour were. 


Then Lucifer up to him came, (Flame, 
Thro Clouds of Poysnous Smoke, and 


And with a Voice that made Hell quake; - 
Wat are you, Sir (ſays he) that take 
Upon you thus in my Dominions, Xa 
N Ang fill my Slaves with ill O pinions + 


am (quoth he ) great Julius Cæſar, 
My in this Tumult thought to teaxe Si ir,” | 


Brutue and Caſſins villany, 
Wheo in the Senate murder d me, 


Under the colour of aſſerting © 
The Common-Liberty, at ftarting 


Their Game,: Whereas this en ſedition | 
Was raisd by ſpight, gain, and Ambition. | 
It was the Emp rour, not the Empire, 


1 


0 inst whom * e 4⁴ Conſpire : 1 5 


Pretending | 
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Pretending that they murder d Me, 

For introducing Monarchy ; | 

But did they by the Treach'rous * 

The Monarchy it / elf o'rethrow ? 
No, they Confirm? d it ;, and in (pills 
My blood, when they were bent for as; I 
More miſchief did by half, than I, 

For putting down Democracy. 

However, I in this take 75 

That I a noble Emy rour ay d, 

And theſe baſe Villian, Treachery, 

Only did carry the infamy 
Of Revicides, to their dark Graves; n 
And know ye little puny Slnves, , . 
The World till now my name adores,  _ 

But your curſt mem abhors..- 

Tell me, ye curſed blood Hounds, 8 
The Roman People had nor ratber 
Have warlike Kings to rule the Realm, 
Than 3 to guide the Helm: 
A co of” talkin, Clowns, © 
N an. in Furrs + Scarlet Gowns. 3 
It is not makin fine -Orations, 2 

Makes People 2 to: govern, a \ 
Tis better in a Soldiers 11 65 
Whoſe manhood doth enlarge 0 Lads. 
He's the true Patriot, that advances + ; 


1 A 
- 


His Countrey s Glory ; 5 at all chancen * 
Their Rivals courage runs to > r 
And erden ſuch that would rebel Log 


By actions of ſuch brav 3 
Which ſoon may. "dann thei e 
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If Pride does not your Senſe befool, 
Tell me which has more Tight to NS 
The Man that only knows the Laws, 
Or he that will maintain the Cauſe ? 
The one, whoſe Brains are. often — 
De Government of it doth ſtudy ; 
T other protetts it by his Sword, 
And Peace to Subjefts doth ford.” 
Wretched Republick ! thou dot call 
That Freedom, which is only Thrall, 5 
When a divided Multitude, 
Doth on Prorag ative N 
The Rabble cals that Liberty, 
And that the greateſt Slavery, 
To ſerve 4 ſingle Perſon, who of 
| Would, loſe his Blood to beat their Foe, 
And when 4 pack of little Fellows, © 
Crept from the Awl, aud mending r 
Together get, they mut be ftiled\" | 
Dal, of their Country, that's beguiled ; ED 
And (hall one gen'rous Perſon take | 
Up with the Name of Tyrant ? peak. 
h\ Thrice curſed, and as fatal . 
' Oh! how much better had it been 
= Rome to have OS that Son, Fe 
' Who far and near did for her run, 
Her En mies from their Kingdoms 71% 
And made her * Miſtreſs of the World, 
Than that baſe multitude of: Fathers, 
Who fed their Country with Gee Garhers 
Bred in her many. Civil Wars, e 


Continually inteſtine Jars, * 


. 
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Rend' ring it one-time or another, | 
To her own Children, or Step-Mother. 

Barb rous, and cruel "that you arg! © 

Crying Roaſt-meat when ye well did fare, 

Be it to their eternal Shame, 


In mentioning the curſed Name 
Of Common-wealth, confidering 


That ſince they rafted of a King, 


The wordt of them they have N d, 
To be the Monarchy's Chief G, 
Nero, Heliogabalus, 

Caligula, Tiberius, os ' 
Ti 2 ve held, for All their cruel oy | 


Before your Tribe of Senators. 


This ftern Diſcourſe of Caeſar's ftrook' 
Brutus with Shame, and made him lool 
Juſt as the Devil over Lincoln, 
And fling at Cæſar's Head an . 
But being conſcious of his Fact, 

He then was on the Senate's Back, 
And in a mighty Rage he ſpoke 
To this effect, through ſtinking Smoke, 
Gentlemen of the Senate, dont 
Ton hear me call'd to an Accuunt 
By Cæſar ? for the murdring C im 
Which was committed in your 

And to your cur t eternal Shume, 
Suffer this damned taumming Blame 
To be cat on the luſtraments, 
When, with unanimous Conſents, 

All you the 2 Contrivers be 


Of the moi a 2 1 6 
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Why don't each little ſorry Elf, 

Now quickly anſwer 2 bimſelf 2 ? 

For Czfar ſpeaks to you, as, well 

As t u. And know, ye ſpawn of Hel, 
That Caſſius and my ſelf were but 
Your bravoes, ordered to Cut, 8 

By your perſwaſion and advice 293 0 
Our Sovereign's Throat (Sir) in 4 trice, 
But little dreamt in that 3 N 
That an inſatiate ambition 

Lay lurking in ſuch privacy, 

Under the perjur d Gravity. © mY 
Of your long Robes, and long grown Beard | 
To govern giddy headed Herds. 23 
But tis the practiſe of yon all, * 
Both high, and low, the great, and 8 

T” arraign in Kings that Tyranny, Dat 
Of which your ſelves all guilty bee | 


you have gotten any pom err, 

| Your topſails then you wil nat lower 5 
1 in fach be 
All Quiet from a Throne Abend P2912 07 
To o which end, can you tell with reaſon ? Id 


Served your Pe  prefidions Treaſon ;... 

| Make anſwer, for our parts (Sirs) „ 
a \ Feel juſtly the ſeverity - Wd bh ane | 

Of torture, for that damned crime, e 

Which can t be pung d mhilſt time is time. 

At theſe words an Old hollom E 7 

Baſe Senator, Puft, big with Pride, 

And blazing like a Pirched Barrel, . 
1 bim to decide the Quarrel: . 1 


SNK. T ny 


of Hell Refobmed, 221 


| He asked Ceſar ſtrait what reaſon 

He had there to complain of Treaſon, 

For Prince (ſays he) if Ptolomy 

Did Murder 8 baſe Treachery, - 

Pompey the Great, upon whoſe Score 

His Crown he held ſome time before; 

Why might not we your Perſon kill, 

Treg ain 1 what you had gotten ill 

Of u.? And in the Caſe berween 

Pompey and Lou, who great have been, 

0 bad been long the Senate's Drudges; 
Pray let the Devils here be Judges. 

As for Achillas, (who was one 

Of the Aſſaſſines) from the Throne 

Of Ptolomy he had Command; 

And then, as I can underſtand, 

He was but a Free-booter neither, 

A Fellow that in any Weather, 

His Living got by Buccaneering, 

Spoil, Rapine, Theft, and Pro onteering - 

But Cziat was, we all do know, ' 

The more Infamous of the two.” 

"Tis true, as ſome haue of yon ſaid; 

Tow at the ſight of Pompey” Head 

Did put your Finger in your Eye, 

Aud for your murder d Rival cry, 

tt lab Tears from Your Ogles fell, 

That were more wings rous than the Steel 

Which killed him. A pritty Faſhion, 

To mourn with cruel.; fell Compaſſion, | 

And a revengeful Piery ; 

0 made you ( W an Eu 


More 
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More barbarous to Pompey, dead 

Than living. That it ſhould be ſaid! 
 Hypocrite Fyes ſhould creep into 

The firs Head which made Rome to Rue: 5 
In fine, the Death of Cæſar had 

But that the People mot were mad 9. — 
Again been the Recovery, 

Of our old Ariſtocracy : 

That mot untamed Beaſt the Mob, 
Themſelves did of their Freedom Rob, 

By ſetting others of your Race, 

For Kings, in your. uſurped Place, \ 
Which made thy. Falling to inſpire 
The very Hydra to th Empire. 
Upon theſe Words another Bout 
There'd been betwixt this bawling Rout, 
If Lucifer had not been there, 
Commanding Ceſar to repair 

To his dark diſmal Cell again, 

Upon the maſk. ſevereſt Pain 

Of Death, or greater Puniſnment, 
Which made the Hero to relent; 
Th' Aſaſſines to the Fools of State 
Were ſent, to mourn with them their Fate: 
But the ſly Senators, who hatched 

His Overthrow, were all diſſ ben 
Away to Minos, ᷑acus, 

And weather beaten Rad mant ins, 

And as Al: ſtants all to lit, 1 
On Satan's Bench, as they think fit. 
Soon after this, I heard a noiſe, 


Much louder than is made by Boys, | 


* . 5 


5 And other topping Blades of States. 
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Who with the Beages go about, 
To mark a Pariſh Limits out, 
Till at the length ſo far I went, 
By a moſt peſtilential Scent 

Of Sulphur, that I found below 

Was nothing but a Word and Blow. 
Together by the Ears they all 

In a moſt bloody Fray did fall: 

But thoſe engaged, I did ſee, - 
Were Perſons. of 'great Quality, 
As Emp'rors, Gem rals, "Magiſtrates, 


4 \ 
®., o 
— — 


Lucifer to prevent the Quarrel, 

Flung at each Wrangler's Head a Barrel 6 

Commanding Peace and Silence there; 

But to be ſtopt in the Career Ber 

Of Fury in the dreadful Fight, 

Their Lips they all did gnaw and bite; 

Then an old prating martyr'd Fellow, 

Who was with drinking ſomewhat mellow, 

With a long ſtory did delight us, W 

His Name (as Quintus told) is Clitus. 

But one that at his Elbow ſtood. 

Sadly beſmear'd with Dirt and Blood, 

Told him he was a ſaucy Knave, 

An indigent and wretched Slave, 

For his Preſumption in that 'Clime 

Of ſpeaking fore it was his time; 

And ſo of Lucifer deſired 

Audience, for the ſo much admired, 

Great, high, and mighty Alexander, 

Who Ou deſtroyed many a Gander, 
P2 Beſides, 
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Beſides, was the true Son of Fove, 
Who oft for Jilts on Earth would Rove; 
Was King, and Terror of the World, 
Which he has into Ruine hurPd : 
With Qualities and Titles he 
Was running on, and Pedigree 
But Silence by an Officer 3 
Being demanded ſtrictly there, 
He bad Old Clitzs, a true Tory, | 
Quickly to tell the Dev'l his Story, 
Which the Old-Man moſt kindly took; 
27 thus ran = without a Book : 

If it may pleaſe your Majeſty, 
(Says de, melt Ronde 
J was the firſt chief Favourite, 
In whom this Emp'ror did delight; 
Who made of mortal Race a dearth, © 
And was then Lord of all the Earth, 
O'th King of Kings he bore the Stile, 
Which made me at his Folly ſmile, 
Of humane Race he would not be, 
But of Celeſtial Pedigree, | 
Swearing (like Gameſters at Back-gammon) 


He was the True-born Son of Hammon ; 


Yet, after all this Fame and Glory, 

O ſad, and lamem able Story, 

He follow'd very ugly Faſhions, 
And was a Slave to all his Paſſions ; 
He was moFt cruel, baſe and raſh, 
Aud loo d on Vertue but as traſh, 
Incapable was this Bell- weather 


of de (Sirs) or Counſel either, * 
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While I was near his Majeſty, 

I ſerved him mot faithfully ; 

It ſeems he did not entertain 

Me for my true Faith in bis T. rain, 
But to augment his Flatterers, 

In equal number with the Stars : 


Yet 7 ſelf roo bone#t found 
For ſuc —_ Office; I was ſound 
At Heart, and as his Wickedneſs - 
Made him run into foul Exceſs, 
I took the freedom to declare, 
What things I thought not to be fair ; ; 
For being full of honeſty, 
I, with the greatet Modeſty, 
| Ofien ſhew'd him his great miſtakes, 
In keeping Company with Rakes. 
One Day, as he and I was walking, 
Mot ſlightly Aleck (Sir) was 7 * 
Of his dear Daddy Phillip; 
Out of a Zeal to Loyalty, 
Molt frankly told him he was rude, 
For =. to him Ingratitude, 
From whom (if he would me believe) 
His Crown and beins he did receive, 
Wherefore, I did of him deſire, 
To let good Thoughts bis Soul inſpire, 
That he might with more Reverence, 
Treat his late Dad's Benevolence: 
This Commendation of his Dad, 
Made Alexander rav: Mad, 1 
And preſently, upon the 25 . 
I ( _ right — _—_ te — 0 
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For in his Paſſion at my Head 

He flung a Knife and kill d me Dead. 
Afier this, praye (Sirs) tell me, 

Where was his great Divinity, 
When he gave Abdolominus, 

An arrant fooliſh Blunderbus, 

. A very Clowniſh Cattle-feeder, 

And beggarly poor Garden-weeder, 

The Kingdom of Cidonia z z:» 
Which was not, as ſome Miſe-men ſay, _ 
Out of Reſpect to Vertue, but 

To wex the Perſians, and cut 
Their Inſolence with greater Grief. 
But Revrend Devils to be brief; 
Meeting hun Yeſterday in Hell, 
1 askt him then, if he could tell 
What was become of Jupiter O>! 
His Father ? that he would not ſtir, 
To help him out of Fell; and whether 
He did not here ſome Reaſons gather, 
Which, did convince his Vanity, 

And curſe his fawning Company | 
Of Flatterers, Knaves that will ſwear | 
Black's White,, er Brown Complexionꝗ Fair; 
Such with their Incenſe, and their 

(For which they all deſerved Halters) 

Did ſtrive to make this Man of Action 
Think he was of Divine Extraction, 

To Jove's high Throne Heir apparent, 

Young Prince of all the Firmament. 


. 
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Thus of our Quarrel is the Ground. 
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Or elſe let Vengeance me confuundl. 
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But all Invectives 2 % Bp he 
Who, but a J. e Heart 
Would in his Wrath have ſent for Death, _ 
To flop a Loyal Subjects Breath, 5 
- Only 2 loving th — . 
Of his late Dad ? how barb rauf? 
His Favourites he uud 5% know, art} 34 
Caliſthenes, Parmenio, | 180 
Amintas, Philotas, 2d others, ind Im 
Seeming to love them as his Brothers, | 
But I mut ſpeak it to his Face, 

That goad or bad is all: a caſe; 

For it is Crime enourh, to be 

The Favourite of Tyranny : 

As in the courſe of bumane Life, 232 
All, whether Husband, Maid, or Wi ſe, 
Do Dye, becanſe they Mortal be, A v 
And the Diſeaſe (we nlainly fee 7 FX 
Is rather the pretext of Death, 9 a3, EY F 
Than th Cau 2 Popping ** Breath: 


Tyrants are bf 4 fickle "Hind, 
Their Pebple many a Dog-rrick "Te | 
When ugly Humogyrs on them blew... 
Tyrants love none _— 4 State, 
Thoſe that are reall (1 ate, i > F 
For not b'ing Wathed — the 17 1 | 
Becauſe they are 10 worfer. Mad. 1 di.! 
Favourite have you lum ever - 
Come to 4 rium ly end, Sir ? ne ver. | f 
The Emblem of the Sponge 7 emember, 
And mat is ev'ry Prince's temper, 
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Their Favꝰ rites at that rate to uſe, 
T hey let them ſuck, their fill, = * 


Them for their pro ofit, till they 
And nothin 's 7 but = 


At that 
A lamentable Cry, and know, 
At that ſame time an aged Man, 
Who looked Pale, and very Wan, 
Came boldly up to Euciferr, 
And ſaid to him, Thrice noble Sir, 
Your Emblem of the Sponge is pat 
Io my caſe; for, I tell you what, 
Before I bad the World good Night, 
I was a vaſt great Favourite, 
As great a Hoarder of Rich Treaſure, 
Which I had by me out of Meaſure, : 
By birth a Spaniard, Confident,  * + 
And Timor, to that Inſtrument -_ 
Of Murders, Nero; and my Name 
Is Seneca, a Man of Fame. 
Indeed, his Gifts were to Exceſs, 
His Bounties I cannot expreſs, 
All Boons he gave me without asking, 


Which made me give him little 7. ere | 


Beſides in taking I was never 
Covetous, but obedient ever. 

It is each Prince's Royal Nature, 
Lib'ral to be ro any Creature, 

Whom they ſincerely. do refpekt, 
Their Riſe they 2 8 not to aeg, 
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Which Noble Generoſity, 
Befits their High- born Quality; 
"Tis hard for Subjects to refuſe, 
Without Reflections, which accuſe, 
The Gen'rous Humour of that Hand, 
Which gives his Fav'rites Houſe and Land. 
For take this Doctrine (Sirs) from me, 
Merit it's not, or Modeſt y;: 
Of Vaſſals, but che Priace's Glory 
In Queſtioa ; take this from a Tory, 
He, by the cunning Witch of Endor, 
That moſt coatributes to the Splendor | 
Of's Sovereign, and Reputation, 
Is the beſt Subject in the Nation. 
Nero gave me as much, I know, _ 
As ſuch a Prince cou'd well beſtow, 
And all his Liberalities | 
I manag'd like a Man that's Wiſe ; . 
Yet all too little to protect 3 
Me from the Strokes of foul Reſpect, 
2 on me by 1 Tongues, 
n ſharp Lampoons, and jeering Songs 3 
Which fad, that my Philoſophizing © | 
On Vice, which T was Stigmatizing, 
Was nothing elſe but an Impoſture, | | 
That with leſs Notice I might foſter, 
In private feed, and entertain | 
My Avaricious way of Gain. 
Finding my Credit with my Maſter 
Declining, (O moſt ſad Diſaſter !) 
I thought it then high time to loox, 
About me for ſome private nook, - 
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Where I ſome time might quiet be, 
4 From all my Foes 5 deve. gu yo 
So I directly went to Nero 
Who was a pritty ſort of Hera, opt: 
And with all poſſible Reſpe& - 
Eis Preſents I returned back. 
The truth is, I'd ſo great a Paſſion, 
| For's Service, that his neweſt Faſhion | 
Of Blood-ſhed, and Severity, © 
Nor his moſt wild Debauchery, _- 
Could then deter me from declaring - 
My Mind ; in Words, I was not ſparing, 
But always told the ce his own, | 
Por all he wore the ” an 8 
Eſpecially in cruel Caſes, | £740 
As giving bloody by roo > and Faces, 
Or worſer Miſchiefs, home I card it | 
' To's Conſcience, but he'd not regard it; 
For he his Mother put to Death, 
And ſtopt his Loving Uncle's Breath, 
Laid the whole Town of Rome in Aſſes 
Giving his Subjects Cuts and Slaſhes. | 
Which cruel, baſe Barbarity, . OED. 
Drew on the great Confpiracy y 
Of Piſo; which was better laid Soon 
Than Executed, it is ſaid; 
For, upon the Diſcovery, 
The Perſons * the Plo 8 N 
Lucan at the ſame time he Kil 
But why that Perſons Blood he Tits, 
Was, *cauſe he was a better Poet 
| Than him; and all had Senfe to Know It | 
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And if bis cruel Maj eſty, 

Gave me my choice what ay to ai, 

It rather va his Crnelty, 

Than favour to my "Mi 2; 

For in the thoughts, which Death to Ms, 
The terrour which made me refuſe 

The reſt, did terrifie” m 

In which ſtrange tort' ring panes did Rowl. 

The choice I made ( Sirs ) was to Bleed 

To Death, then here I came with . 

Where to my further pain, and grief, 

Poe met again this bloody c chief © 

Of Tyrants, who is now inventing 

3 newer methods of Tormenti 

At that word Wero ſtrait advanced, 

Who caus'd his Body to be Lanced, 

Saying, with voice ſo very ſhrill,” © 

That it ſhook all the Vaults of Hell, 

*Tis very well, a Prince his Minion, 

Or Tutor ſhall have ſuch Opinion,” 


As makes him think himſelf to 20 & | ps. 2 


Wiſer. than one in Maje Y 3 


But that advantage "let * „ Me Get 


With more reſpett, not to "han 4 

His maſter by a Proclamation," * 3 
Which tells the Beoplethro the Arr, 
That he's he wifer of the , e ee e 
Tho' at the ſame time it is true.” 

While Seneca within: bonnds kept, 


13 ſafely {4 | =_ 
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(Theſe things which he ſhauld _ concealed, | 


net to any Man v 
How iwas not me, but Seneca, 

Thet did the mighty Empire e ſway, | 
ps 2 leſs than's Life could (by my Sandal) 
e ſatisfaftion for the Scandal, : 

And from that hour I reſolved, 

Ruin ſhould on him be involved. 

d rather ſuffer what I do, 

Pm ſure, a hundred times or two, 
Than entertain a Favourite, 

That in the leaſt ſpould rake delight, 
To raiſe upon my foul diſgrace 

His Credit, nj? a thing too baſe. 
Whither Pue reaſon on my 4 9 
Or no, II willingly be try d Tre 
By this Auguſt - Aſſembly here, 
Wherefore' my royal F ina draw near, 
And bear . did ye &er know, | 
A Favourite unpuniſht go, a 
That had the impudence to write 
[1 and my King ] To ſuch good „, 
Who make a ſtale of Majeſty, | 


Ad Publiſh to the World, they be 


Far wiſer States-men than their Maſters, 
And can aid Thrones in all diſaſters. K. 

No, no, with one Voice, cry d they 8 
It never was, and never ſhall 


Endured be. whils# Rome is Rome 


For we, who're in this glim ring ers 
Have eur Succeſſors left behind, 

On gals their Rojaltzes to ' mind « . | 
*T 45 
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"Tis true, @ grave, wiſe Counſellor 
That for his Kings Renown doth ſtir, 
Ought very much to be eſteemed, 
And a great Favourite (Sirs) deemed; 
But when a haughty' vanity, ' Nö 
Tranſports Yang. to A wrong degree, 
| Amway lab bim, and all ſuch Hogs, 
That *buſe thee; Princes, to the Dogs, 
And down with him, for none can 
Slaves that will not for Maſters care. 

All this (Poor Old Sejanns cry d) 
I hear, is not againſt Ss tide. © 
For tho I had, indeed more Brains. 
Than great 7. ne, yet took pains 
To let him all the credit have: + 
Of my advices, which were grave, 
For all my Faithful ſervices, - 
He lov'd me (by my feeble Knees , 
As well as Cow her ſucking Calf, | 
And of his Empire gave me half: 
My ſtatutes caus'd he to b erected, 
And nothing for my good neglected. 
Let wiſe Sejanus never dye, 
Was all the Peoples daily cry; 
I wanted neither Praiſe, or Wealth, 
And often Vows were for my Health, 
Solemnly offer d up by Prieſts, 
Who bloody Havock made of Beaſts: - | 
But pray what was the end of all? 
Alas! Moſt baſely did I fall, | 
When I thought in my Maſters Arms 
was 12 en dang'rous harms. 


My 
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My maſter too, did on me Frown, 


Who cut me, fury being hot, 
As ſmall as Herbs are for the Pot, 


The Barb'rons, and enraged Throng, 
Inhumanly drag'd me along 


The open Streets, like Mangy Cat, 
Tearing my Cloaths, and good — "Ya 


And happy was that Man, that cou d | 


His Hankerchief dip in my Blood, 
In memory it was the Gore, 


Of one whom Ceſar did adore. 


And by the Chiefs that govern Hell, 
I ſhould: have thought it had been well 


If their inhumane Cruelty, . 


Had only made an end of me; 
But to my Children it extended, 


Who never in the leaſt offended... 


Tho they were innocent, I ſay't, - 


8 They were Partakers of my Fate. 
A Daughter I had, whom the Law 


And helpt che Mobb 10 throw me down, 


* 


From Death exempted, cauſe no Flare. 


She had in her Virginity 3+ 


But that the Scruple clean might be, 
The harmleſs Virgins Maiden-head, 
Was by the Han- man Raviſned; 


And then Beheaded as her Dad. 
To pleaſe the Rabble chat {was mad. 
My firſt, was upon Pride, 

And baſe Temerity her Guide; 

I would out- run my Deſtiny, 


And Fortune in her Works defie : 


| 
1 
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And as for Providence divine, -. 
Which oe'r the Univerſe doth ſhine, 
1 lookt upon it as a Lie, 
By Fools. told, that did verſiſie. 
To ſave my ſelf, by. violence, 
I oft accuſed Innocence: 
Some to die daily, did I cauſe, 
Some Baniſhed againit the Laws, 
Till all the Pow'rs of Earth, and 3 
Had Judgment juſtly gainſt me given. 
Then had I a recourſe to all 
Sorts of ill Folks, to ſtay my fal. 
For being a a great Politician, | +. | 
For PoysS'ning I had my Phyſician 
For Blood, Aſſaſſins, 5 | aſe, 30 
Judges Corrupt ; falſe Witneſſes 3 7 
In fine, what Ryffians had 1 not? 
Yet not an inclination, but 
Out of a meer neceſlity,  _, 
To keep my ſelf from Tyranny. Sad? 
Whenever I ſnould come to Wile 
was moſt ſure; to be of all 
Forſaken, either good, or bad; 
S0 I was. forced to be glad | ,  * .- 
To ſhun'the-'bezrer ſort, as thoſe | 
That would. my Privacies diſcloſe ;, 
But into Companies of Lewd,  _ 
And Vicious, I. would oft Iatrude, 
T' encreaſe a Tale of Complices, 
That ſhould defend my Villaujies, - 
| Making my Party this way ſtronger, 
In 1 1 1 might hold out * bn, 
But 
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But it my. Maſter, out of faſhion, _ | 


A Tyran was, yet an occaſion 


I took to tell him of his Tricks, 
For which I had ſome hearty Kicks; 
And ſuffer'd more for my plain dealing, 
Than many People do for ſtealing. 
I know, it's charged upon me, 
That I egg'd him to Cruelty, © 
To make him odious to the State, 


And my own ſelf t' Ingratiate, 


To all the People, that they might - 


Proclaim me head, thd not my right, 


But in this Butcherly proceeding, 
Of ſetting my poor heart a Bleeding, 
Who was the ſpightful curſt adviſer ? 
I warrant you ſome ſneaking Miſer,”* 
Oh Lucifer Dear Lucifer! _ © 
Who is in Hell our morning Star, 


. You very well do know, that tis 


The way of Tyrants, when amiſs / © 
They do theinſelves, and ſet a grumbling 
The Commons, and the Gemry mumbling, 


Jo lay on Miniſters the blame, 
And hang them too, to quench the Flame 


Which diſcontented People kindle, 


Till Favites into nothing dwindle. 
One anſwered him; this is the end 


Of ev'ry Royal Ruler's Friend, 


And we ſhould really be the gladder; 


If all ſuch Fools dy'd on a Ladder; 


When moſt Hiſtorians you fe, 


Do talk on this Cat. 5 \ 0G 


And ſet up-a ſtrong * to warn, 
All after Ages to diſcern 


The dang'rous Rocks of Princes kindneſs; 


Which only is, of Fame a blindneſß. 
Then up ſtept Plautin, all in white, 
Severus his chief Favourite, 
Who, to male ſport for Folks be croſſed, 
Was out of Garret Window. toffed. _ 
Ah! my condition on the Earth, 1 


134 


Says he, where I have eurſt my W, | 


Was like a «Rocket, which doth Sp 

With ſparkling Tail, cowards the 1 2 

I was ſent up a wondrous. 7 1051 

In one ſmall Moment out of ſight, - 11 

And alt the Peoples eager — 

Were gazing on me in the Bw. 

As Star of the firſt Magnitude _ . ., * 

But Fate was to me very, rude, ; 

Ah! Diſmal; lamentable fory, 

Sirs very ſhort Liv'd, was my e 

For after giving ſome. falſe- flaſhes, 

1 tumbled down, and fell to —_ 
After him came === the morg's ae Fs Eh 


Singing a very mournful Hue 1 44100 
Poor Uiſarius; 4 Aan 2 9JAL. 1 
Once Fav'rite of juſtinian; bas 151 f 
Who with a weak Voice thus Complained, 


% 


How he was by his Prince diſedained. | 
Princes before they do Sloopy: 

The Creatures they have rais d with joy 
And choſen; ſhould do well to 84 275 


That any Subjeck's Moog. to. ng F 
ibn! 5 
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For pleaſure, and e 


Is much a greater infam, | 
T' a Prince, than th 2 efekk⸗ of ir 
Can be to any Favourite. 

For my own part, an Emperour 

Who did {50 pk abhor, per : 

I ſerved, better than my 'God, 

For which Pve juſty felt his Rod. 
When after all the ſervices, - 

I'd done to give his Stomach eaſe, . 
With hazards of my Life in Battle; 
Where bones Pve made in Skin to Rattle : 
But in the end (Sirs) my OT” - 

I needs muſt ſay was very bard, ih 


| Job oneday as the Prince did d Poe, 9 5 


Aud the I had my Eyes 
then with- Spaniel — 1 Bel, 
(It is as true as 20 is Hell) 51 
He turn d me dut᷑ a begging ſtrait, 
From Poor Man's Door, to Rich Man'sGete: 


Thus was that Bel;/arins treated. 
- Who had his Maſter's Foes defeaded. 
But know the favour of a King, 


Doth miſchief 08 # Subject = 3 
Like Quick-ſilver it ſeems to 


Reſtleſs, and very Slippery, 


Nee to be fixed, ne er e 

And cannot always be endured.” \ 

Force it, it ſpends it felf in kane, 29056 r 
Which into emptineſs Conſumes : 


Sublime it, and its Poyſon, which ad N 
Would kilt a Mortal, Poor or Rich bf 


oa — Handle 
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Handle it only, and into 
The bones it works; and ĩt is true, 
That ſuch as have to do with it 
(As I have heard from Men of Wit) 
They all Live and Die Pale and Trembling, 
In fine, I ſpeak without diſſembling; 
That in my mind ] ſtill am troubled, 
To think how finely I was hubbled. 

At theſe worde, the dejetted Band 
Of Fav/rines, inthe ſulph rom Land, 
Set up a great, and hid ous Gn... 
And did their wretched 2 ates. bemoan © 
Making complaints of their diſtreſs, | 
And abe . Wicket? 
Till on a ſudden they all ſtarted, © | 
And preſently from thence departed "Ix 


The meaning of 4 Noiſe to know. 1 Hy D f 
And Clutter they there heard below 
That almoſt deafn d the Auditory,” - | ;. 


Alths* above them by a Story. 
| And what was all the raut at laſt? 
Why (Sir) Scuſfle there did pat, 
Between the Brothers of the Blade, 

And Gowumen, who had them Upbraid; 
Perſons there were, as I was told, 12 
Of Honour, Learning, Young, and Old, 
In this mot deſp rate Fray engaged A 
| The Men of War bing all enraged; 
Were at it with their Rap ers daſhing, _ 
Their Enemies moſt madly Slaſhin, , 

The Gentlemen of the long Robe, 
Fencing, pen 4 Convex; Glbe 
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Of blazing 725 ſomewith Cooks 


On Littleton, ſome with huge Books 

Of Pandects, which they flung about, 
And made a mo$t confounded Rour. 
The Combate certainly had bin, 

More bloody than it was, but in 
The Kings Name, Peace was urged by / 
A Conſtable : And preſently, | 
One of the Combatants aloud 

Said to the much ſurprixed Crowd, 


If (noble Slecden) ye knew - 


What we are, and our Quarrel too, | 
You would ( Pm ſure) ſay we had cane 


To threſh thoſe ſharpers of the Laws. 
At that ſame inſtant there appeared, 


Some topping ſparks, on whom I fared; 


They were Domitian Commodus, | 


Caracalla, Andronicus, 


8 Heliogabalus, Phalaris, 


Alcetes, Old Noll, Buſiris, 
With many other Men of — N e 
Wafted to Hell in Charon's Boat; * 
Which when great Lucifer beheld, 


. flis, Noſe at them (Sir) SW fouls, 


But kixdly he their Perſons greeted, 


Aud them, with their attendance treated. 


Whils$t he theſe Kings did entertain 


In feaſting, Solon with a Train 


Of Sages, and Philoſophers 

All Flood, fall of Cues and Scars, © 
Which they had (as it was believen)- 

* rom theſe curit Braus once received, 


In 


/ 
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In their fell perſecuting times, 
Tho innocent of wicked Crimes : 
Not valuing the gawdy Crown, 
He ſtoutly told the Kings their own, 
Princes (/aid he) that were unjuſt, 
And did upon your greatneſs truſt ; 
Thoſe glorious Kings, and Emperours, | 
From whom the Model of our Laws - | 
We tocxk, are in a bleſſed ſtate 
Of Reſt, whilſt you do curſe your Fate. 
When Tyrant Dionyſius 
Heard Solon rail on Privend thus, 
His paſſionate, and. cruel Ra 
No long er (Sir) could he a 5 
Saying, that dull Philoſopher 
Is minded here to make a War, 
Sirrah, ye're all a company _ 
Of Quacks, that only ſwear and Lie; 

Of ſtate- affairs you muſt be prating, .. _ ...,/ 
And ' of ſuch things too ſpeculating, 
Ve don't, nor ne're will a 

Preſuming to inform the Land, 
With damn'd Moralities, you Hog, 
Which ſet the People all agog, 
Upon new ways of Libertʒ/ʒ/, 
Teaching your Male-contents to cry: +. 
The Doctrine up of ſree- born Fools, 
By which decoying, factious Rules, 
Our portion's Patience in this Wor 
And ſcandal when to t' other hurl'd, 
Cry'd the Apoſtate Julian, Tell 
us, NPR head wk a 4 
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If Princes had not better be Wes 


Double damn'd, to all Eternity, 
Than be Confin'd to hear ſuch Louſy, - 


Fartical, Turdy, Naſty, Drouſie, 


Baſe Raſcals, with a Scabbed Head, 
And Lice Plantations in his Beithd; 
Pronouncing here ſtate Aphoriſmes' | 
Cramn'd full with factious Solwciſmes. + 
I'd have ſuch Cock brain'd Coxcombs know, 
Subjects Eſtates, and Lives do owe 

To Kings, elſe where's our Soveraignty, 

If ſuch don't at our Mercy lie ? 

And where's our Power abſolute ? | 


If we let Vaſſals it diſpute, 
And to their Counſels all ſubmit, 
As they will, not as we think fit 


If we have rot to ſatisfie 
(By abſolute authority) 


Our Appetite, Revenge, and Luſt, 


We crowned Kings, and Emp'rours wn 
Want Power, my moſt royal Friends 
To diſcharge all the nobleſt ends 


# . 


I hope you'l all of you conſent, 4 32 


To own what I have ſaid, as true 


But ere I bid you (Sig) adieu, 5 

I have to tell, that we have here 

An Orator, who wilt with care 

A Lecture rea dof oliticks : 

To you, which Princes honour Nicks, 
At which wards, from a blazing _ 


—— , 
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And Brazen Face, mast nimbly came, 
* Photinus they did cal his Name, 


ho with a Thundring, jrightful Tell, 
Broke his Diſcourſe t 0 W in Hell. 


The Wicked advice of one of Ptolomy?s 
_ Courtzers, about the Killing of Pompey. 
Taken out of Lucan's Pharſalia. 


Lib. 8. 


NI Echiske, ( renown'd Prolomy ) 

nto a great Debate, I ſte, 
Ye're Slipt, which ſomewhat is beſide 
The bus'neſs, which ſhould now be try'd. 
The Queſtion's, whether Pompey to 5 
Ce/ar iſhonld yielded be, or no A 
That is to ſay (Sir,) whether in 
Reaſon of State, the Treach'rous Sin 
Onght to be done; and how far Reaſon 
May Tolerate the greateſt Treaſon; ' 
Well, without any Tantalizing, 
The Matter we are Formalizing, ” *' 
Whether in point of Equity 
And Juſtice, King's may Treach'rous be. 
No Souls have Bodies Politick, 
And never had a Prince that Trick, 
To turn State Councils int” a Court 


Of Conſcience, but he Ru d the MF . | 


Realms ſhould! be Rul'd by Politicians, 

Not Caſuiſts, or dull Phyſicians 

Wheretore Ell ſpeak without quandary, ., 

. ITY more conta 
| | 4 
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To the true intereſt of a Crown, 
As all your wifeſt Heads will own, 
Than in all forts. of Publick Caſes, 
To let good thoughts fly in your Faces, 
Till it of Private duties make 

A ſcruple for meer Conſcience ſake. 
The Argument as I hold is this; 
Pompey you'll ſay is in diſtreſs: ' 
And Prolomy, (who is a King) 


On ſome account himſelf did bring, 


Under a moſt ſtrictt Obligation; 

So that it were a violation 

Of Faith and Hoſpitality, 

To leave him in Adverſity. 

Now give me leave'a while to reaſon, 
T' other way in behalf of Treaſon. ' 
Pompey you fee's forſaken quite, 
Moſt unſucceſsful is in Fight, 

And perſecuted by the Gods, | 
Which is againſt him mighty Odds; 
Ce/ar ſubdues him, whom they bleſs 


With Y:&ory, and great ſucceſs. - 


Il I muſt confeſs where Honeſty '” 


Shall therefore royal Prolomy 

Bring ruin on his Dignity, 

A wretched. Fugitive to Guard 

*Gainſt Gods, and Ceſar ! It's too hard. 

And Profit both together lie, f 

Tis well, but where they diſagree, 

The Prince that quits not Piety, 

For his Couvenience doth contrive 

Plot chat may himſelf unlive. ge 
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The Hearts of the whole Soubdiery, 
You'll loſe by ſuch 'Temeriry, 
And th* Reputation of his Power, 
Will tumble down a great deal lower. 
Whereas, know noble, Prolomy, | j 
The Prince of greateſt Tyranny, 
If he ſhould the contrary act, 
*Bove water may keep up the Fact. 
Let him but bid to Gods defiance, Te 
And but allow a gen'ral Licence, 
+ To ſubjects to act, more, or leſs, 
( As they think fir) all Wickedneſs - 
You'll ſay this is impiety, _ _ , 
But (Sirs) I ſay what if it be? 
What ſybje& durſt preſume, to call 
You to accompt, but he muſt fall? 
Such mean deliberations are 
For Vaſſals only to take care, 
- That ſhall be under your Command, 
And nat for Kings that rule the Land, 
Whoſe will (tho cruel) is a Law, 
Which ought to keep his Realm in Awe. 
Exeat  Aula | 
Qui volet eſſe pius. 
” The Man was never yet cut out 
” For any Courts, that is devout. 
In fine, ſince either Protomy, _ - 
Or Pompey, muſt à ſufferer be, 
Pam abſolutely without ſtrife, 
For ſaving Prolomy's ſweet Life, 
And the preſenting Pompeys e 15 
2 Saher after he is Dead. 4 


1 
i 
i | 
11 
H 
1 
; 
| 
i i 
. 
i 


a Nei 
A Dog when Dead will never bite. 5 
Photinus had no ſooner made © 

An end of ſpeaking, but appear d 
Domitian i» a monſt' nous Rage, 

After him dragging of that Sage 

Su'tonius, lite Bear, to the — e 
There's not (ſays he) in this deep Lake 
Such a damn'd 1 Generation | 


Of Scribbling Rogues, by Non-ſalvation, | 


As theſe Hiſtorians. In the Grave, 
Nor Living, we no quiet have (Pains 


For them; and when they've took much 


To vent the humour of their Brains, 
That thing, for ſooth, muſt called be, 
Though with the greateſt Infamy, 
The Life of ſuch an Emperor : 

For Inſtance, this curſt Chronicler 
Told Stories of me out of meaſure, 


How I had ſquander'd all my Treaſure 


Away on Buildings, Comedies, 


3 Revels, and all Debaucheries. | 
That any Raſcals Perjury, 


Though known for that ſame Villany 
The greateſt Villain of the — 


Was Proof enough for Confiſcation. 


And without any ſort of Right, 
Sev'ral Eſtates have took by Mig. 
That I all People did abuſez —* 


And ſet ſuch Taxes on the Me 
That many of them, who nes TY 


The Payment, Paas were Recorded. | 


- 
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Is this the way, declare to me, 

Of treating ſacred Majeſty F ö 

What could this Pedant worſe have ſaid, 

Of any Monarch that was Dead 

Eſpecially againſt a Prince | 

That valu'd not at what Expence 

He put himſelf to, in repairing 

Burnt Libraries, and new ones rearing, - 
Said Suetonius, in 4 tone 

MoFt doleful, by "this helliſh Throne, 

Tis true, and I have not forgotten, 

Since you have been (Sir) Dead and Rotten, 

Mention to make of it, to your | 

Eternal Honour I am fore. "> 0p 

But what will you fay, if 1 ſhow © 

You, in this ſulph'rous Lake below, 

A Warrant under your own Fiſts, 

Which on this Blaſphemy inſiſts ? 

It's the Command of your great Ea 

And God. And now (Sir) in a Word, 

If I as much Truth ſpeak as Saints, 

Where is the Cauſe of your Complaints ? 

Know, I have written, th you curſe us, 

The Lives of Julius and Auguſtus, 

And all the World (Sirs) will not ſay 

But Right Pve done them to this Day. 

But for your ſelf, and ſuch as you, 

Who never were to Mortals true, - 

Who all the Friends of Vertue galled, 

So rightly Crowned Plagues were called 2 

What Fault have I committed, When 
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To ſet before your frightful Eyes 
Thoſe many barb'rous Tyrannies, 


Which Heav'n· and Earth (tho? youbedead 4: 
Cannot but look upon with dread, | 


This Speech was interrupted by 
The Babler, who was there a Spy, 
With noiſy tall he much abounded, 
Lucifer in the Ear he rounded, i Þ-1 
And told him, Look ye, Sir, ( ſays he, 
Pointing his ugly Finger) ſee 
That lazy, Umping Devil there, 
That looks *s if he Surbated were 
With beating the deformed Hoof, 
Has been above our blazing Roof, 


In t other World this Twenty — 5 


And is but now, with hanging Ears, 
Come back to his Comrades again, 
Who in his Abſence bore his Pain: 

Crys Lucifer, Cume hither, Sir ; 

And ſo the poor, deformed Cur, 

Wrigling and glottung, went toward | 
His Prince, who pull'd him by the Beard, 
And ſaid, You're a fine Rogue, to be 
Seat of an Errand out for me, 

Are you not? . To ſtay Twenty Years 
Abroad, from the infernai Peers, - 


And come back to your Tenement 
Not a bit Wiſer than ye went 


What Souls have you, Sir, to us bur? 
Or, what News from the other Worq ? 


Ha!] ( q#9h the Devil) I have been, Id ? 
& pr Promoter of all Sin; 


9 Thrice 
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Thrice Royal Sir, I do not doubt, 


But you know at my going out, 


Vou of a certain Merchant gave 
Meicharge, that you his Soul might have; 
If there's in Devil any belief, 

To make that gaiaful Man a Thief, 


By all the Powers of our Clime, 


The firſt Ten Vears (Sir) of my Time 
It coſt me; and Ten more to keep 

- His black- dy'd Sinful Soul aſleep, 
Leſt he ſnould Honeſt turn again, 


And ſo eſcape Eternal Pain. 


This Story made the Babler hiſs, 

A fine Fetch for a Devil this, 

Is it not? Lucifer did roar. 

But, by my Scepter, Hell's no more 

The Hell it was, when firſt I knew it, 
Then Chalk is Cheeſe, or Bacon Sewit : 
And to my Kingdom's great Diſpraiſe, 
The Devils. we have now adays, © 
Are ſo ãnſipid, dutland dry, = 

And not half-ſtuff2d" with Roguery, ' 


That they are hardly worth the ſting; | 


Wherefore away with all your Boaſting, 
A ſenſeleſs Puppy to come back, 


And with ſuch Impudence to crack, 


Telling a ſimple,” ſenſeleſs Story, © / © 
Which he thought would be 10 his Glory, 
Of Waltham's Calf, that went Nine Mile, 
To ſack a Bull ; I cant but Smile! 
He's not yet Maſter of his Trade; * 
With that, the mighty Regent ſaid + 
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To one ofs Officers there, take him 

Away, and by the Collar ſhake him, 

Adding, The Raſcal I perceive, 

And others may the ſame believe, 

When he ſhould (Sirs) have been at Church, 

To give the godly Ones a Lurch, 

He's at a Play-houſe roguing bin, 1 

That moſt polluted Place of Sin, 

His time was there moſt idly peat 3 3: 
For all that Play-houfes frequent, - 

Are wth moſt forts of Vices cramm d, 

So to our Hands are ready Damned. 
Int in that Inſtant, from behind 

A Hill, ſome Male- lind, that were Blind, 


Came running (almoſt out of Breath, 


And lookt as pale as Shaſtful Death) 

After @ mighty Company | | 

of Women, that frerlarted Hy ; 

The Men all crying aut, Stop, Stop, 

The Women, 2 255 aſt as they coulu vepy 

Mere from their ſwift Putſuers flying, 

And all the way fur help (on. 

Lucifer hearing ſuch a c latter, 

Sie d them, and atkt what was the ee, 

- Alas! alas (one of the Men 

Cy d out; who mas Fourſcore and T en 3. 

Theſe Carrions have all betray'd us,, 

For on my word they've Fathers made us, 

Though we no Children ever had. 
Which Crime's enough to make one. Mad. 

- A Dev'i of Honour being or” 7 wn e 

Out of Reſpett to Ladits fair, 09 5. 
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ca, sicrah, hold your ſcand'lous Tongue, 
And do our Women here no wrong ; 
For tis impoſſible to be | | 
Fathers without Poſterit / 

Pardon me, ( ſaid another Fellow) 

And think not we with Ale are mellow, 
For it is true (Sir) what my Friend 

Has told, and we'll our Cauſe defend: 
Wherefore, I I tell you once agen, 

That all of us were Marry'd dim 
And whether you know't that are here, 
All of us good Howſe-keepers were, 
By Scot and Lot we have been ſhorn, 
Have Offices i' th Pariſh: borne, 

And all of us (Sir) Fathers are, 

Yet had no Children, I will ſwear! 

But it's a moſt ſtrange thing to me 

That ſome of us have been at Se 18 
In many deſp'rate ſorts of Weather, wa. 
For Two times Seven Years 8 „ 5 
Others as long have Bed-rid been, 
And ſo moſt impotently ſen 

By able Surgeons and Phyſicians, _- 

That all the Learned'ſt of Civilians 
Would have put us, inter frigidos 
Viros & maleficiatos 

And yet we'll make it plain appear, 1 7 
Our Wives have brought us ey'ry Vear 

A Child; which we, Pox on us for's | 
Kept, though we had for them e 
And what is Worſe ! have been ſo civii 
82 ſend our ſelves (Sir to che 3 1 
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To get the Baſtards all Eſtate 
But we have often curſt our Fates! 


For ſince the Mothers have been Dead, 
And Chilaren up to Man's State bred, 


We that were too believing Fools, 
Have found out all the curſed Toolss 
That made thein : One the Coach- man's Noſt 
Has got, Two (Sir) the Footmam's Toes; 
A Fourth is of the Porter's Size 5 
And Two has got the Stewards Eyes, 

At ths, th Adopted Fathers cry a, 
Husbands of Whores do all abide © 
The greate$t Plaguts that can be given, 
From the ſevere$t Wrath of Heaven. 
Firſt, they're ſubjected to all Pukings, 
Longings, and all the baſe Rebuingss 
Which are by Breeding Women made, 
Till they with hidꝰous Homls are laid; 
Then comes the Squalling ef the Child, | 
Which-is enough to make one Wild, 


The Goſſips bawdy twittle twattle, 
The Nurſe and Midwife's prittle — OY 


That muZ$t be very Welcome: made 
Till they are drunk, well lodg d, and paide K 


And when it comers from the Font, 
Says one, (to th Jade, the Mother on t) 


A pritty Babe ! --- may Clarer ſtrike . 

Me dumb, if it is not as like 
The Father---- nay, Tl, take my Oatli; 4 
As if he'd ſpit it out ons M out: 
It has the very Eye, the Lips "bak: 


Of him; the Noſe, the very Hip, 
04 | Though 


& 
i. 
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T no more lik im · than a Bear 
Is eka Eagle, e Mare. 
72 in Conclulion, when all this 
We've borne, for which they at us hiſs, 
Then 1 Chriſtian Patience we 
n are horry'd preſently, 
| — "ir a damn'd Company 
of Cuckoldsgjme +{hall. — 2 lye ; 44 
Bur trulyg it is very 
That. e muſt. fry. fo r Lard. 
| is Viſic: J cut ſhort, 4d. 3 
at;News-in a 21 Vault bt be, 
Juſt at Hand, where. 5 a Flame, 
A noi 4 Suit and Deyi came. 
There were our Proud Men for eſcaping, 
The Enview, e a fi 
| Their Hex Y Wo 
Their cart, els: which m ff de c 91 
Oh, that I end be Born Again 2 
Says 2 that ay” this. 1 0 
£46) into. t * 


12 z a hir 5 Hi 

Bur late 5 — 1 1. 448 0 

Oh, that of vs: "AY * 2 
. of the Bal, 11 


Which i | 
wm he D evils all ſo TA. 3 
e Fa did 0 


82 
4 
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But Sir, the poor Rogues hung an Arſc, 
They = og fierce? _ 
They all were m 
| Repented of their fooliſh mighty Teton, 
In wiſhing themſelves a retning TEN 
Tho? from a place were they Phrning; 
2 hear of Living once again, 
lt put them into fo much 
Tax with the very Fear they e ſl, 
nd into ab er ſlur WW 

Where 8. Ar as 1a ubs K. oh 

A on 88 was to pa 
, t length, 0 Com 

Who hade ſ 5 Brains, did , 

With nobleReÞlurion bee . 
Upon 9 to ener. 
If now Cquoth he ) again t© Earth” | 
Fſhould'gs 11 a8 ud N U 
What De Lodging, Cooke T 
Would in my Mother's Belly be --* 
For ee time, and chen the 
Th abour for Beer arid Butrer, 
Which muſt on tie, when Born 8 
To give my Fleſh a ſweeter cent. 
Into the a ke ſt ene cryi 


* 
ab 4 
1. 


— 


CY 


— 
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, —_T Reformed. *55- © 
And all che while, perchance a Pin, 
Or Two, ap to the Hilts, Sir, in 
My Breech, then follows Breeding 
Of Teeth; and Worms upon yon feeding; 
Diſorgers ſrom bad Malt, the Gripes, 
To tear and ga one's little Tripes. 
1 muſt feel al theſe ſorts. of Pain, 
So!l th not run them o'er gam. 
When up to'ards dwinilling An 1 tun, 
Ir Mer, 28 —— Gun - 
VVill have we for a Thouſandiw (4 
They Fools bes = home The 
And — ſhould come to paß, 71 
- To ſet my Eye upan a Lai. 
That 2 both 1 and OW 
Im. gone, hy Saint Avguſtii's: Re, 
Cee 
endom.'S1 to. Ae wy 
VVhatPains muſt Cupid' Vaſſals e, 
. To dreſꝭ them, to gô to his Stake 
Io fn, teen Ho «garner 3 
1 ardent Sig 
2 pour aden eee „ 
inin mentation; 
i puing,whinng La ll Luck, duch roch 
Arp Comp with Bars and ue 
To walk about as: Sweet-hearcs E 
To play.arBo«peep, and be dodging 
At ev ry Corner of the Stre J ig 
Ho fall dau at. the * | 
_ Her 1 to | 
7 é 
ij 7 a 


a bo 
bl * 4 
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At 7 I fay. ci curs'd again 
Be he that of Hell doth Proc ow 
And would again lead ſuch a: 1% 
That's full of ſorrow, Pain, and ſtrife. 
Being now come full Man to Write, 
Then to all — good night: 
If 1 have an Eſtate, What wrangles 
Go along with it, Suits, and Brangles 
If ILhave none, hat murmuring. 
That Fate her ſpight on me ſhould dung! 1 
By this time, of a very truth, * 
The many Sias (Sir) of my Vouth 1 oc 
Into my up Bones art gotten; | 
Wrinkled my Face is; r ; 
Legs Gouty, Bloodleſs are the Veins, *. 
Eyes Dim, and Gravel in my Rein. 
I who onct bot h brisk and jolly - i» 
Then ſowre grows, and melancholly 
Nought pleaſes me, and in y Rage 4 
Ten thoufand times I curſe Old Age,” - | 
And Youth! which I can nere recover, 

To be again &gen'rons Lower. 70 
However to the Barber's. Shop 
For vder d Wig. 1 Hop, .,. a 
Th Job or t leaſt; thoſe "marks 

| | 


E VWVomen a ge iſp 
| happen out, 
That a kind Las who wants a ente 7 
For 5 one that's abler, aß 

Conten ſelf a Night, I ſay, 4 
VVith — of cheſe Old Banz, tend a 
Of a. g hgh tha her Bed; | Fas 
8 | : 


| Fo. 


of Hell "Reformed. © 2575 
But dear me ! Sir, alack, alack! 7 11 
The poor old Man is weak in the Back, 
He's willing for the ſport enough, 
But for the bus'neſs has no Stuff; 
And after a whole Night is ſpent, 
In nothiũg which did give content, 
In cold and frivolous excuſes, 
For thoſe unpard'nable abuſes, 
Moſt bitterly enrag'd he goes ; 
And after him the Lady throws 
' Many a hearty Curſe, for keeping 
Her to ſo little good from Sleeping. 
No, no; I'll no more living have, 
To run through ſo much to my Grave, 
I thank ye kindly all: one Hell 
Rather than in tvvo Mothers dvvell. - 
Let ns, vvho' re under Satan's banners, 
- Conſider on the various manners 
And humours of ſhort humane Life, 
That's fill'd vvith daily care, and ſtriffe. 
He that vvould fain be Rich, muſt play 8 
The Thief, and Cheat both night and day, 
He that vvould riſe in t'other VYorld, - 
Before he's to the Devil hurld, 95 
Muſt turn Projecter, Paraſite. 
; Informer, or a hard Mouth'd Knight. 
The Man that Marries, for the Horn 
- Doth venture, and his Neighbours Scorn. 
There is no Valour vvithout Syvear ing, 
Quarrelling, Sirs, and tearingg 
If ye are poor, none vvill yon οννeͥ 
t II rich, von Non poor Kindred frovvn.. K 


— 


" * 


s = 


w * — 


| Deliver me from 
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If you Reliziobs really be, 5 2: 

They'll charge you with Hypoctify ; ; 

If you are gay and pleaſant, ſoon 

They'll take you for a baſe Buffoon. 

Courteſy is .collogning called; 

And downright Honeſty is mavled - [ 

With the foul Name of naſty Pride, 

On which moſt Souls to Hell do- ride. 

Ibis is the World, which you do ſeek oh 
But, Comrades that are for it, ſpeak; 

Hold up your Hands. No, no, they all 


Together cry d, both great and oo” 


Of Generation Work no mort, 
Wie do beſeech you, und implore-: | 
Rather than have the Midwives, Devil 
Mel Aber l bing the leſſer Evils. | 
\ After this, a x 7 eſt ator came, 5 5 = 
Curſing and Raving through a n 
Iuhat he had, by his own conſentt. 
Made his laſt Wilt and Teſtament, 362 
Ah Villain! ſaid he, for a Mann 
Whoſe Life at beſt is but a Span; 
J'o kill himſelf as 1 have: done, TREES 


To pleaſe a Mother and à Sonn 
I kd not SeaPd, Thad not Died 
Their Plots then I had all defiedꝰ pos bt 9 


Of all things, next Four Doctors Pills, + 
Wills: 1 L 
More than the Peſtilence e 7 
But then I was no better Skiled. 
Oh! Mortals, let the Living "take! | 
Faix * by Ge Dead wine | 


+1 


No 
1 . 

* * 
* 


1 
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-,... ea ie 
W and Teſtament, oF 


ill ro Hell be ſent, 


ly Life it was the lack to pur 


Into the Doctor's Power, but ney 

By makiog then my damned !! 

1 gave the Wilhers leave to kit! 

* (ys the 5 9gy your Eſtate, 
Lp er x by Fate 

ow you mult. Nye it is decreed, 

Which Jr (Sir) m de my Heart tobleed; 

And'thoſe hard ds no ſooner 13 

From off hi b but on my Bed 

(RES V ſick, as any. Dog, 


And e Tice A aft 70 wy 
I was a i "OE 


| 9 3 — 1855 e In 


* eee e they'd done ; | 5 2 
The Prologue, then 1 > 1 iſ | 


— 
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But all my Legates, and Son 


At ery Groan If 
Imps called for their Li egacies, 


Hon to begin, l "ſhould 2 . 
How I ſuch Wills did make, this! 


. The: greate 
+  Smite him; that hall Nav my Plant, 


: Paid duly te 


* Th Srobit e, 


To my poor Foot-boy Bob, five po ad, 


With which he may be Prentice By PR. 
To my kind ſervant Mar 2e | 
Who in my ſickneſs tended me 3 | 


My little Silver Caudle Cup,” n, 


And Plate on which Tusd to Ep 3 
To Mr. Doct Tor for his Are. pixakg 
My Table Dimond which is als” 


No ſooner had 1 ſen n'd, and Seated," 


e Prieſt 859 


TY 


And Conſcience to t 


Did to the Hour Glafs' ( Sir 
To caſt up by's how AK 98 4 


Might run, e're Da ghd I ſhook hands. 
e 


And curſt the Leaden [Pare 2 9 3 | 0 


That came no boner, for m ; 


But if again, the World 


They ſhould be worded ; 1 woola's 
Cutfe of! pi pightfül Fat. 


When Lam dead and u: and may | 
What I can't take from hence s 


The Devil take, and him that 


For it, when Death my Life N 


Three games a day, 999 in my Gran, 


e Strg 90 have, 
le 42-17 


1 8 


Let Robin 


Jin ( 7 4 ö 


1 i oY 


Of i” * Ky 


of HelReformad.: on 
Dye (not a Farthing matter which) 
But let the Proud, con founded Wik 
Indite the damned Doctor fint, en +. f 
For Poys' ming me. * Peg be curſt. 
A Doctor, all ought to dclpie lain "of 
Who's only Death in a DiſguiſG. 
And brings with bim the Patients Hour, / 
When nothing more's left to devour, , 50 
Let Pepple, feelling any ills, ; 
After this Copy write their Win, f 
They'll. miſs the Doctors villany, 
by ſhall ive long and happily, - . -. 
The dead Man bis 1 


iy 


With jo much earneit Gravity, 1 * | 
That Lucifer (I did perceive) ) 11 1 
Began what he ſaid to believe. 5 
But _ — be kd ta | 


2 all times\ſpbken, 2 f 
Among be Devils, ho oy; - 715 hue 

1 Hel: d fores of Verity 3 A} Me 
Lucifer ordered the Fellow, 

For fear ho hond ( 1 e 
ee dc bt 

hore fe 4 Ws. 
Hu Mouth (Sm) was no ſooner for, 
But ſtrait a Man, whoſe Flair u Was Crofts 4 WT 
Came tr croſs the Con 
nd ſet up 4 moſt hidious Cry, | 

Sang, Oh! Where am I lam _, En 
Abus d, yeve put on me a ſnam, a 
Pray what's:the meaning of all chis? 
7 ſorts of 5 do miſs, * 


/ 


* ö as g 
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Both hig 
Where none but torturing 
Yet cannot find the Devil aut, 
Who brought me to this Helliſh Rout 4 


3 


It might well make the Company, „ 4 


With wonder, ſtare, to Ke, + V 
A Fellow haunt for Devils, where. 
No other Creatures do repair; 

For in that place, which is ſo warm, 
_ Legions of Devils always ſwarm. 
But as he was. in à great hurry, 
A Governaite,'whowauldcurry [!.//; 

Some favour — Devil, 
Ibe mad Man by the Arm, and 
Him ſtrait to dreadtul Lucifer, 
But he the curſed Jel liver 


Did know, as ſpon as he had id = | 


His Ogles zen der ber an dei bas + 


And art thou here, did Belzebub, I 


_ "Who kept a Brother in a Tub? 
The per) Figure of old Nick „ 41 1 
Thou, who to Villany will S0 

Ibe Coup! both of Man and 3 
And for 
Buckle Aud Thong 


.of n 


The Mother of "of Tug, * * * al 
The Multiplier f * 3 


Of fooliſh Prentice Boys A. ww" 
The Guide of all ſuch — Singers, 


Qu coſt of other Folkw@ dase, 


h, and low, I've ranſact Hell, 3 
i 


I 


I 
£ 5 | 1 


your own ends eee data, 


Wo lofe to ler Bawds be => > — | 
The ſeaſqher6f gen Mui, e 


1 
( 
4 
3 
f 
5 
\ 
| 
, 
, 
\ 
, 
\ 
: 
\ 
4 
0 


S med R woos ! om. ©: an 4. 
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Thrkaopinc ole Wore og . 
One who with Bullies is in N Oh, ; 
The Preface to the r =] 7 
Of Love, and all its 8 ery; F=03 - 


And Prologue to the warnen W 
Has oſtentimed undone the * 
Speak Bawd, and without var 0, 61 55 
Tell me; where is the Bevil, w 150 
Did bring me to this Wretched Pa, . ; 
Thaps void of any ſort of Grace. 
No, no; Iam not ſuch an-Awfe, IA 
(Therefore you need not at ne Langh)- 
As to be Away 
By Devils, atdoeviry day (and Thickles, 
Wear Tails; Horns, Wings Claws, Hoofs, 
And feed on Brimſtone boil'd eee eg 
The Devils chat I loo for, are 8 
Worſe than the Devils; I fee! here. = 
Where CE : 
For th' ſake of Money Night and day, 
The Bawds to their dw] Dau 1 
Towards the Rope will Jend à and? 
W here arethoſe Aunts, that for broad pi 
Will do as much too for their Nieces ?- + 
The Black-ey'd Girls, that carry Fire ; Ne Na, 
To light'a Wanton te deſre? . 
Where are the Curſed Flatterers, de 
Whoctelf one's Freckles look like Stars? © 
The*Make-bires; and Incendiaries, 
Whom. Mortals Stile theDerik 3 Fairies? | 


Where are the AMongers 2 T 
Ne Raſcals —— : 8 
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For they'll report more than they hear, 
Affirm more than they know, and ſwear 5 
More than they ever did believe, 7 


So they can any Man deceive. 


Where are the Hypocrites that burn b 
With Godlineſs, to ſerve their turn 
Of lnr'reſt/? whoſe Debauchery - 

Of Drinking is term'd Ecſtaſfie, + 
Who utter, — — they Private bei: 


Their Fumes, and Dreams of Laxury, | 


And Tripple for a Revelation, 


Which may deprive them of Salvation. 
That of their Parlours Chappels make 
And' whore it for Damnation were 
Theſe are the Devils /1'd be at, 


To haye a Game at Juggle Cat, "A . 
Theſe are the Devils that have Damn d me, 


And have on Earth ſo often ſnamn d me; ty, 


_ You impudent, Old, ſawey Hag, 
| Find them me ont, or 


Fl not upon you leave, to . eb 
What now the Devil can't abide. 
And with that mord, e 


— made, and violently fel Ban e = 


the Gonvernante, tore 
ith Head- Geer off, and 


bay 


this May madd not 


: OL. 


him, 
ee 


is 


elſe a Rag ae | 


and calld her ie, „ 

Se furiouſly be laid. about him, 
To twenty thouſand Devils fou ht 
| That th 


DE 3 is 


dug tug” 


| of. Hell Reſomd. ©265 
No fooner mas this "Fray ¶ Sir) and 1 
Bur fen Tat u b a 

Much like the \opening e Dor, n 
From whence apes Tribe” of Whore, 
Who were mo#t talkative, and bold. 
Impertinent, and very L 7 2 q T 
But yet as po toying, - 
Tickling, 2 


oh 
1 
TRE 
fs 


bemient, © * 10 

ſuch an tho "het ee content. 85 ! 

"The <1 2 +\ u. be 
At their Be aVvonr, war fried, | 

And told them they. did very il * 
To be ſe merry there in Hel: n * | 
Hind feral be did diu 1 
To ſee them be fo bal in Bae. » | iſ 
With that om Jul wretched + 4 
Rais d on 4 pair N Heel, lile F 

To make her tall, aud fire! 3 A 6th 


A 
22 
Told Lucifer with ve 8 8 


As ſad as ü eus be ww walls, - 
But now we're little” comfored, | 
When by a Devib it was faid," © 

There was no Puniſhment but 48. 
| _ And'/Guaſhing (Feethywhen- we wer ut 
So were in we might. g o free lle 

For ſome ſm gg ef Bribiny:z 97 bit} 

Becauſe we've not among 2 2 EW | 
OO. youwil both great, and fall, 


A 
* 


_ 
. - 
4 
: 
- 3 
1 
; * 
; 
4 
»H 
. 
4 : N 
! 
Li 
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Leſt. in dur Bodies (Sir) a -drap 5 
Of Moiſtue, co make v a Seh 
Nor any Teeth left a Wr 
Ta mas Fehr Pricft a fem of Beads, BY 
Search then (the Intermed|er- 4) 
The Matter quickly ſhall be whos FIR 
Here, ſqueeze their Eye: balls preſenti * A 
And le their Gums examind be 
You'll find among theſe; — fee bers 
That qake ſo much, Stumps PS, 
Or *nough of ſomewhat elſe yr — 
The jeſt, wlüch makes the Wit n 
And then, upam the Ser mf OO 
The Str ampits mene all. fand ſe a = 
That they were goba for -wothing. in 
The World, hk Bock: to have: Mw * 
Flead off, am 5. e vnd Fan 
eee mee eig e 55 in ent 
While: were \C ep. 990 
The en 4 a 5 7 $4 TS. 
Some People from. a Hole fe, 'K 
Of ſeveral forts and uquaiities ths | . IJ) 
That mall on 0 Me fu They fam ß K 41 
Pra, Cui ove) e bel 2A 
Before bwe any farther go.. 
Will ye (goad Sir s) divect us tb N 
The nöble; Cburts f go Rewards 
For there dis we muſt play dur N 15 


(one uf ch 2 
Did to hie ; ello Super cry) EW 
I was afraid we'drbeen im Hell, «4 
But hama hope * wh, ls 45 1 


Since 


*. * 


5 A LY 
- CY 0 " - 
Fa fl * * X * * 4% * 
OM "R#formed N 
% * " * * : 7 
= 


Sinee Your (Sir) of Rewards do talk, \ 
Which good News, doit Fl 8 chalk, 

I hope i is hut ute 

Which ſomeFolks term a fei 

Purgatory ! (Th? Intermed! wr 5 

You've left that on the — 2 


The Hill. there, upon the Right tan, ) 
Of this eternal burning Land. 


This ( Sirs) is Hell, to Mhich vete at, 
A place of 1 rf 
Here is too ſo6n,-Foar Eyes will ſee) 
Of no Rewards A B Wii} {93 3 4 
you ſaid rhe Fellow: that det firſt _ 
We are miſtaken, anal Curſt nh 
How!f6'7 Thentermedſericby'&. i 4 
Then ſaid'aiiooher bf cheir fide 211 
Sir 3 hear, e er we' were bur 
Hen; 2 int! other Ward 
| tg Bog Thieves and Lars, 
To the brave? Werder og che Squue! 
Of th orad, ind bortowid now andbttfen 


On the>Hig h-way, ſome Coyn of Mei: 
OY rv. den e Crore, 
And 0 85 100 the 3 & day and t. 


So ffN F . us Friends, 
Dreading ng pine ves FLY ” 
Would fin have draun us from it ff, 
But e. Aid at cheir Counſel! offi f oe”. 
Saying"! WHA M you have-us dock! 
W Shocks fo 
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And by that ſi n 
We live like Nobis of the Land” \ 

Uſing a Bawdy Houſe as muß 

| : mn or any other fack;- - 7 

Gur (good adviſers ſeeing —.— 
Was no good to be done, by "ORR 
Or, foul means, went their way, and told 
| Us, that we in the other World ** 
Should our Reward moſt ſurely mect, 
| Wherefore: we favour beg to Rer. 
'Suppoſing this to be the Clime, 
They told us u ãn former time. 
C1 Curſed Scoundrels; that yr are; 
| An Officer of Juſtice there n 947 £0 
At hand did ſay, hom many Crimes 
— Lane committed 2 G01 
875 away, n à trice, 1 
Len Pere or abu" 15 
Bringing your: Wives 70 Mathe 1 | 
And: "Children all-to- 1 21 OT 

«And; if one gave 0 g 20 
: Von'd Laugh at them, and Paradice, 
Saying (poor harden d Sinners ) ,jẽ 

Aut be forc'd to Piety, by br s. 

Tuſh, tuſb, our Wives, and Children arc 

In th Hands of him; who: e. 

he Rooks, and-Renens too ec 

So may as wel lock on our Breed. 

Then was it told ye, you 
RI 
Fe 


For to ares unkind; 
8 ee 
When vou tonlancifer mas Ties 


Lag 


of Hell Reformed. 
And now the fatal time is come, 
Wherein ye ſhall receive the Sum 
Of your Rewards; up then ye Sp'rits, 
That cloathed are with Dread and Frights, 
And take theſe wretched Souls away, 
Where they ſhall never ſee the Day. 
At which word, Legions of the Devils 
= on 2 e fff with Evils, 
ng them off with blazing Hands, 
— with Whips and F irebrands, 
And gave them, (though they thought it hard) 
Their long expected juſt Reward, 
., Juſt after this, before that I cou d 
Turn my Head round about, where I ſtood 
To view Hell's Vaſſals, Plato's Soldiers, 
An ugly Imp fell oa my Shoulders, 
And ſunk me thro? a Brimſtone Pavement, 
Into a Place where Merchants brave went, 
And they ſo thick along did hurry, 
I was afraid my Back they'd curry. 
' Bleſs me, cry'd I, I am Undoing, 
With that ſtept up a very knowing 
Uſeful and skilful Knight at Bob-her, 
And one, who'd been an Old Srock-Fobber; 
Crying out, Sir, Pray what's the matter 
Tou thus complain, and make this clatter ? 
Have you in Ware-houſe Goods tod many, 
Tell me, I'll buy them if yo, any,, 
| Here's ready Money: Speak, what Diſcount ? 
Strutting as great as any Viſcount. | 
* which n ſaid I \..., i le 
Is it your Bus neſs here to as 
1 5 JN Win 
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With that came up his Friend Od Rock, 
And cry'd out, Dick, how goes the Stock ? 
Does't Riſe or Fall? *Efaith this Morning 
JI made a Cit'zen pull his Horn in: 

IS t fo? (cry'd other) Come and tell me, 
(Plucking his Sleeve) what has hefel ye: 
Whereat they ſqueezed chr Swan-T, very 
Into a dark adjoyning Cavern, 
Calld Coffee-houſe, where ev'ry Sire, 12 
Of damn d Srock-Fobbers Cheats deviſe, Sir 
Which done, a hid ous noiſe came thorough, 
My Ears, (like Coney through a Borough 
Made by a Wretch, who, whilſt a Mortal, 
In ruining Tradeſmen made his Sport all, 
And took whatever he laid Fiſt 60n, _ 
Vet ſtiFd himſelf, for all, a Chriſian; 
But he did not call long, when to him 
A Broker Jem came up, who knew him; 
A Prize 4 Head, (he'cry'd) *tis true! 
With that he ſhook had with the Jew, 
And went behind a ſtately Bource, Sir, 
To drink and ruine a Rich gen 1 
Some Dons were laying, Heads together, 
Conſulting cloſe with one another, 

How they might all the Fuel buy up, 
That Plato might have none to try up 
His Royal Viands, without he wou d 
Buy it of them, a5 they ſhou'd ſee good, 
| And others Brimſtone thats did lack, bo, 
To ſell in Hell fer beſt Tabacto; 
And chis they Wark wes up of the awed, 


Uatil Hell's 
gr 


| 


That he the Cauſe might quickly = 
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Others for Sugar, Sulph'rous Entries 
Wou'd buy of Pluto's Table Cent FARK -þ 
Int re ts, Transfers, Debentures, Shares, 
Tallies, Diſcounts, and 01⁴ Arrears. i 8 
But this to ſuch a height in Hell grew, 
That the black Prince e to tell true, 


Rous'd from his Ti hrone, and roar'd like thun- 


Commanding Legions quick to plunder (der 


Theſe curſſ Sock Jobber, and thence taxe em 


To the great Ov, u in Hell, and bake? em, 

At which, the Devils did chem ſar Prize, 

Minc'd em, and made em up in Pies, 
This Sentence was no ſooger paſt, _ 

But there drew near (in mighty haſte.) 

A multitude, of Serjeants, Bauliffs, _ 

Carchpoles, and other preying Caitiffs | 

With the Thieſs Devil, bound 2 . 

And Foot, and did together ſtand 

Wich a foul, horrid Accuſation 

Agai this Wretch of Non-Salvation, 

At which, the miglity King of Hell, 

With Countenance Severe and Fell, 

His Seat took in a flaming Chair, 

An Officer of that ſame Court, N 

To Lucifer made this Re por. 

Thrice Royal . Maſter, and our King, | | 

This Devil we before you bring, 

Stands iy with Jon rance in his Trade, 

So has but ſorry Harveits made, 

Inſtead of Damning Men, be tryes _ . 

To eue them from your Cruelties | 

8 2 
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The Word Seve did the Court inſpire 
With ſo much Fury, Rage, and Ire, 
That they their Lips bit, till the Blood 
Started; lookt whiter than a Curd, 
And Fire ſparkled at their Eyes, 
i broken — * in as Skies 
Lucifer, with Anger burn 
To one * hs dnt turning * oof 
Said, Who wonld thought ( al 7e good) 
That ſuch 4 treachy rom Raſcal 22 
In this my Realin- have harbour d bin, * 
Which is 2 the "ta Plate of Sin x ha 
The damn'd Atrorney then r rep, 
Dread Sir, it camot 2 deni. 
But that this Devil which 78 for 

To Earth, has been mo <1, | 
F drawing People into Theft, 
But then their G ny he hat left, 
When they diſcover d rome 1 

And are hang d for : 

But er theyre b 1 anged for the Theft, 
The Ord'na — 1 10 ſhrift, ©” . 
Aud then the Toy takes them , 
8 repent them F their wie led Crimes, | 


44 fi 4 they themſelves bebiutd,” 


A that Good Work they might be ate 
Now this poor filly Dewl drin.. 
| Too much, to mind your Work, and thinks 
That Shes he has brought them to Steal, 
Miet Linnen, Mitton.. or 'Veal 

To Murder, Coyn, Cheat, and the like, 
Mich ar ri au a 


i. 


of Hell Reformed. 273 
Hie has done his part, and ſo leaves them, 
7 true Repentance ſoon retrieves them: 
Therefore he ſhould ftick cloſe ro them 
In Goal, though Law their Lives condemn, 
And tempt the Wretches, whil they re there, 
To kill themſelves with wild Diſpair. | 
For when they are left to the Prieſt, 
That covetous, baſe, tything Beaſt, 
He commonly brings 2 to oe =, 48 
( Before they Dye) their Miſery. . _ 
* 3 + eſcape 2 place 
Doom'd for all Sinners void of Grace, 5 
| Beſides, this ſimple Devil here 3 
WV AS roots 7. 44 feems aware 6 gs. vl * 
| on 8 dath Ste: 3 
From th* Gallows, Faggot, and the Wheel, 
' Which Failing has your e a 
Many 4 Purchace, to your coſt. recs) _— 
Here's Charge enough, (the Preſident ns 
Cry'd out) zo. Goal let him be ſent... - 
The Devil(who'd been burnt th” Cheek). 
Thonght. was now high time to ſpeak, 
And ſo (with leave) he thus did cry, 
Truly, my Lord, I can't dem 
But Tyburn ſometimes. is the way _ 
To Paradice, and many .may. 7. 
To Heaven from the Gallows fo, 8 
This, Gentlemen, IU own, I w. 
Zit now Pl. ſea | Wit que cont emmig; a 
i thoſe that are dam d for condenmang - 
Others, youll Jr an theſe l are. 
From hanging ſav'd, 1 do no fear, 
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But Hell ( which is ts 4s black 4. Soot J 
Will find it ſelf, Sir, at the Foot 

Of the Accompt, by me, 4 Winner, 

FI Swe ar it, at 7 am à Sinner ,: K 
How many Turn-Keys, M arſhal ben, 
And Kee of a' diſmal Den, | 
Have I ſent ot, from day to day, 

For letting Coinets ſlip away 

With their falſe Coyn, if they behind 
Left better Coyn to male them blind ? 
How many Jaylors do there wink 
At an Eſcape, to get the Chink ? 2 
Pray, tell me fy; it, Zi es, 

If one Thief of a Thouſand tyes 2 

He's only Huang d, cauſe he was Poor, 
That irs may be, Sir, Trading mY. - 


For Rich Ones, and without rhe least 


Deſign that Stealing ſhould be ceaſt. 
It o R falls e they 5 

That Guard the Priſ ner in their wy 
To Tybprn, are far greater Knaves, 
— they t thus Loing t ta their Graves. 


ir that by, now ſuppoſe 
One Bur ſong 22 eg 4% 4 * "24 | 


To Foo Flr h nb Do 
| Becauſe I give bim but in truck 


To Ten and ſometime. Fiftzen . 
That ha e ueſerted hanging, more, 
But ſeape, and £o to 70 at 1 

When all their merry. 35 are Ls, 


| Beſides ( Lſwear by old hal) 1 
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J. 1 th 4 WR ed D 9 | | 
2 con-howſe **for, in 4 | 
Te ſha (Fir eee, 
Two or three thouſand Witches fy 
About him, for fome little Snips © 
s Halter, Avers of his Lips, 
An Eye-Tooth, 'Collop of his Fat, 
| Which, with the Intrailt of a Cat, © 
And Blood drawn from A Negroes 1 
Of ſo oo reign aſe it in their Charms.” 
Bur ſeting 16:4 any. Services 
Some ſorts of People cannot pleaſe, _- 
P"mſatisfy'd devs the Town, 
But fr lay my Commiſſjoa down ; 
For (totel! truth”) I am in Tears, 
Wherefors I would-be free from Cart 
That in my Old Ape, Imi ht have 
A little RA 7 hts Bom Trraue. | 
Lucifer with great Patience heard” © 
This Devil, who'ad a forked Beard, 
And it the end of the diſtractſon 
Save him moſt ample Sakis faction; 
Moſt ſtriqly charging thy evil 2 
That had abuſed good Merits. 
No more to do ſo, upon Pain, "TA 
Which ſhould't pon them tredle Reign. -_ 
Then Orders {traitways gave, that he ps 
In'his Employment Nil ſho uld be. a, 2 
- The. Sybornation Divi exme © [A 
Noxt thro a raging Cloud of Flame, 9 off 
Which was a good Complexioned* 1 
Likely, and aPel-timbered"- Nen io wor? 
5 8 GOES A HLINTE Y 8 4 ry | gt Brisk 
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Brisk Devil; to my great Amazement 
(As- locking at him through a Oy 
I muſt acknowledge it, for 1 | 
Had, in this Principality, 

Not any Devil ſeen till now, 


But what moſt ugly were, F vow. | 
One while he Oh? ; Play calld as: 
Another while the Lord of Pelf * 


Here . ; there (Sir) Reſfremegon, * 
Here Ams; ere Kinaneſs ; here Intruſion ; 
But to be rt; I neter could learn 

His right Name, nor This Mind diſcern.” 


I do remember in ſome places 

Tue heard him-call'd the Child of Graces; 

Good; Patrimony; Profit; 2 

Ttheritance ; „ Love; E eep © 

Doctor (Sir.) he was called n 5 

2 — Weg is called there; 

1 and Selicirors, 1 2 

Who elp to ſpoil a Client's * 

Give him the Name of Right, ud the | 
+ Confeſſors' call him Charity. Fs 

He 1 . well accorapany'd, 

And be full: of Pride, 

r t be did ſtile Ig 

— Himſelf, which 8 made me «fe: 


| "of TY n | 
Be't known, ſays he, F an the cen 
Enbreyier of Hair, 3 MY. 
Deluder of bigh Emperors, 5 5 
Pretext of an unworthy & N 
T Excuſe of Trani. T's can Pens 
Black White : and for N fats, 
' Give any Colour what T pleaſe 
To the mit wicked nne. — 
Tour azure Chambers cod 2 BS 
The earthly Fabric! vver- turn, * 
By chacing from it ſolid Reaſon, ay 
And making Loyalty of Treaſon, 3 4 
I can turn Im rtimity, 
To _ to gp out oY 
Example 
I cn es bY Laws to ; 4 * 
Credit to AN F 
I can Feat Authority; 1 
And white ve, ye nerd mr fear, 2 
Vertue or Jaſtice bein ng" there.” | "= 
Therefore, whulſt you in Fire ao, 2 
Bont the Lieutenancy of Hell 8 


No more wü me hs am 1 Fs: 
Have Lucifer? Author " To 
LL F in right t, e wa 


Fer my part, (. ya other git, . 
Who was too Mutitibus)<7 # * 
yy lag hi De ll 


* i pal Tn, ws Poa wth," 
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| | 
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| Would with young, Cupid's $ Quiver pl 


| Open to * gol Ig well \ _ W 5 \} 


Follow d another 555 
Complaining, knee 15 Ren 0” r Styx, * 


Of whom no S808 Sir, could he ee 
Tor bad and good, 8 
Aſham'd Were of bis, 


455 Have od made for 
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2 ing good 1 3 
Girl Ladies . IK 

2 e of nee, when they hr 1 


Imate the who Sex zow, how eat - 1. 
A madneſs i# is (Siri) tollet Ont 05 


For which 4 on in irgin cries. Fine 
There 25 1 e #66 for a while 10 
Then came a Devil that Pack me Si e, 
His Head was like that o 770% * * 
And was in he 15 Foot, and half - Lk 
1 am, you ſee wit He, = * 
ADH ade 3 1 
Bur yet the tron Roots of, Hel. Fe 
landed 5 
exapty, handed. M UBT. 
om a mn 4 burning bells K 
evi D war, Pg 


As to A when 
For never come * 


After him, Fans 


He'd been the term of Six, * A 
Or Seven Yea! uk a Knave, 8 . 
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In the mean time the Babler went 
Whriſperize'up and down, to vent 
More ks till, thr6.Smoke and Fame. vs 
He to ſome fleeping Devils | hg EY ** 7 
Who in a Corner all were Snoring. = 
With much ado, with Gimlet boring 1 
Their Skins, we waked them, and askt © 
What they Were that 9 2 7 og vous 
Nor.on no rt of, Du They, <4 
A Fawn pr and Fo did , ＋ oy 
They Devil were of Luxury : 

But ſince the Women modeſty n 
And Honour for goon Guineas flight, 
We have no Trouble Day or Night, f 
To tempt them, for ſhew them the Span ler 8 
In ſpight of Buboes, Pajns and Shankers, | | 
As ſwift as Typers they will, run, 
Upon the Mouth ( Sir) of a Gn. 
Take them from top to bottom, tbe 
Whole Race of Woman is frailty, 
And qneHalf-piete will do much mote 5 
T han we, to make a Maid a Whore... 

Juſt as this Devil made an end. 
We, heard another Snorting Fiend 3 Ws 0 
And well'we did, or elſe (I tell IE * 
we'd certainly trod on his belly... 4 0 
Whom we (by all his pritty Funs) | 
Fouls Wie Deva th £8 Bs | * 


£ Lucifer, the Ptoto-Sintper 3 3 
Of Heaven, "wanting | now his Dinner, de 
5 Dia iſſue e his Provinces, 24 4 I = 4 3 
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286 75e Seventh | Vigo 2 
And Liv'ry Men, Who, as they feared . 
Great Fines for a Contempt 5. ; 
And with a dreadful, hidec 5 
Which ſhook the Battlements of 

Moſt hideonſly the King of Smoke, 
Thels dag unto his Subjecks el. 


The The Decree of Lucifer. 
＋. OUR truſt qa deſpairing Leden 
| And loving Sy 11125 in pur Regions, 
Ly'ng under dreadful Condemnation 
Of endleſs Dany and Vexation, 
W Fe . 
Liv toners to 


And had, for eir Pay T, De 
Grand Foe to ey ry ortal's reath, 
Who alwas Mankind is Aten, 


With 355 Als a ad, eme 
7 is Ky you 13 erſtand, 

ere art Two Devils in our 
Who lay a Claim Tann wo 68 2 
To th Hononr of our Liextenancy _. 
But abſolotely we've refuſed, 1 a 
That either of them ſhall. be. See, 
And ſo have Nopt the ſaid Ele 
Out of a ſingular Affection, 


CI 
AS; 4.4 - 


And kind Reſpect, to Our. 5 
And Kt Os a 728 th. 
She Devil, that deſerves the FREE, 
| Before all others, w 1] 00 50 9 
At this the hole. Ale iy fel 
os * over Hell, 


i Mb 


| ) 


ot Reformed; oy 
All ftaring one upon another, | 
2727 *. coffee pother; 
Till at la#t Royal Lucifer, 3 
Obſerving hom the damm d did jar, | 
Bid "em not plague their Hearts to oueſs, | 
Who *twas to be their Governeſs. | | 
But fetch Good Fortune to bis Throne, | | 
Whoſe Highneſs otherwiſe is known EET is 4 
By th' Name of ſweet Prodperity ; »$ 
Wich treach'rous Lady preſently 4 
*Fore the degraded Seraphim 
Appeared, and ft dw 3 
| lookt her wi ty mnt 's "are | | | 
And then decla d with guilded Mace, l 
And Plcafore, that the A of Hell. * 1 
Is Hand ;, It i ow Royal Wil j 
Do Do Homer fo 1 ortuue pal, . 
very Day, 
EN i next fo Me, * 
Of this Infernal Royalty, 
Which Glory to BP Mere dun,” 2 
For She bath damm d more Sol . Tos 
Than you have altogether 1 She, _ at 


Who's call'd by us Proſperit 
It is that hs n of 


True | fear of God, that they may Yale © "Ys 
She tis that Men "fo much bewite hes, 

As male them, place their Good in "Ru 1. | 
Some Men ſhe.fo Lan! loads with Trea Ro 3 
That fte doth Viind thaw all in rs iN A 
1 . EN, | jou = 
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Whereas t be poor Man. (.Si DES 


That Troubles, and Calamities 
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Wiſdom ſhe ſtaggers, doth apy * 1 ; ; MY f 
| All Folly to our hearts content, © * 


She entertains the Cruelty . - 
Of Tyrants, and their Villany 
Dyes i in 4 reaking, crimſon foods, 
Of innocent, and harmle(s Blogd 

By Jobs 1 we may 7 
Nothing s done by Adverſity 

For us; if that dull "Ce Devil 
Who did deſn him fo much evil, 
Had let him but 5njoy d his Health, 


\ 


Pleaſures, and much more tempting Wendy | 
This might have mixt bis Soul with Leaven,  . 


And made him turn bis back on Heaven. 
The Rich ralk.al} of Jollitss 
Purchaſes. Banquets, Comedies; 


Ever ins a. and fears h 
Wherefore let it be writ 1 1 
Forthwith, as far as Hell doth faread e e 


Are both our mortal Enemies; 5 


For we upon Experience, 


Have found they are of Providence 
The Diſpenſations, to fir Sinner, 
And other young, reform d Beginners TOW. 


Of ſacred N ertus to bumſelf,, © _ 33” ph C Y 
Whereby they all eſca Ly ſhelf kh EP . 


Of burning Rocks, whoſe v Fing Fire, 

" time is Dead, till ne ex e re. 
tem, We Will, Sirs That uo we 

Sal ro from hence forwards be ſo del 


_ 
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Of Whores, and thoſe that SG ate, 1057 
For they are all ſo very well 
Acquainted with the Road to Hell, 
That they will one another guide, 


Without a Devil by theit nde. 1 


Item, We, with Advice, « 
Tat not one Dev ſhall entertain 
Any near Cunfidem on Eartmnm 
But Profit, whoſe infections Breaatg 
Will breed a troubleſome Diſeaſe, | 5 5 
Ev n in the ſtraiteſt Conſcicnces . 

Item, We do Ordain, e | 
The Dev I of Money ſhalt þ 
In any part of theſe our Realms, _ 
To view the Seats of endleſs Flames, 
All other Devils, preſent there, | 
Shall riſe, andofter i Sat AS 
In token *hat his Power can, 92 
1125 time, 4 udo Man, 

tem, We do exprelly barge 
All Officers within bor et HY 
Civil, as well as MARRY 7 *% 
from Devil, to a puny F 5 * 
Their utmoſt Diligence tem REPS | 
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In ſtabliſhing the elk . 
1 the World, of Ger W 
For Sin will then be on 1h increaſe, _ | 
As Whoring, Sland'Ting, Luxury, 


Idleneſs, Gai W 0 


Item, We 
—— Agents likewiſe ie | 


"of HA Refe- | ny 
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* be rom Tempting Women. Find, and Men, 
I To that molt ſoft, bewitching sin 
' | 4 7 Of ſweet Incontmence, forwe | | 5 
D0oo find that baſe Adult, 
x And Fornication, never. will 
* Be left, ſo Jong as Hell is Hell. 
. 1 Iteni, That all the Inte medlers, n 
| 4 9. * - , 2 : 4 Lo” 2} 
1 8 Whether they re Taylors, Hatter, Falers 
E Or any other Occupation 
6 Shall called be throughout, che Nation _ 
1 Of Hell, the DeviFs Bach- lie, 
1 Becauſe theſe an Ware” 
| | © Fetch blood of thoſe that feed and nouriſſi 


©. 


A Their Lives, apd make richly flouriſh; 


- . . Immediately on the pronouncing _ 
Of this Decree, with mighty, bouncing; . 
Lucifer to his GH retired”. 1 

With Fury, Wrath, and Pride inſpired; 

The Weather clear d up preſently; ; 


And all the Damned Coma 
VVere then diſperſed in a eh 3 
Thro' loneſome Shades of endleſs Night : 
VVhen ſtrait a Voice was heard alond, 
To break from an inlightning Cloud, 
VVhich Glorious looked, ſaying, He, 
Of this Diſcourſe, ſhall hate all Viet, 
Aud thereby merit PARADISE 
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